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I%e  Christians  march  from  Mcglea,  and  attacking  the 
Pagans  at  £thandum,  compel  them  to  retreat  upon 
their  entrenched  camp. 


0 !  for  that  powerfiil  voice  which  could  evoke 

Volva  the  prophetess^  and  bid  her  tell 

The  secrets  of  the  depth;  so  might  my  strain 

Equal  my  high  argument^  so  might  my  harp 

Pour  on  the  gale  her  intonated  strength^ 

Until  hero  forms  should  bend^  and  beauty's  tears 

Bain  in  commiseration. — Thick  the  mist 

Has  risen  from  vale^  from  stream^  has  climbed  the  hills^ 

As  from  Niemi-Trask  Hialtios 

Stream  forth  in  virgin  purity,  to  dance 
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OffCT  icy  pabco,  bida  tk^  a«i7 

To  JMba-dRipfag  oi^  vWk  ygliirfy 

Ibey  feMt  oi  fiqnd  penk  &e  Gf«4aiC  dn-. 

At  ere  to  cooae  dw  dace    Kov  limy  dem 

FioB  cold  HnafiEo't  fait  fill  dSE^^, 

Dtamii^  the  gjov-wom'i  l^qt.    Willi  qrinUed  fara 

Up  ■oon  die  Infc  aann,  grwdag  die  fint 

Gleam  of  die  xwtkaaog  ■on,  ki^  *ae  her  tfeed* 

8tvt  from  die  oecaa  bed,  and  o*a  die  dovm 

Four  ber  wA  lern  isyi  of  T^mlwwr  t^it 

Tliroo^  erery  ndintt  Im^le^  tremUh^ly 

GUttenng  Kke  bby  jewds  upon  die  brow 

Of  die  Elf-queen  in  her  beaoi^.    'Eie  die  cock 

VLemlj  cnok  faii  motiung-eong,  die  troops 

An  np,  compleldy  nrned,  no  ranii^  note 

Keedfol  to  bmk  tbcir  ■bnnbeii :  emj  bent 

Bingjng  tt*i  own  ■'■""",  boonds  widi  glee. 

And,  fresh  m  bridegioonu  wikening  Udj-Iora, 

Thcj  jofoulj  greet  their  comndee,  greet  their  King, 


BOOK  Xin.  ALFllBD.  i 

Bids  every  man  love  his  country :  bids  us  loathe^ 

Hate^  despise^  detest^  the  foul  idolatry 

These  Pagans  seek  to  establish.    This  is  our  task; 

These  are  our  means : — ^Your  hardy  hearts  and  hands^ 

Gods'  blessings  and  our  good  swords.    Our  only  care 

Is^  in  quiet^  with  celerity  to  fill 

Upon  them  at  our  advantage,  cut  them  off 

From  retreating  upon  Cyppanhamme^  from  taking 

Refuge  within  the  forest^  and  to  drive  them 

On  to  the  unsheltered  down ;  where  we  can  stand 

Man  against  man  right  gallantly,  in  fair. 

Open  strife  and  honourable.    No  midnight  stealth. 

No  stabbing  in  the  dark,  no  pagan  fires 

Clasping  their  forky  arms  round  sleeping  babes. 

But  honest  upright  valour,  combatting 

For  altar  and  for  home. — ^When  they  shall  flee. 

For  flee  they  will ;  break  not  your  serried  ranks 

But  charge  in  compacted  bands,  each  self  supported, 

Each  bravely  supporting  another.    Heed  no  taunts. 

Despise  vituperation,  scorn  all  threats ; 

Hold  but  your  discipline,  strike  resolutely. 

Strike  steadily,  strike  home. — Duke  Ethelnoth, 

Earl  Merleswain,  noble  friends  of  Summursete 

Your's  be  the  centre  battie.    Men  of  Hantun, 

Brave  warriors  and  redoubted,  on  the  East 

Marshal  your  vengeful  strength :  Wintanceaster 

Reminds  you  of  her  grievous  wrongs,  and  wails 

For  blessings  upon  your  valour.    On  the  West, 

The  strong  men  of  stout  Wilton  and  their  Earl, 

With  our  good  Royal  thegns  and  their  staunch  friends. 
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Will  hold  ye  blow  for  blow. — ^Yonr'a  be  the  charge 
Athalf  and  EthelMth,  with  your  men-at-armB, 
And  Hundberht  with  his  boW'ines  fleet  rs  true 
To  cut  off  their  escape.    The  brave  White-Horse, 
Freedom's  loved  standard,  war-tried  Lucomon 
Waves  in  the  thickest  fight.    In  that  thick  fight 
Wessex  shall  find  her  King. — ^May  the  dread  God 
Who  in  his  righteoos  providence  contronls 
The  furiooB  pasrions  of  men,  who  will  not  brook 
The  presence  of  pretended  Gods,  look  down. 
Wither  oar  enemy's  strength,  strongly  nerve  our  arms. 
Give,  give  us  fearless  hearts,  to  overthrow. 
To  trample  npon  the  Idolaters :  His  foes. 
Out  invaders,  our  oppressors. — God  is  with  xa 
Who  then  can  stand  against  as"  ? — Cheerily 
Susttuning  food  they  take,  invigorate 
Tbdr  strength  with  temperate  draughts,  or  from  the  stream. 
Or  of  substantial  ale,  as  likes  them  best ; 
Then  resume  their  banded  ranks,  and  silently. 
In  steady  Imea^d  long,  by  Woden'sdyke 
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Her  alarm  vociferates^  inquisidvely 

Conning  the  strangers ;  and  the  magpye  trim 

Peers  from  her  sheltered  nest^  embosomed  deep 

In  storm-defying  trees^  thick-booghed  and  firm. 

Books  wheel  round  their  callow  broody  and  the  blue  cushat 

TeUs  in  soft  plaintive  notes  to  his  fond  mate 

The  long  array  has  passed^  and  gambolling 

Leaps  on  the  gladsome  air.    No  whirring  wing^ 

No  harsh  cry  of  alarm^  has  given  note 

To  awaken  a  warrior's  ear ;  but  merry  chirps. 

And  warbled  wood-notes  ringing  through  the  glades. 

Speak  of  serenest  peacefulness. — The  wing 

Of  a  preceding  angel  has  diffused 

Sense  of  security,  his  radiant  snule 

Universal  joy  has  awakened. — 'Ere  the  host 

Emerges  from  the  forest,  carefully 

Each  band  is  duly  ranged :  compacted  shields 

The  foremost  rank  protect,  with  axe  and  sword 

And  crooked  hunting-knife  each  warrior  armed : 

Strong  spears,  protruded  by  the  second  rank. 

Fill  every  interval :  prepared,  the  third 

Stand  ready  with  lances  sharp  and  feady  poised ; 

The  rear  are  bowmen  stout,  with  store  of  barbs 

An  iron  host  they  stand.    The  centre,  graced 

By  the  King  and  his  brave  Court-men,  closely  defend 

The  Standard  widely  floating  upon  the  breeze, 

And,  with  impatience  fluttering,  gonfalons 

Various  in  colour  and  device  denote 

The  leader  of  each  band. — ^A  thunder  cloud 

Upon  a  mountain  has  burst ;— Bill  upon  rill 


spout  bam  Ac  foagj  ade,  Ata  o'er  the  c£f 

PflfllWlj  itSp  frOH  TOCX  to  TOCK  ^WrH|llLHIij 

OKftm^m^,  tottcm^ :  ddh  cray  deft 
Povn  the  coOeetii^  toncnt ;  denoin 
Fedile,  and  ia  it's  inbaey,  it  tiaklo, 
Mannim,  itUaun  it's  eoone,  in  rMwt  »iMpliitg 
Cnrlii^  aroand  ctbj  pebble ;  sbob,  «D,  npidlf 
Tjium*  m  bnnd-amnn  swift ;  diey  toO,  dbey  ^nd, 
Tbey  smll,  Atj  dnfe,  Aey  nMr ;  aid,  heM<l<iBg  on 
Sweep  **™™g.  CRHfaiiig,  o'cr^idnii^.   A  hoBow  aoa 
Kiarp  oadcUii^  mnids,  a  deep,  a  tMsry  pfange. 
Flange  after  phtnge : — BeretbentiBg  duradai 
Stan  the  bewildered  mbk,  the  ferodooi  ddage 
Booms  a  wild  (aneral  kndl,  and  Nataie  ahoddav 
TbiMgti  ber  eaocedal  ^ki.    Sbieks,  sbriD.  dnrp  on. 
Ascend  above  tbe  elemental  strife. 
Woods,  fbreats,  moantainsj  battling :  rod  otct  nx^ 
Cliff  OTer  cliff  down  fiJIing,  spanning  o'er. 
Floating,  npoa  tbe  fbaming,  daahii^,  roaiing. 
Bellowing,  bowling  flood ;  boiling  that  leaves  dietn 
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Up  from  appalling  surfeit-dreams,  the  foe. 

Stagger,  and  shriek,  and  falL    Volleying  again, 

Agun,  yet,  yet  again,  the  cloth-yard  shafts 

Up  to  thdr  feathering  strike.    Blood,  blood,  black  blood. 

Spouts,  pours.    Tells,  groans,  shrieks,  agonies. 

Wail,  howl  upon  the  winds,  a  deafening  peal 

As  of  ten  thousand  demons  terrified. 

Dead  men  o'er  dead  men  rolling :  struggling  hard 

The  wounded  for  release  from  dying  clenches. 

Griping  of  stalwart  men,  as  of  griesly  bears 

Stricken  in  cavemous  haunts,  snarling,  and  howling. 

Crushing  out  each  other's  lives. — Of  Nidarholm 

Egin,  from  Odin's  gibbet-steed  who  fled. 

Flees  not  a  fiirlong  now;  the  arrow  strikes 

The  shoulder  blades  between,  dishonest  wound  I 

Forward  he  leaps,  runs  on  unconsciously. 

His  bewildered  brain  on  fire.    Einar's  cheek 

And  throbbing  tongue  cut  through,  inarticulately 

He  moans,  he  &in  would  curse ;  another  shaft 

Hisses  in  his  boiling  heart,  and  to  his  side 

Pinions  the  nervous  arm  that  strained  a  bow 

Few  other  than  Tellemearc  men  could  bend.    Confused> 

Up  leap  a  thousand  warriors ;  instantly 

Hondreds  gripe  the  hard-firozen  earth,  with  clenched  fingers 

Cling  to  their  reeling  mates,  or  fiercely  smite 

Around  them  the  drunken  sleepers.    Scattered  their  arms, 

Unmailed,  unhelmed,  incapable  of  flight. 

Unknowing  where  to  flee,  stupified  many 

Stand  as  a  herd  of  beeves  to  be  torn  down 

By  hunger-bitten  wolves ;  or  eagerly 
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Snatching  np  unwonted  vcapons,  helms  o'errast. 

Hauberks,  too  narrow ;  shielded  or  unshielded. 

Alike  the  iron  hail  transfixes  them, 

Alike  the  handstones  stun  them.    BolTerk,  Isrid, 

Of  distant  Garderige,  against  a  mound 

Of  dead,  of  dying  stumble,  stumbling  to  increase 

The  horribly  increasing  height.    Seneath  it  howls 

Knatrod,  cruel  Vendland  pirate.     Ottar-Hbnse 

The  hen-merchant  of  Opslo,  Bhrilly  cries 

For  mercy  and  falls  dead.     Wielding  aloft 

Charred  brands,  snatched  from  the  watch-fire,  Bettibnr 

And  sturdy  Valadir  muster  their  stout  crew ; 

All  AdalsysBel  men,  valiant  of  heart, 

Nerved  for  any  enterprise,  the  tower  to  scale, 

To  bear  off  the  virgin  shrieking,  or  to  fire 

Homes  of  soundly  sleeping  warriorB.     Beorthelm 

His  unerring  lance  speeds  swiftly ;  Hundwulf  tall 

His  tough  yew-bow  drawing  hard,  sends  the  war-barb 

Kettibur's  hot  bowels  through,  and  Vidadir 

Groans  beneath  the  thirsty  weapon,  rioting 
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Into  the  land-robber's  chest — ^The  sharp  storm  rayes 

With  unmitigated  fury,  most  merciful 

Where  it  &Ha  heaviest,  where  it  surely  slays. 

Not  maits,  leaving  lingering  Jife.    Eygotaland 

Mourns  for  strong  Thorgaut ;  through  the  upper  arms 

Cutting  the  antagonist  muscles,  two  broad  barbs 

Strike  at  one  instant,  their  heads  burying 

The  shoulder-blades  beneath.    Karl  of  Jordholm, 

Fain  now  had  staid  upon  the  bristling  rock 

Tending  his  fishing  net,  than  drag  his  entraik 

Loosed  by  a  casting  spear's  terrific  blade. 

Yesete  of  Bomholm,  wanders  staggering 

Through  pools  of  kindred  blood,  bewilderedly 

His  skull  still  ringing,  jarred  by  the  ponderous  mass 

Urged  by  athletic  Hehstan.    TJnimir 

Falls  like  a  smitten  ox :  his  native  isle 

Had  trembled  beneath  the  burthen.    The  broad  thongs 

Of  his  huge  muscular  thigh  dissevered 

Let  not  out  life.    DiBabled,  still  he  fights. 

And,  stayed  up  by  the  left  arm,  furiously 

As  aimlessly,  the  missile  war  returns ; 

Curses  the  Grod  whose  name  his  native  holm 

Bears,  and  enraged  gnashes.    Scores  upon  scores. 

Fifties  upon  fifties,  upon  hundreds  hundreds  fall. 

Of  known  of  unknown  name.    Yigleik,  Beirg, 

(jutiifirid  of  Holsstta  land,  and  Gurfidar 

Alone  by  the  Muse  recorded.    Nor  men  alone ; 

Saxon  and  Pagan  women,  paramours, 

Li  the  indiscriminating  vengeance  shriek. 

And  die ;  or  screamiug,  wailing,  cursing,  limp 
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Wiih  pubed,  wilh  mangled  UmlM,  witb  inUt»  tnnqiierced. 
And  BCTered  boweU  oat^shing.    Be  their  namea 
Hidden  from  ftbhorrence  I  Tile  and  infiunoaa. 
Selling  tbenuelTes  for  gold,  and  cherishing 
Hnrderen  for  their  filthy  lasts.    Yainly  the  King 
Strives  to  preterre  &em :  Pity  weeps  powerless, 
Mercy  cries  oat  in  vain,  when  lightnings  flash 
From  eveiy  indignant  weapon,  and  harsh  thunders 
Boll  on  the  tnunpef  s  breath. — Yet  nor  supinely. 
Nor  terror  stricken  all,  await  the  threatning 
Horrors  falling  in  retribution.    Herdaln^d, 
With  the  main  body  of  the  King's  forecastle-men 
Stretched  around  the  festive  Hall,  enquiringly 
Listen  to  piercing  cry,  to  warlike  shout, 
And  in  amaze  leap  up ;  yet  not  amaiement 
Dims  their  distinctiTe  senses.    War  not  mirth 
Is  the  buithen  of  the  olaagonnu  din :  the  shriek 
Is  not  of  feigned  terrOT,  but  that  shriek. 
That  terribly  thrilling  ontcry,  once  to  be  heard 
Never  to  be  forgotten.    The  fearful  cry 
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Up^  up  and  arm!  slaughter  is  in  the  wind.. 

Our  camp  has  been  surprised.    The  demon  Wulf^ 

None  other  dare  itj  slays  our  sleeping  comrades ; 

^?j  ^Pj  <^d  arm" !  Dizsded^  their  senses  steeped 

In  inebriety's  palsied  forgetfulness^ 

Yawning  they  curse^  stupidly  staring  listen^ 

And  again  down  would  sinkj  but^  he  aroused^ 

Again  in  their  ears  shouts.    ''  Up,  up,  and  arm  I 

Wulf  the  fierce  devil  is  upon  us;  up  and  arm"  I 

At  that  name  hatred  starts :  zealous,  her  fury 

Drives  out  the  drowsy  fiend  of  drunkenness. 

And  she  cries  ''  vengeance"  I  Well  to  war  inured, 

Drunk,  or  scarcely  sober,  sense  and  soul  let  loose 

To  revelling  licentiousness,  their  weapons 

Tet  instinctively  sleep  by  their  sides ;  their  armour  piled. 

Their  helmets  never  quitted,  up  they  start ; 

Bange,  and  in  an  instant  from  a  band  compact. 

Daring,  dauntless,  and  decided ;  a  war-shield. 

Such  as  none  other  than  Guthrun  ever  wielded. 

The  least  of  twenty  summers  training.    Fifty  fights 

Sat  on  huge  Starkod's  shield,  smeared,  and  begrimed 

Every  nail  with  a  hero's  blood,  ring  within  ring 

The  mighty  field  girding,  wherein  a  lion  grim 

Bounded  with  tongue  outlapping;  long  'ere  thatGuthrun's 

Towering  forecastle  such  defence  could  boast. 

Now  three  fell  lions  dance,  as  with  Garmer's  jaws 

Distilling  poisonous  gore.    Their  battle  cry 

'*  Revenge  and  Guthrun  "  1  against  that  storm  strives 

With  which  the  Saxons  are  pouring  down  to  affiright. 

To  beat  down,  to  subdue,  to  slay.    Back  with  the  wind 
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Bolls  the  portentooB  cheer.    The  cheer  is  heard, 

AnBvered  as  soon  as  heard ;  asd,  streamiog  on> 

Band  upon  band,  in  disordered  bixTery 

Gather  the  banner  beneath,  Todferously 

Cheering  and  cheered ;  each  gathering  enet^ 

From  every  access  of  strength.    The  Sason  charge 

Tramps  firmly,  tramps  heavily.    From  either  extreme 

Still  pours  the  iron  shower,  biting  fiercely 

The  half-armed  Northmen  through.    *£re  that  the  heavy. 

The  determined  battle  closes,  Herdabreld, 

Boiling  hie  anxious  eye  along  the  line 

DiflCOQtiiiaouB  and  uneven,  loudly  cries 

"  Boald  I  dose  up  our  ranks ;  brave  Ingemar, 

Unwonted  in  the  storm-strife  is  it  thus 

^Die  prows  to  leave  unbound ;  lock  in  your  shields. 

Advance  your  lances  steadily :  Olmod  holds 

Well  his  accustomed  bearing,  Angvaldsnies 

Scorns  not  the  strong  wave's  buffetting  more  sternly 

Then  the  warrior  of  seventy  winters.    Tellemearc  men 

Throw  in  your  arrow-storm  stiffly.    Hausakliffer, 
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On  the  central  boss  receiying  whirls  it  away 

Into  the  deviotu  air. — ^A  moment's  space 

Waver  the  Pagan  lines;  man  upon  man. 

Bank  upon  rank  back  driyenj  tamed,  thrown  down. 

Broken,  and  discompacted ;  resolution. 

Uncompromising  courage,  giant  strength. 

Distinguish  more  the  heroic  combatants.    First  Mb 

Boald  of  Numedal,  of  all  that  &11 

For  steady  yalour  most  valued ;  better  cause 

Had  by  such  champion  been  honoured.    Ethelnoth, 

Turning  the  spear  aside,  with  sheer  down  axe 

Cleaves  the  left  shoulder ; — ^ready  with  his  sword 

Thrusts  the  fierce  Pagan-knight :  swayed  on  one  side 

By  his  depending  arm  and  useless  shield. 

That  sword  which  never  thrust  in  vain,  now  glancing 

From  the  Duke's  gorget,  forward  the  thruster  &ll8. 

And  broad  the  trenchant  blade,  cleaving  his  loins. 

Mixing  with  ignoble  his  princely  blood. 

Bed  sinks  the  Sun  of  NumedaL — ^Nor  Narowa 

Less  grieves  for  her  slaughtered  Beis.    A  gashing  wound 

From  the  hard  frontal  bone  sloping,  crashing  through 

The  tender  palate  tears  away  the  jaw. 

Witnessing  the  vigorous  assault  of  Merleswain. 

The  Toung-ram  of  Stavangerfiord,  before 

Olmod  his  vast  weight  throws,  and  stoutly  strikes. 

Ceadwin  of  Aldboume  strikes,  but  short  his  aim 

Passes  not  through  the  ribs,  goring  but  the  serrated 

Tight  clinging  muscles.    Stepping  calmly  back 

As  a  retreating  lion,  to  the  foe 

Still  shewing  his  bold  fronts  of  Wodnesbeorg 
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Helmatan  the  feulesi  checks  forward-boonding  Rati 
Active  as  his  impetuous  koce :  the  strong  ring-nuul 
By  Alofk  and  Thjri,  linked  with  artM  hands. 
Charmed  vith  deep  mystic  ipeUa  tlie  heart  to  guard 
Of  their  stout  champion,  rends,  and  &t  the  blood 
Spouts  from  his  tinevy  flank :  Yet,  yet  he  roars, 
"  Flee,  Saxon  flee  1  and  in  a  girtt  soft  kp 
Whine  out  your  trembling  souL    Fatter  and  pray. 
Frighten  us  vith  holy  water,  Odin  thus 
Speed>on  his  war-men  true.'* — The  blanched  beard 
Pleads  to  the  heart ;  Helmstan  vith  care  refrains 
From  striking  the  aged,  bears  with  his  headlong  rage 
The  rage  of  a  whelp-robbed  wolf,  turns  every  blow. 
Foils  him  at  every  thrust    His  shield  elong  back, 
Furiously  the  old  man  with  both  stout  arms  wields 
High  bis  terrific  axe,  and  aloud  shouts : 
"  Woman  do  you  think  me  thus  derisively 
A  baby's  game  to  play  ?  not  ao  play  I 
Blue  Hillda's  glorious  game.    From  Lindisntes 
To  Biarcde  and  Beormaland,  all  the  coast 
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And  at  the  base  of  the  back-arched  scnU 
The  furious  soul  pours  fbrthj  the  life  of  rapine 
jQuenched  in  a  hike  of  blood.    Ingemar  the  Pirate, 
So  named  where  all  were  pirates,  for  his  peculiar 
His  atrocious  cruelty,  a  passion  fostered 
By  his  mother  Ingebord,  who  fed  the  babe 
With  fresh  drawn  wolTs  blood,  dabbling  her  fidl  breast 
With  blood,  and  teaching  the  tongue  of  in£Emcy 
To  lisp  for  the  sorcerer's  feast — She,  held  supreme 
Of  all  night-haunting  hags,  claimed  power  to  draw 
The  young  moon  from  his  high  sphere  to  diqKxrt 
Among  rank,  blear-eyed  beldames;  hence  her  child 
Was  reputed  Mane's  offipring,  charmed  by  dews 
Gathered  from  slimy  haunts  of  swarthy  elves 
To  carry  the  burning  ploughshare,  and  to  brave 
Iron  or  steel  unharmed.    That  charmed  life 
Borne,  unscathed  yet  through  twenty  summers  of  war. 
Adventures,  on  the  cast  of  Hillda's  dice. 
To  leap  into  the  murderous  strife  where  .£lfhelm 
Bears  boldly,  with  the  strength  of  ^bryhtstan. 
The  onset  by  Yemund  of  Lofond,  stoutly  supported 
By  Gardarige  and  by  Vendland.    Braedanford's 
True  men,  as  sleuth-hounds  staunch,  in  firm,  dose  rank 
The  fririous  onslaught  sustain,  right  valorously 
Shielding  the  worthy  thegn.    His  biting  brand 
Triumphs  in  the  Uood  of  Yemund,  Lofond  weeps 
Her  warrior  and  her  king.    Fierce  Halek  sinks 
Among  the  unnoted  dead.    Now  Ingemar, 
Bear  thyself  boldly ;  Aelmer  strikes,  be  swift 
That  shearing  axe  to  stay !  Thy  shield  is  true 
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Falw  ia  thy  broad,  kmg  sword,  dote  to  tlie  liflt 

It  taafm.    Aimer's  crot^ed  hnntiiig  knife  dmply  ■eroi 

The  snewB  of  thy  wriat    Why  hoid  ao  kmdf 

Women  hare  been  IcA  childlnM  by  diy  nnxd 

Tboahutbathwtahand:  theacccereM 

F<n^ot  the  Saxon  ited  to  Utint  that  dares 

Bajt  "  Ingenur  can  be  woanded." — ^Load  the  dioiits, 

ClangiMDas  the  bray  of  tmmpets,  hanh  the  dn^ 

Of  battl&«ze  and  battler,  red  the  blood, 

Vengefiil  the  frowning  warriors ;  Saxon  we^it. 

And  strength,  and  energy,  and  daroiUBsaiteas 

Down  trample  the  atordy  Pagans.     HaUi,  Halfijd, 

Hroald  and  Godrod,  Klerk  of  Bogoe  fidi. 

And  groan,  and  gasp,  beneath  the  nuhii^  stum 

Onward  yet  rolling  farioosly.    Herdahreid 

Cimmlaed  with  hennc  Tigoroosnesa  attenqrts 

To  stay  the  careering  tempest     Fonderaoaly 

Falls  his  terrific  mace :  aa  bnoyantly 

Biae  up  the  sinewy  anus  whose  hij^-boiiM  shidds 

Axdl  orer  their  heads  imperrioosly,  soatained 
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Shame  that  rtaimch  Teterans  should  at  naught  be  set 

By  those  they  have  despised^  contemned^  devoted 

To  deaths  to  extermination. — Bousing  up 

From  the  debauch,  shaking  oflf  lethargy^ 

Fyery  sense  collecting,  re-assuring  themseWes, 

Confidence  gathering  firom  every  eye 

Accustomed  to  peril,  or  of  field,  or  flood ; 

Gallantly  the  chiefis,  for  feasting  habited 

Little  prepared  for  war,  snatch  firom  the  walls 

Armour,  trophied  weapons,  and  resplendent  helms, 

And  clothe  their  manly  limbs,  and  gripe  their  shields. 

Around  the  King  part  range,  but  others  gather 

Another  Standard  beneath,  by  Brydarswend 

High  borne  aloft,  for  unreconciled  Oskytul 

Proudly  displayed.    That  token  of  his  prowess 

Huntherf  and  Hrothulf  guard.    Large  Hallarstein 

Sigrod  and  Gudrod,  Scula  the  dark  and  Eystein, 

Alfirim  and  Giermund  of  chQl  Drafii-fiord, 

Aasmund  of  Fidde-sund,  determined  Bunolf, 

And  Olaf  of  Aldeigia,  girt  with  shoals 

And  subject  to  sudden  tempests,  serried  stand 

An  iron  bulwark.    Guthrun  the  array 

Notes  in  remembrance  dark;  notes,  not  rebukes: 

No  time  for  jealousies  this  when  every  life 

A  hundred  lives  needs  to  guard  it    Esbem's  arm 

Aloft  waves  the  Golden-dragon.    Ivar,  Harald, 

Armed  in  an  instant,  wield  keen  axes  broad. 

Woe  to  him  who  insults  their  Standard  1  Hialto,  Sigurd, 

And  Anlac,  in  the  strife  intent  to  plunge 

And  cleanse  their  sullied  honour ;  Ormstunger 

VOL.  u.  B 


18  ALFEZD.  BOOK  Zm. 

Hb  band  of  assistant  Godars  and  tlie  bards^ 
Girt  the  cool^  the  collected  King :  and  JarisUef^ 
Visayald^  Yaldemar,  beneath  the  wing 
Of  Guthrun's  victories  pant  for  high  renown^ 
Kingdoms^  and  principalities.    The  Marshal 
Masters  around  him  Fridlief^  Heriod,  Kolson 
Sweyn^  Hrothgar,  Fredulf,  Frelaf^  Hanrda  stoutj 
Ostman  and  Adalbrecht,  Yalgaut  and  Gaut, 
Algaut  and  Halward^  Eilif^  Hadd  the  hard, 
And  Swase  the  Lappmearc  bowman.    Every  eye 
Searches  around  for  Eindrich,  and  amazed 
Asks  the  wherefore  of  his  absence  ?  wont  to  be 
Wherever  the  Standard  led :  andj  or  to  cool 
Their  fevered  brows  in  the  night  air,  or  rest 
Surrounded  by  their  bands,  or  to  keep  watch 
Amid  the  dissolute  turmoil,  chiefs  renowned 
And  numerous  are  not  here.    Question  not  long 
The  impatient  warriors,  it  is  enough  the  King 
Heads  them,  and  he  in  short  speech  well  advanced. 
Incites  them  to  hard  exertion :  wasted  were  words 
Where  all  are  heroes  tried.    **  Conquest  or  death  I 
Seek  we  no  better  &te  whoe'er  the  foe 
That  dares  beset  us.    Onward  1  be  our  cry 
Conquest  be  our  reward.    In  the  dead  night. 
Foreshowing  this  sudden  evil,  came  to  me 
Odin  in  his  god  like  glory,  brilliantly 
Clad  in  refulgent  arms ;  addressed  for  fight 
He  stood  at  my  pillow  crying,  '' Guthrun  arm! 
The  ancient  fidth,  forward  with  sword  and  torch: 
Destroy  the  White-God.''    Upon  my  reverent  head 
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Pladng  both  hands  gleaming  with  bickering  fire^ 

*'  Win  thou  or  die/'  closed  his  command.    I  slept 

Again^  it  was  chilly  was  dark.    Ever  and  anon 

**  Win  diou  or  die/'  pealed  around  the  airy  hall^ 

And  every  panzer,  shield,  and  ring-mail  brown, 

*'  Win  thou  or  die/*  roared  out.    "  Win  we  or  die"  I 

*^  Win  we  or  die''  1  onward  my  noble  friends  1 

I  feel  the  Grod  within  me.    Win  or  die  I 

Valhalla  or  a  throne  I^^Win  we  or  die  l** 

Tb^  diout,  clash  hard  their  shields,  pour  through  the  gates, 

Sending  the  wondering  sky  with  high  appeals 

To  Odin,  to  all  the  Gods :  vociferously 

Praying  each  to  his  guardian  God ;  his  special  &tes 

Appealing  to  or  deprecating. — To  every  shout 

Answers  a  gallant  band,  and  instantaneously, 

A  legionary  array  as  by  some  God 

Summoned  from  the  gloomy  depth  assembled  stands ; 

Assembled,  not  marshalled. — On  the  Saxon  side. 

Unmoved,  the  Boyal  Leader  views  the  host 

But  as  a  summer  cloud  to  be  dissolved 

By  his  effulgent  Sun.    ''  Your  ranks  dose  up. 

Lode  your  shields  tight,  grasp  firmly  every  spear. 

Pour  in  your  stinging  hail  storm,  bowmen  strong ; 

God  is  with  us  and  Wessex" !  Sharp  the  twang 

Of  the  tough  bow-string,  shrill  the  dreary  whistle 

Of  the  descending  tempest,  curtaining 

The  bright  sun  as  it  hovers,  darkening 

The  wide  field  where  it  falls ;  with  corpses  strewn 

As  beneath  a  mower's  scythe,  the  heavy  swathe 

Stretched  in  continuous  ridge.    Yet  ere  they  close 


CO  ALnED.  BOOK  xtn. 

The  Pagan  from  man  to  man,  from  rank  to  raxk. 

Fliee,  encoaragm^,  exhorting,  pnueing,  thanking ; 

Pouring  his  regal  spirit  into  every  booom. 

Fanning  the  conquering  flame  in  every  heart. 

Firm-knitting  every  brow,  each  compreBsed  lip 

Tighter  conpreflaing.     Starkod-Herdabreid 

Stilt  retreating  pace  by  pace,  bis  danntleaa  eye. 

His  giant  bulk,  his  resolation  stem 

So  honoured  by  generous  Alfred,  be  forbids 

Aim  to  be  made  at  him.    Triompbant  shouts. 

Cheers  of  admiration  the  dauntless  hero  greet. 

As  he  the  last  step  backward  takes,  and  feels 

The  fierce  Golden  Dragon  glistening  wave  around 

His  helm  &me-encircled.    Sevioos,  in  sinoona  tradn. 

Or  with  shields  slung  behind  ingloriously. 

Or  covertly  winding  amongst  mounds  of  wounded 

Shadowing  tbe  sward,  the  crimsoned  stresmletB  choking. 

The  orerthrown  re-moster,  their  arms  re-brace. 

Burning  with  indignation  to  avenge 

Their  furious  rebuking.    Glad  tbe  King, 
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Poors  the  exciting  Biarkamaal,  and  tongues. 
Sonorous,  hoarse,  or  harsh,  take  up  the  strain. 
And  singing,  on  they  charge.    "  The  day  is  breaking ! 
Clamorous  the  house-cock  his  wing  flaps,  he  crows 
In  the  dull  ear  of  morning.    Thralls  who  drudge, 
^Diralls  who  with  hard  work  weep,  his  shrill  throat  curse. 
The  awakening  horn  they  curse.    Warriors  leap  up, 
Warriors  shake  sleep  off  gladly.    Wake !  awake ! 
Care  not  lor  wassail  cup  nor  maiden's  jeer. 
Nor  maiden's  jeer  nor  jovial  wassail  cup 
In  the  red  field  await  you.    Hrolf  of  the  bow, 
Har  of  the  vigorous  blow !  Up  in  your  might ! 
Up  in  your  might !  ^Tis  Hillda's  glorious  game. 
Strike,  with  your  blue  swords  strike" ! — ^In  narrow  straits 
Two  floods  firom  opposite  quarters  roaring  meet : 
High  and  convulsed  in  air,  they  strive,  they  mount. 
They  darken  the  mid  heaven,  deafening 
The  muldtudinous  sea  birds,  in  their  tumult 
Hurling  unstable  rocks,  loud-thundering  through 
Cavernous  mountains  huge.    Host  against  host 
Careering  so  they  rush,,  recoil,  and  rush, 
Sush,  and  recoil  again.    Shields  bored,  spears  broken. 
Swords  in  shivers  snapped,  with  the  wild  clangour 
Startle  the  distant  hills.    Groans  and  shrill  cries. 
No  hissing  surf  upon  the  rippled  sand. 
Burthen  the  lamenting  air  and  through  the  woods 
WaiL — ^The  stem  Pagans  raise  their  rallying  cry 
"  Revenge  and  Guthrun" !  So  impetuously 
The  Saxons  roar  out  *'  WulT' !  that  either  host 
Stand  for  a  moment  suspense : — ^then  the  horrible 
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Carnitge  it's  conne  punaes ;  no  tougne  ciiea  "  Hold^" 
No  ann  refltraine  itself.    Beneath  their  feet, 
Stamped  upon  hj  friend  or  foe,  in  ridges  roagh 
HundredB  fall,  yet  nnennobled,  hnndreds  fell 
Known  hj  their  golden  bracelets.    VisaTald, 
Asbiom-Selsbeia,  he  who  tTeacheronsly 
Slew  Sel  who  believed  bis  faith-pledge ;  Bekoni, 
Ulf-Rode  and  Ostman,  smitten  down,  at  once 
Sink  to  the  awfiil  shades.     Thrand-Shalldspiller 
Is  hurled  down  by  Ethclnoth,  and  ovei  him 
Havard,  and  Godwnlf  of  Vennoe  in  Ottosnnd, 
Earl  Marshal  of  the  Hall,  struggle  and  slip 
Upon  the  gory  ground.    Furious  the  might 
Of  Guthmu  forward  rushing,  takes  the  blow 
Aimed  by  Dnke  Ethelnoth ;  blow  that  had  sent 
Three  GodwtOfs  to  Valhalla  :  on  bis  shield 
Nobly  the  King  receires  it,  over  bis  £riend 
Dares  with  fierce  threatening  lance  the  hated  6>e, 
Awhile  keeps  them  all  at  bay ;  recovering, 
Godwulf  springs  up  in  his  strength,  the  otbera  limping 


BOOK  Xin«  ALFBEDt  83 

Compensates  his  want  of  balk.    Imperions  Sweyn 
Bids  them  surrender ;  a  home-driven  lance 
Strikes  in  the  boaster's  throat :  nnmailed^  a  scant 
Bare  space  the  point  receiyes ;  inarticulately 
He  would  curse  if  he  could.    The  leaches'  craft 
Yet  may  his  speech  restore^  his  vanity 
May  brag  of  an  honest  wound,  and,  fidrly  aimed 
May  be  the  boast  of  Alric.    Grame  the  fierce 
Active  redoubted  warrior,  who  ne'er  blenched. 
Beneath  the  strength  of  Ethelnoth  reels,  and  Merleswain 
Tests  the  skull-splitting  chief,  whose  gilded  helm 
Cracks  beneath  the  terrific  smiter,  and  his  brain 
Whirls  in  a  dizzy  dream.    Agnar,  now  sharply 
Thrusting  with  active  lance,  bores  through  the  shield. 
But  wounds  not  the  Saxon  chief.    Stoutly  the  Pagan 
Tugs  at  his  hampered  weapon.    Alric  swiftly 
Cleaves  the  Bune-charmed  shaft,  the  Pagan  fidls 
And  a  keen  hunting-kmfe  releases  him 
From  the  hot  conflict.    Guthrun  valiantly 
Forward  to  the  rescue  bears ;  harsh  Kolson  strides 
Into  the  foremost  rank;  Hialto,  Sigurd, 
Anlac,  and  Jaxideif,  and  twenty  more 
Strong  men  and  resolute,  bear  down  upon 
The  Duke,  the  no  less  brave  EarL    The  weight  beneath 
They  yield;  and  now  a  horrible  gap  had  been 
In  the  compacted  line,  but  that  the  Eling 
Sees,  and  in  an  instant  taking  his  resolve. 
Leaps  from  lus  eager  steed  and  on  equal  ground 
Threatens  the  threateners.    Yet  nor  Waltheof, 
Elwin  nor  Wada,  Harding,  Hunbeam^  Eadwin, 
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Leofric,  or  Eppa  and  Ida  the  valiant  twuu, 

0«ulf  or  Osred,  Alford,  Albert,  Aired, 

Sbrink  from  the  noble  taak :  a  strong  ohield  fence 

Form  they  before  the  Standard,  Lucumon 

Bearing  it  gallantly  forward.    Herdabrdd 

Shouts  with  sndi  strength  of  longs,  the  whole  field  hean. 

The  battle  for  an  instant  paoses,  aa  the  roaring 

God  and  hard-striking,  were  to  Eytha's  field 

Summoning  the  shades  of  heroes :  "  Wolmar,  Stconorbb 

Hyming  and  Gonnstein,  Gadlief,  hither  and  effitce 

Our  shame,  our  disaster;  Gathron  panting  stands 

Beleaguered  by  the  coward  Saxons.    To  the  rescue  1 

On,  dye  your  swords  in  slaughter  until  tlie  wolree 

Gasp  wiOi  repletion,  'till  the  raven  croaks 

Hoarse  with  his  surfeit     It  is  Hillda's  game. 

Strike,  with  your  blue  swords  strike"  1    Ferociously 

To  the  rescue  bear  they  down  with  lances  poised. 

Quivering  with  fiery  impatience,  Omutunger 

Holding  aloof.     £arl  Osric,  whose  proud  deeds 

By  Fame  nnchrouided,  have  hitherto 
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By  rescniiig  the  "King. — ^Upon  the  West 
Earl  Leofiicj  with  his  Wilton  men^  well  aided 
By  his  own  select  gallant  house-thegns,  forcibly 
Still  the  Pagans  fiur  repels ;  although  that  Fridleif^ 
Heriod^  and  Hrothgar,  with  the  stubborn  strength 
Of  Jotaland  and  Denamearc's  Western  coast. 
With  their  utmost  might  resist.    With  wary  eye, 
Cantions  the  chieftain  scarcely  his  band  restrains 
In  their  inq>etaons  rage,  from  pouring  through 
The  deep  gaps  they  have  hewn.    With  Adalbrecht 
Speed  on  to  Guthrun's  aid  the  valiant  force 
Led  by  the  sons  of  Valdebrechtj  separated 
By  mischance  £rom  his  brethren.    Under  their  chie& 
The  hardy  men  of  Eygautland  with  glee  tramp 
Into  Uie  heart  of  the  battle.    Numedal 
Glories  to  see  her  brave  sons,  anxiously 
Bedeeming  her  high  renown,  basely  impugned 
By  her  dq^erate  King.    The  Lapp-mearc  men 
Teit,  Swase,  strong  Flekke,  to  their  liberal  chief 
Faithful,  who  for  fragile  shafts  gives  heavy  gold; 
Join  the  devoted  band ;  and,  front  to  front 
The  centre-battle  of  the  Pagan  host 
With  the  Christians  exchange  glances,  both  resolved 
This  conflict  shall  be  their  last.    Determinedly 
With  measured  backward  step,  no  eye  abased. 
Gaining  an  acclivity,  with  desperate  plunge 
Downward  the  Pagans  charge.    The  even  Une 
Cling  with  tenacious  feet,  with  sinewy  hands 
Gripe  their  red  lances,  tightly  clench  their  teeth 
Level  their  steady  brows ;  their  glaring  eyes 
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Watch  the  deacending  torrent,  Btem  it's  etieiigth, 
Andj  in  the  moment  of  it's  utmost  fury. 
Bear  forward  in  their  manly  hardihood 
And  shatter  it  into  confusion,  heaping  high 
Armonr,  shields,  men,  and  golden  helms,  and  spears. 
Mingling  diem  all  in  slaoghter :  transfixing 
With  &r-protmded  blades  the  vaTering  rear  j 
While  whirling  axes,  maces,  reeking  swords. 
Hack,  hew,  cut  down  the  fbzemost — ^The  strong  hind 
Swings  round  his  sounding  flail ;  chaff  and  round  graiii 
Leap  from  the  threshing  floor,  and  choking  dost 
Boithens  the  snltry  atmosphere :  so  strenuously 
Grame,  Gntlirun,  Kolson,  Hialto,  Jarisleif, 
Strike,  strike,  strike  on  amain.    Vast  Herdabreid 
Forciiig  bis  enonnoai  strength  through  the  thickest  throng, 
Poising  a  ponderous  mace,  loud-thondering  smites 
Fiercely  on  the  resounding  tortoise-arch,  nor  stays. 
Until  Alric,  heading  his  Men  of  Summurtune 
Adroitly  his  elbow  benumbs.    Boiling  around 
His  eyes  in  indignant  anguish,  the  rough  giant 
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Baves  through  the  fleeing  host,  and  spouting  wounds 

(Sape  in  dishonourable  witness,  not  to  be  seen 

Within  Valhalla's  portals ;  while  grim  Hela 

Imperiously  her  claim  yells.    With  the  main  battle 

Flee,  scared  the  disordered  wings ;  and  one  wide  waste 

Black  as  a  reaped  field  with  unseemly  heaps. 

Or  strewn  with  dead  and  dying,  separates 

A£eu:  the  contending  hosts.    ''  Break  not  your  line  1 

Hold,  firmly  hold  your  ground !  Remember  Wilton, 

March,  march  on  steadily" !  and  steadily 

And  rapidly  they  tramp,  as  their  braye  King, 

Braye  Earls,  braye  Thegns  admonish*    Who  has  fallen 

Stays  not  the  Muse  to  chronicle :  they  sleep 

Upon  a  soU,  rich  with  the  richest  blood 

Of  Britons,  Bomans,  Saxons :  now  the  Danes 

Add  to  the  haryest  fields  of  future  time. 

When  the  deep-trenching  plough  shall  eyery  year. 

Disclose  memorials  of  the  mighty  dead. 

Telling  of  days  gone  by,  and  lamentably 

Recording  man's  red  crimes.    Now  Hantunsdre, 

Her  foresters  imarrayed  and  heath-men  wild 

Spreads  the  ascending  Down  along,  and  from  the  height 

Pours  so  intense  a  storm  of  lances  keen. 

Arrows,  and  handstones  bickering,  scarcely  a  man 

That  stinging  hail  escapes. — Too  late,  too  late 

Seeing  his  deadly  error,  alarmed  and  pale 

The  moody,  the  blustering  Pagan,  separated 

By  his  own  cunning  wilfulness,  hesitates  ; 

In  his  own  meshes  entangled.    To  advance 

Desperate,  almost  as  desperate  to  retreat 


So  hard,  thick,  heavy  the  muailes.    Wintanceaster 

Gladly  her  might  poun  forth,  vhen  Al&ed  hida 

Her  avenging  wna  charge  home ;  by  ^thelwyn 

Led  in  Liigbt  hononr'i  path.     So  dark  theii  frown. 

So  reaolate  theii  bearing,  ao  well  known 

Their  streaming  gonfidona,  even  Hallaratdn 

Hngh  and  athletic  aa  to  flinch  nnwont. 

Take*  connael  with  hinuelf ;  heara  fear,  hears  shame. 

And  veering  towards  the  firat,  counsels  Oskytnl 

'Warily  to  retreat    Ferodons  Honfertli, 

Unfeeling  Hrothulf,  smarting  with  their  wonnds, 

Not  disabling  bat  tormenting ;  thor  tbooghts  turn 

To  Vendilskaga  reef,  it's  secure  lark. 

It's  ready  defensive  aid,  when  Merchant  men 

Desperate  of  e£Ebrt,  fighting  for  thmr  wealth 

Urged  the  heavy  dromond's  bulk,  their  snekke  light 

Beneath  the  wave  to  cnuh.    Giermond  deems  Dnfii-fiord 

Safer  than  Ethandum,  even  Brydarswend 

Proud  of  hia  sacred  cha^e,  ready  to  meet 

Death  in  the  blood-stained  folds  at  honour's  bidding, 
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Yet  towards  the  foe  &cing  in  sullen  state. 

Treads  Northward.    On,  the  Saxons  in  their  charge 

Speed  firmly,  in  serried  order.    'Ere  the  shout. 

And  the  fierce  plunging  of  the  levelled  steel 

Goring  exults,  the  stout  Hall-doors  are  gained. 

Barred  up,  and  stayed  with  tables,  heavily 

Laden  with  gold,  worse  than  worthless  when  grim  death 

Stretches  his  bony  arm  across  the  heap 

Gruarding  it  with  his  ban. — Scared,  not  subdued : 

Sacred  as  a  fiock  of  sparrows  firom  a  field 

Of  early-ripening  wheat  by  peasant  boys. 

But  to  return  again,  and  dare  firesh  firight. 

Checked,  but  not  yet  dismayed,  War-Coundl  calls 

Guthrun  around  him,  ashamed  that  his  war-sons, 

Hie  warriors  under  his  training  have  acquired 

Such  kno^vdedge  of  retreating ;  schooled  to  believe 

No  step  could  be  re-traced. — ^The  field  across 

Sweeping  with  anxious  eye,  the  strife-strewn  mounds. 

The  dreadful  fi>e  still  advancing,  high  he  raises 

His  imploring  hands  to  Heaven :  '^  Odin !  awful. 

Fearless,  impetuous,  daring,  powerful 

To  aid  or  to  repeL    Thor !  interceder. 

Of  mankind  sustainer  :  Friga !  most  wonderful. 

Dread  Mother  of  all  Gods ;  and  every  God 

Of  Heaven,  of  this  strong  earth,  of  sea,  or  main. 

Hear  and  assist !  In  this  extremity. 

In  your  all-righteous  vengeance  through  our  foes  pour 

Terror  and  direst  calamity.    Overthrow, 

Overthrow,  overthrow,  overthrow  them  !  in  fierce  hate 

Trample,  annihilate ;  plunge,  plunge  them  down 
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Deep  into  the  deepest  lielL    Prosper  our  strength. 

Gild  tu  with  belts  of  prowess,  with  swords  of  might. 

With  UghtoingB  of  destroctioiL — Hark,  Hark  my  bieais  I 

Hark  to  fierce  Hillda's  clamoar  1  Valkyries 

Are  nuhing  before  the  God.     Whirlwinds  of  death 

Howl,  tear,  and  career  around  us."    Feigning  a  spirit 

Of  demon  inspiration,  throagh  the  field 

Leaping  over  groaning  heaps,  or  plon^g  through 

Blood  pooled  up  to  the  knees,  the  fiery  chief 

Encourages,  upbraids,  incites,  invigorates 

The  Anting,  the  fierce,  the  downcast.    Herdabreid, 

His  ann  (brmig^ut  sdll  benumbed,  reproves,  swean,  raves. 

Curses  his  &tal  mischance ;  boasts  of  his  own 

And  his  name-fiuher's  valour,  fiins  their  thirst 

For  vengeance,  for  renown,  for  plunder,  fires  their  souls 

With  sparks  &om  his  own  fiiry,  his  indignation. 

That  Korthmen  should  ever  have  fied.    Active  Irar  flies 

Northward  the  camp  around,  collects,  arrays. 

Still  bewildered  the  astonished  warriois,  not  yet  upright, 

With  the  bright  sunlight  dazed,  potations  deep 
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Unseemly,  and  cry  out  for  instant  fight 

'Ere  their  limbs  stiffen.    Heriod  corses  all. 

Or  Gods  or,  Saxons.    Hrothgar,  enftiriate 

Beproaches  Oskytol :  '^  That  oyerbearing. 

Self  conceited  reptUe,  he  who  lives  upon 

The  repute  of  others ;  he,  before  whose  dignity 

None  dare  call  himself  a  man,  or  if  he  dare 

Is  insulted  and  brow-beaten. — ^He  skulked  aloof 

While  we  stood  up  like  brave  men ;  He  can  brag 

Unharmed,  prate  of  proud  atchievements ;  He  forsooth. 

Cut  down  a  terrified  priest  and  called  it  fiune ; 

And  vapoured  boastingly  as  of  a  deed 

Astonishing  all  Valhalla :  now  he  trembles 

Hiding  behind  wooden  walls.    Would  that  our  King 

Would  seethe  his  recreant  blood ;  The  red-fingered  thief 

Has  feasted  upon  braver  warriors.*' — Ormstunger 

The  absent  chief  defends ;  impious  Heriod  loosens 

His  tongue  to  goad  the  priest-man.    Sharpening  words 

Had  edged  contending  swords,  but  that  Hialto 

Disparts  them  with  his  lance.    ''  Irascible 

Hialto  has  been  called ;  he  may  rise  rashly. 

May  rage  ferociously,  stung  by  the  sharp 

Beproach  of  bitter  tongues,  but  can  restrain 

His  wrath  when  foemen  threaten.     Try  we  our  courage 

Upon  the  Saxon  helms :  if  we  escape. 

This  jangling  can  be  renewed,  or  we  may  sleep 

And  gather  better  counsel  in  our  dreams 

Of  mirth  and  joUity.    Chieftains,  refirain ! 

Brace  on  your  red  shields  tightly :  no  drizzling  rain 

Falls  when  Wolf  rules  the  tempest"    Marshalled  all 


Bflneath  tlie  devoted  chieis,  the  shattered  hands 
form  one  compacted  wedge.     Adruedlj 
Benem  the  King  his  strength,  valaes  the  hoit 
Nam  steadily  dririog  onward,  cona  the  field. 
Beckon*  each  point  of  vantage  and  to  his  friends 
Unhurthena  hii  fall  heart     "  Before  a  foe 
Spiritless,  smitten  down  as  we  fondly  deemed. 
It  grieves  me  to  retreat,  hat  so  reduced. 
So  oogeneronsly  left  by  those  who  have  owed 
Mach  safety  to  oar  arms,  when  Lindesoi 
Gave  graves  to  three  brave  Kings;  ask  I  of  all 
K  it  be  prndent  to  wait  the  yet  unbroken, 
Nay  &e  strengthened  onslaught  of  this  valorous  hosl^ 
For  valoroos  they  are  albeit  Sazona  ? 
From  yonr  dabioua  brows  I  gather  that  yonr  hearts 
Each  chance  of  war  are  weighing.    Shall  we  decide 
Again  to  withstand  their  shock '  again  mayhap 
By  mere  weight  to  be  repelled,  or  shall  we  boldly 
Beverse  our  whole  array,  and  with  brave  hearts 
And  energetic  arms  hew  oat  a  path 
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Of  Guthron's  desperate  strait.    Osred  has  flown 

Upon  the  winged  winds^  and  yet  onbreathed 

Bids  Leofric  forward  throw  his  Boyal-thegns, 

With  ^Ifhehn,  Heardberht,  JSthelhehn,  and  join 

His  power  with  Hondberht's  Men  of  Hantonsdre 

To  fertify  Atholf.    Alric,  at  his  speed 

With  his  Men  of  Sommartane,  redoubted  men. 

Heads  Westanwude,  and  Trowle,  and  Melcheshammej 

Bromhamme,  and  .£scetan,  to  circuit  bent 

On  three  sides  the  ancient  City,  and  intercept 

The  foe  upon  Wodensdyke.    As  rapidly 

Bear  forward  the  ardent  bands  of  Bathanceaster, 

And  again  fill  the  line.    Nor  has  the  Ealdorman 

Slept  dreamingly  upon  his  outpost.    'Ere  the  Pagan 

His  whole  array  has  changed,  stout  spearmen  kneel 

Between  the  rosolute  horsemen,  practised,  or 

Mounted  or  on  foot  the  conflict  close  to  dare ; 

Slope  their  true  weapons,  grasp  them  hard-stocked  down 

On  to  the  steadfast  earth,  and  steadily. 

As  that  themselves  were  of  the  steadfast  earth, 

Wait  the  down-pouring  storm.    Soon  as  the  threatening. 

Black-pouring,  clamorous,  vindictive  host 

Has  borne  within  marking  distance,  impetuously 

Over  each  spearman's  head,  again,  again. 

And  yet  again,  again,  the  arrowy  steel 

Pours  in  destructive  volley.     Forcefully 

Hurled  from  her  ruins  huge,  Verlucio 

Joys  in  the  vigorous  arms  aloft  that  whirl 

Column,  ajid  capital,  and  architrave. 

High  over  the  stalwart  Knights ;  to  pause,  to  fall, 

VOL.  II.  c 
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Craahing  through  iron  helms,  throngh  ahoolder  Uades 

Plunging,  and  rending  harness,  deaving  shields. 

And  smoking,  reeking,  rolling  forioiuly 

To  quench  their  fierce  fury  in  the  a&ighted  streams. 

Crimsoned  vrith  blood,  choked  np  vith  heaps  of  dead. 

They  foam,  they  roar,  they  flood  the  astonished  land. 

Strewing  their  bank  with  mangled  carcases. 

Yet  through  them  the  black  boat  Inmps ;  each  foUen  Mend 

A  bridge-way  towards  a  foe,  regardlesaty. 

Fearlessly  on  they  drive.     The  spear-points  cross. 

When  such  a  deadly  arrow-flight  poors  in 

And  lances  fly  so  thickly,  Jarislief 

Gripes  a  handful  for  his  king-ryke,  ap  Steinorts 

Leaps,  stricken  through  the  heart ;  and  Graroe,  slont  Gram^ 

Stepping  backward  hesitates :  the  red-fire's  blast 

Scarcely  so  irresistible. — They  plunge. 

They  plunge,  they  plunge  agun ;  wide-yawning  gaps 

With  rout  their  array  deform ;  still  onward,  onward 

Presses  the  shield-fence  strenuously,  and  tasks 

Sererely  Saxon  resolution.    High  over  all 
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Ivar  with  ready  lance,  light-qoiyerlng. 

Then  winged  with  whirlwind  speed,  full  in  the  chest 

Strikes  Ethelfrith's  good  steed.    Hrothgar,  his  lance 

Aims  at  the  head,  intent  to  pierce  between 

The  gorget  and  the  helm :  awry  it  flies^ 

Not  harmless,  through  the  massive  shoulder  thick 

Of  Leonmser,  dose  behind  him,  the  reeking  head 

Pierces  and  stays.    Gralled  with  his  gonng  wound 

Bears  the  brave  steed  and  plunges ;  with  ire  trembles. 

Well  trained,  he  obeys  the  rein,  sorely  injured  but 

Not  mortally,  upon  the  barding  striking  first 

The  sharp  weapon  lost  it's  energy.    In  the  side  galled, 

(Swase  drew  the  winged  barb,  urging  it  home 

With  powerful  Lappmearc  sleight)  yet,  slaying  not. 

The  fiery  beast  swerves  sidewise.    Heriod 

Leaps  o'er  the  shield  fence,  into  the  narrow  clefi;. 

Upon  Athulf  adroitly  springs,  gripes  at  him  hard 

Within  the  sword's  broad  range,  tugs  hard,  and  strains 

To  unhorse  the  Ealdorman :  he,  powerful. 

Rising  high  in  his  strong  stirrups,  firom  the  earth 

LifU  the  ferocious  pagan :  powerless 

Save  to  cling  tight,  his  legs  strike  but  to  waste 

In  air  their  energy.     Slain  had  he  been 

But  Hrothgar,  Halvard,  even  Ormstunger  spring 

Forward  to  rescue  him.    Straitened  in  space 

All  strike,  all  defend,  all  struggle ;  horses  plunge, 

Swords  clash,  sharp  weapons  upon  weapons  smite. 

Conflicting,  not  destroying.     Guthrun  elated ' 

Sings  the  harsh  burthen  of  the  Biarkamal 

"  Strike,  with  your  blue  swords  strike" !  The  battle  cry 


lUngB  Uirongh  the  attacking  host :  the  Saxons  shoot 
"  Wulf,  Wulf,  and  Victory"  I  Strong  Herdabteid 
Thonders  with  his  heavy  mace,  and  helmets  ring. 
And  brainB  whirl  dizzily.     Hialto's  brand 
Dyes  itself  red  in  slaoghter :  Ginthron's  axe 
Gapped  by  his  energetic  Talour  defeats 
The  impulse  of  bis  arm.    Victory,  warering. 
Questions  which  host  ebe  shall  bless.  Audadons  Eadwulf 
Shouts  "  Men  of  ^gbryhtastan  and  Bnedan&rd  I 
On,  with  your  banners,  on"  I  Answering,  in  baste 
They  cheer,  they  charge,  they  rush.   Leofwin  and  Eardulf 
Thrill  with  the  exciting  cry,  Weobba  and  Weorth 
Sweep  along  with  Wilton  and  Sarnm.    Westanwude 
With  ^thelwyn  cheers  on  :  and  Dudda  Btomu  : 
He,  the  main  stem  of  bis  bouse,  to  his  sons  points 
The  highway  to  renown.    Bright  Melcheflhamme 
With  iron-bearing  Bromhamme  charge  in  their  might ; 
And  Emrysbyrig  in  vengeance  holds  her  breath. 
But  to  invigorate  her  sturdy  sons ; 
As,  onward  to  the  fray,  unhesitating 
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Assailing,  shaking,  overthrowing,  cloven 

Into  dissevered  bodies ;  intermingled 

Yieldexs  and  vanquishers,  one  streaming  mass 

Of  aggregated  weapons  reeking  red. 

They  heave,  they  pant,  they  sway.     Hardy  Ethelfrith 

Irresistible  in  his  fury,  from  his  steed 

Darting  fiirward  gripes  the  Pagan  Standard :  Gathrun  strikes, 

Esbem,  and  Ivar,  and  Harald,  vigorously 

Their  sacred  charge  defend.    Tired  Herdabreid, 

Wasted  his  fruitless  strength,  no  more  dares  smite 

Lest  with  his  fees  friends  felL    The  Standard  waves. 

It  rises,  upward  borne.    Hark,  hark !  a  shout 

Shrill,  sharp,  and  sudden. — '^  Eindrich  to  the  rescue"  ! 

Down  to  his  saddle-bow  bends  Ethelfrith 

Smitten  by  an  arm  iinseen,  and  feinting  stretched. 

Is  by  Athulf  carried  off,  whose  avenging  blow 

Bings  upon  Hrothgar's  helm.    Cloven  it  fells. 

Blood  gushes  from  the  skull,  and  Hrothgar  reels 

Amazed  and  unconscious.    Shrill  the  shouts  arise, 

Wild  the  loud  onset  rushes.    Friend  or  fee. 

Over  all  the  assailer  flies,  with  active  arm 

Strikes  down  Sabert  and  Bainer,  stabs  through  Leofwin, 

Cleaves  Buold's  crest,  and  XJmfreig  tramples  down. 

Nor  less  his  fellowers :  Helghi  of  Aarhuus, 

Gifekud  of  Helgenaes,  at  deadly  feud 

For  mutual  slaughters,  now  for  plunder  joined ; 

Hroar  and  Horn  of  Lessoe,  Thorklin  the  rough, 

The  weather-beaten  of  Syltoe,  rich  in  herds. 

In  daring  seamen  rich :  of  Sudervik 

In  Holmland,  Halfden,  skilled  to  defUy  steer 
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Throngh  long  Bingkiobiiig-fiord ;  of  Fyen  fiur. 
For  lore]/  maids  renowned,  u  their  ude  fiir, 
Gudrod  great  chief  of  Odeiuoe,  where  Odin 
Loitered  while  Gefion  croesed  to  Snithiod. 
Ospak  of  Wassde,  Tbortiot  of  Emsaboe, 
Keen  Finnamearc  Golfinen,  prompt  to  coast,  or  stretdi 
Sheer  over  the  glancing  wave ;  large  Ciretter  Stsrki 
Of  Halogaland  abrupt ;  Koli  of  Stdnkiar 
In  the  depth  of  Drontheim-fiord,  where  S^aasen-Vand 
Fonra  forth  her  ample  Taae>  awelling  the  ware 
With  Kiolen's  molten  snow }  larlmer  of  Hasaboe 
Once  king  of  Inderoen,  now  but  king 
Of  his  deep-sided  dragon ;  of  Biarcoe 
Hraungrid  the  desperate,  whose  ready  knife 
Neither  man  nor  seal  dare  face :  these,  in  one  band. 
With  their  stout  crew  songht  fortune  on  die  wave. 
Coy  was  the  wayward  dame,  with  Guthnin  now 
And  spoil  they  have  shaken  hands.    Of  Heiligialand 
Anlaf  and  Eiric,  Eyolf,  Throstolf,  Torfrid, 
Stout  pirates,  free  as  reckless,  long  inured 
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Proudly  glancing  at  the  Saxons,  resolutely 

Frowning  defiance.    So  the  lioness 

Betrievii^  her  stolen  cubs,  as  muttering  thunder 

Growls  her  disdainful  threatening.    So  the  hunters 

Pause  *ere  they  follow  her  trail. — ^With  kindly  speed 

The  wounded  to  the  rear  are  quickly  borne. 

And,  soon  again  compacted,  the  firm  line 

Is,  as  an  April-sunshine  dear  and  calm 

After  swift-descending  rain. — Not  so  the  foe : 

Disordered  and  dispirited,  they  march 

Slowly  and  heavily,  stomachful  to  owe 

life  even  to  a  friend ;  ready  to  revile 

The  very  Gods  they  worship,  whom  but  of  late 

They  could  not  overpraise. — ^Upon  Hunsdune, 

In  Natanleod's  deep  haunts,  a  herd  of  deer 

Delpasture,  girdled  in  with  hoary  oaks 

Spreading  their  gnarled  limbs,  fimtasticaUy 

Writhed  for  the  Shipwright,  or  at  leisure  stretch 

Boiling  upon  the  greensward,  or  asleep 

Dream  of  hounds  adroitly  foiled,  deeming  that  safety 

Has  locked  them  in  her  arms ;  save  one  tall  stag 

Who  sleeps  not,  basks  not,  feeds  not,  listening 

With  open  ears,  and  drawing  every  fume 

Through  his  broadly  expanded  nostrils.     The  harbouring 

Ringwalked  with  persevering  feet,  each  slot 

Noted,  well  scrutinized,  each  entry  marked, 

Twigs  plashed,  or  branches  broken ;  with  strong  hounds 

Held  stort  in  their  tough  leams,  staunch  hunters  draw 

Steadily  around  the  Iyer :  so  staunch,  so  true, 

So  skilled  in  war-craft,  Osric  with  his  thegns 
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And  Bturdjr  foresters^  have  girt  the  hall, 

Safe  lodged  tlieir  noble  game,  eveiy  eager  knife 

Sworn  to  take  'say. — Without,  aharp  axes  ring, 

Hard  the  strong  arms  labour ;  withinside,  readily 

At  every  loop  of  light  high  lifted  up 

And  stayed  hy  gigantic  shoulders,  tables  broad. 

Golden  chargers,  or  scattered  armoar,  baulk  the  shaftfl, 

Set  at  nought  vindictiTe  lances. — Battering 

They  thunder  at  the  gates,  hack,  hew,  and  split. 

Pour  the  broad  day-light  in,  yet  not  advance 

Their  labour.     Intermingled,  benches  piled 

And  thrones  upturned,  to  vile  use  well  applied. 

Ingress  stoutly  interdict — The  fearful  cry 

"  Fire" !  shrieks  oer  the  field. — So  horrible 

That  fearful  cry,  the  crime  so  horrible. 

Weeping  the  angels  from  the  afflicting  scene 

Turn  away  their  faces.     Not  so  Raphael, 

He  on  the  wings  of  compassion  seeks  the  King, 

Bears  to  his  ears  that  yell  of  ferocity. 

Speaks  to  his  heart,  to  his  most  inmost  soul 
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Dance  in  ferocious  energy  fonl  fiends. 

As  suddenly  possessed^  as  that  demons  had 

Taken  upon  themselves  the  sacred  form. 

Joying,  aye  reyelling  in  the  atrocity ; 

Eagerly  run  to  the  terrible  holocaust 

Christians  unchristjuiized,  human  beings  demonixed. 

Shrieking  and  shouting,  yelling,  execrating. 

Clamouring,  crying  for  vengeance.    To  his  speed 

Spurred,  generously  Elf  the  brave  King  bears  along 

As  by  his  spirit  possessed. — It  is  the  King, 

The  King,  in  his  vesture  of  authority. 

The  King,  robed  and  jewelled  in  humanity : 

And,  awe-stricken  by  his  commanding  glance,  the  crowd 

Shrink,  daunted  in  their  utmost  excess  of  ferocity. 

By  one,  who  as  an  angel  seems  amidst 

The  denizens  of  HelL — Shrinking  they  hear ; 

Daunted  bear  with  his  rebuke :  "  Forbear,  forbear, 

O,  forbear  my  valiant  brothers !  Hew  all  down. 

Bury  them  in  their  own  ruin,  but  take  not 

Example  from  these  demons ;  these  who  bum. 

Hang,  drown,  and  mutilate. — In  honest  fight 

Yet  have  we  been  successful,  stain  not  our  fame 

By  uncalled  for  cruelty ;  shame  not  our  God, 

God,  who  is  the  God  of  Mercy."    In  the  earth. 

Calmed  by  the  mild  appeal,  ashamed,  rebuked. 

The  insidious  thief  they  quench,  they  trample  out. 

And,  the  yet  innocent  smoke  as  incense  rises 

High  upborne  to  that  Heaven  where  Mercy  dwells. 

And  her  brave  children  blesses.    Even  from  the  foe 

Involuntary  shouts  of  admiration 
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Show  the  true  stuff  ibsj  are  made  of,  only  marred 

By  a  demonlike  religion  which  demands 

Blood  even  to  aaffocation ;  reTelling 

And  wallowing  in  slanghter,  unholily 

Pouring  out  human  life  to  sanctify 

Altars,  and  please  their  God. — In  order  ranged. 

Their  keen  axes  striking  truly,  at  the  foot 

Of  every  standard  strong,  close  to  the  sill, 

Bing  in  exact  unison  the  merry  peal 

Of  light-hearted  wood-men,  sin^g  at  thdr  bul 

To  the  hardest  hlow  in  chorus.    Heavily 

Tolls  the  deep  death-knell  over  Oskytul 

As  the  huge  fabric  creaks.     Each  echoing  blow 

Wrapt  in  deBtruction  rolls.     Aghast  they  stand. 

Impendent  ruin  threatening,  as,  stoat  cords 

Passed  round  the  loosened  posts  stoutly  tag  them  out ; 

And  cheerily  the  resolute  mariner's  song 

Times  every  strenuous  strain.    Defyingly 

Feals  an  exalting  cry !  Impetaoosly, 

Furiously,  crackle,  hiss,  explode,  or  wail. 
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Hurling  high  golden  candlesticks^  and  cups^ 

And  heavy  altar-tables ;  shrieking^  storming. 

Clamouring  for  instant  assistance.     Pity-smitten, 

Slackening  the  straining  cords,  around  the  gates 

Gather  the  Christian  warriors ;  they  were  foes. 

Now  they  are  men,  in  danger.    More  strenuously. 

More  strenuously  yet,  their  courageous  might 

Bears  on  in  all  its  congregated  strength. 

And  inward  bursts  the  broad  gates,  overturning 

The  ponderously  compacted  pile.    Bed  their  bill-hooks. 

And  axes  glancing  in  the  furious  flame 

Cut  through  resistance.    As,  in  living  light 

Distinctly  painted  or  carven,  the  whole  space 

Glowing  with  furnace  heat,  yet  traceable 

In  overpowering  gorgeousness,  delights 

Tet  terrifies  the  commiserating  host 

Who  dare  not  venture  in.    Tears,  thick  and  fast 

Fall,  or  are  instantly  evaporated,  when, 

A  fierce,  a  yelling  shout,  derisively 

Mingled  with  a  shower  of  vases,  dishes,  cups. 

Wounding  their  would-be  preservers,  bitterly 

Tells  the  consummate  trickery  which  secured 

Outlet  for  safe  escape. — ^With  agile  heels, 

Bunning  and  leaping  as  never  warlike  men 

Leaped,  ran,  or  gasped  before ;  runs  Oskytul, 

Bun  all  his  redoubted  men,  nor  stay  until. 

Beaching  the  bank  of  Wodensdyke,  they  there 

Pant,  breathless  yet  not  scathless.     Brydarswend 

Has  fallen,  by  his  standard  encumbered.    Wulfsic-blain^ 

Aiming  firmly  steadily  his  destructive  lance. 
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Has  bored  him  diroDgh  and  throngh,  from  rib  to  rib* 

And  Merda's  broad  flag  thickeu,  with  other  gore 

Dripping  than  that  of  ber  children. — As  thongh  all 

The  field,  through  it's  long,  it's  wide,  it's  capadooB  extent. 

Had  not  seen  his  dark  discomfiture,  Oskytol 

Bids  Hnnierth,  craftj  as  himself,  add  wings 

To  the  speed  of  eagerness ;  search  for  the  King, 

Tell  him  that,  unsupported  he  had  borne 

From  sun-rise  until  past  the  mid-day  hour. 

With  his  small  band  the  Saxon's  fierce  assault; 

Until,  parched  with  thirst,  exhausted  by  fetigne. 

Half  of  his  warriors  &tally  swept  away. 

Upon  Wodensdyke  he  now  has  taken  post 

Awaiting  his  command. — Exasperated, 

And  grieving  in  his  noble  soul,  so  iair. 

So  goodly  a  form  and  countenance  shonld  hold 

A  liar's  ignoble  heart ;  the  Pagan  King 

Hears,  and  had,  raging,  loosed  the  reins  of  wrath. 

But  that  his  r^at  prudence,  (he  so  beset 

By  eTcr-increasing  danger ;)  bids  bim  curb 
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As  a  coward  hunted  by  slaves,  as  an  adultress 

Porsned  hard  by  loathing  matrons,  stripped,  and  gashed. 

Bleeding  to  deserved  death.    Tell  him  all  this : 

Add,  that  if  chance  of  war  should  leave  us  life 

My  good  sword  my  word  shall  back.    To  leave  us  thus 

Exposed  to  the  brunt  of  battle,  and  then  shamelessly 

Before  the  assembled  host  who  saw,  who  know 

His  shame,  claim  our  meed  of  valour  is  enough 

To  make  one  forswear  the  Gods  who  leave  such  reptiles 

To  stain  the  earth  they  tread !  Go  tell  him  this 

White-livered,  skulking  hound'' !  Baard  Ormstunger 

Bising  with  authority,  as  priest  and  judge. 

Considerately  interposes  soothing  terms. 

Softens  the  rugged  warrior  upon  whose  tongue 

Storms  rage  with  whirlwind  violence,  whose  hot  blood 

Contemptuously  boils,  yet  whose  warm  heart 

Had  upon  the  instant  perilled  his  hopes  of  life 

To  save  the  wretch  he  scorns.    Generous,  his  hand 

Wide  open  offers  peace :  extending  his 

Cold  palm,  the  messenger  that  truth  affects 

Which  his  pale  lip  contradicts.    The  King  meanwhile 

His  darkling  brow  has  smoothed,  and  measured  words 

For  a  fit  answer.    "  Tell  the  princely  warrior 

Denemearc  yields  him  thanks,  that  honours  high 

Shall  equal  his  atchievement :  bid  him  hold 

The  advantage  he  has  gained,  and — Ormstunger, 

Kolson,  and  Heriod,  add  your  gallant  bands 

To  strengthen  and  well  support  our  brethren  bold. 

Regret  we  thus  to  part,  who  through  all  strife 

Have  nobly  each  other  supported.    With  brave  Eindrich 
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Hia  companiom  yet  well  breathed,  ve  can  resist. 
We  can  repulse,  aye  assuredly  overtlirow 
Wulf  in  die  trinmpli  of  his  strength.     Ere  that  we  part 
Ormstoi^er  receive  my  faith. — If  he  play  felse. 
Tour  sword  well  knows  it's  duty."    The  clasped  hands 
Gripe  on  each  other,  and  the  priest  and  king 
Have  but  one  soul  between  them. — Skilled  to  range 
Compactly  the  lines  of  war,  Starkod  and  Sweyn, 
Wounded  yet  persevering,  with  mumed  Godwul/, 
Hialto,  Sigurd,  Anlac,  Thermod  the  wise, 
More  tried  as  yet  in  8word>play  than  in  arousing 
War  by  his  battle- song,  although  oft  his  harp 
Has  rung  heartily  round  the  roof-tree,  longs  to  awaken 
The  spirit  of  daring  deeds ;  and  Valdemar, 
With  fifty  renowned  warriors,  each  a  host. 
Hare  lined  the  ascending  bank  of  Wodensdyke 
With  a  living  bank  of  brave  men,  bristling 
With  levelled  and  ported  spears,  and  battle  axes, 
And  blue  swords  dyed  in  blood. — High  on  the  edge 
The  wide  field  commanding,' Swase,  and  Teit,  and  Flekke, 
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Death  robed  in  fiery  terrors^  pouring  on 

In  mnltitadinoufi  thunders^  thousand-armed^ 

Ten-thousand-weaponed.    ''Brethren  of  my  soul. 

Strength  of  my  inmost  heart,  my  comforters. 

Defenders  in  war  and  peril,  participators 

In  the  glad  honours  which  this  fearful  day 

Has  earned,  and  still  shall  earn :  surprised,  half  armed. 

Scarcely  awakened,  scattered,  chiefs  from  men 

Men  from  their  natural  chiefbdns  separated. 

Well,  bravely,  nobly,  have  we  all  sustained 

This  imexpected  attack,  this  treachery 

Of  slayes  who  had  submitted.    By  a  robber. 

An  outlaw,  a  yile  yagabond  led  on. 

Well  might  they  gall  us  sleeping ;  now,  awakenedi 

Victory  shall  sing  exultingly  and  bear  us 

Boldly  on  her  eagle  pinions.    To  the  hawk 

And  every  wild  bird  of  heaven,  to  the  wolf 

And  every  wild  beast  of  earth  we  have  spread  out 

A  banquet  of  rich  red  blood :  blood,  blood  shall  yet 

Stain  Hillda's  golden  robes,  and  bathe  her  shield. 

And  crimson  o'er  her  spear-sta£f.     Impudently 

Dares  with  his  banner  flaunt  the  mid-day  sun, 

Wulf  in  his  insolent  pride.    Presumptuously 

With  us  he  dares  measure  swords ;  nor  less  presamptuously 

Bears  on  his  frowning  array,  in  the  far  East 

To  try  the  pith  of  Oskytul.    Impetuous  is 

Their  hardy  ferocity.     Set  firm  your  feet. 

Bear  forward  shoulder  to  shoulder,  take  their  charge. 

Then  rush  in  and  hew  them  down.   Guthrun  and  Victory ! 

Strike,  with  your  blue  swords  strike" !  from  either  host. 
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Winged  aa  vitb  livid  ligbtning,  thick  die  barbs 
Darken,  burthen  all  the  air,  as  cloud  on  cloud 
Of  locusts  clustering  flew.     Far  oer  their  foe. 
Yet  in  the  distance  wounding,  Tellemearc's  strength 
Has  wasted  itself  and  falls  :  the  foresters. 
Marking  the  black  line  conspicuoas^  not  in  vain 
Draw  (beir  cloth-yard  arrows  clear  &om  notch  to  barb. 
And  pour  them  in  with  Saxon  Tigoar.     Prompt  to  strike 
The  wand  to  a  hair's  breadth,  stricken  through  and  through. 
Vain  of  their  archery,  now  featly  taught 
Practice  as  yet  untested,  writhing  on  earth 
A  third  of  the  rannters  gasp,  and  Gamier  snaps 
His  jaws  at  the  trembling  ghosts  in  companies 
ShiveriDg  through  Hela's  gate ;  no  Valkyries 
Piloting  them  to  Asaheim.    As  a  dark  fleet 
Impelled  by  strenuous  rowers  take  the  beach 
Gratbg  and  crashing,  so  the  Saxon  charge 
Shatters  the  Pagan  strength,  so  as  the  Witch- Wife 
Forced  along  the  God-dispiriting  funeral  bark 
Laden  with  Balder's  and  Nanna's  corpses,  'till 
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Guthnin  shouts^  hoarse  with  rage ;  but  the  strong  horse 

Wears  destiny  round  his  arching  neck,  and  dares 

Equally  with  his  bold  rider,  neighing  aloud 

High  aboye  the  battle-cry. — Shaft  upon  shaft 

Flies  from  keen  Lappmearc,  nor  does  Tellemearc's  bow 

Stint  it's  discharge.    Each  warrior,  to  one  mark 

Points,  drives,  or  launches  his  weapon :  the  whole  battle 

Concentrates  itself  upon  Wulf,  that  name  so  dread. 

Ten  thousand  Pagans  had  been  cheaply  slain 

In  purchase  of  that  hated  life,  and  but  that  Heaven 

In  it's  high  Ptovidence  shields  him,  Alfred  had 

Paid  a  thousand  debts  for  Wulfl    Ferociously 

Swase,  by  two  shield-men  guarded,  to  the  head 

His  too-certain  arrow  draws ;  it  thirsts,  it  flies, 

It  whistles ; — ^throwing  himself  before  the  King, 

Eardulf,  impelled  by  a£fectionate  loyalty. 

Danger  intercepts ;  the  hot,  the  hissing  barb 

Buries  itself  in  the  neck,  the  arteries 

Cutting,  and,  it's  impetuous  course  pursuing. 

Bores  through,  behind  the  gullet.    Low  his  head 

Drops,  and  his  life-blood  a  yet  dearer  life 

Saves :  his  arms  rattle  as  he  sinks,  supine 

Yet  not  deserted.    Into  ready  hands 

Confided,  the  honoured  body  is  borne  off 

Despite  the  dose,  desperate  strife.    Both  sorely  spent. 

Breathless,  and  fednt,  and  exhausted,  as  by  compact 

Pagans  and  Christians  to  their  lines  retire, 

Grird  up  their  shattered  harness,  stretch  their  limbs. 

Draw  breath  for  another  assay.    Over  the  field, 

Alfred,  with  broad  eye  comprehending  all, 
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Sees  Alric  heading  on ;  but,  fitr  bejcmd, 

Sees  a  more  stalwart  warrior  whose  white  beard 

Streams  meteor-like  on  the  wind,  advancing  high 

Another  White  Horse  of  Wessez ;  sjid  beneath  it 

Another  flag  trailing,  flapping  raggedly, 

Aa  though  the  wind  loathed  it.     On,  the  beaiex  striding 

Superhuman  in  enei^,  with  like  energy 

Foasesses  the  gazer.    "  It  is  Neotua  I 

He  promised  me  victory !  there  see  my  friends. 

Heaven's  gloriona  Providence  invites  us  on 

On  on  to  Victory"  I — Nor  does  strained  sight 

Cheat  them  illusively.     Yet  not  Neotos, 

Ethelred  the  Marshal  his  audacious  flag 

Bears  before  Odun,  plunging  upon  the  reai 

Of  the  terrified,  yet  terrific  Pagans,  loudly  shouting 

"God  and  King  Alfred"  I— By  a  whirling  coirent 

Of  the  strong  Southern  breeze  the  fearfrd,  or. 

Encouraging  war-cry,  covers  the  sounding  plain, 

Echoes  from  hill  to  hill :  the  Christian  host 

Hear,  take  it  up,  and  the  wide  champaign  ringa 
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For  Alfred  was  dead/and  was  buried. — ^Yet  not  long 

Pause  they  pale  fright  to  question — war  their  pastime. 

Death  is  glorious  life  in  YalhaUa :  Guthrun  cheers. 

Points  them  to  fieldisi  of  honour  and  renown 

In  gorgeous  Asaheim ;  they  can  but  die. 

In  glory  they  can  but  live,  and  every  heart 

Beats  to  the  maddening  impulse.    Resolutely 

They  dash  upon  their  sounding  shields,  and  shout 

*'  Strike,  with  your  blue  swords  strike" ! — The  loud  affray 

Sises  to  the  utmost  height  of  highest  Heayen, 

Athwart  wide  Earth  pours  dismay,  as  furiously 

Bages  the  shock  of  battle :  tempest,  flood, 

A  play-game  to  such  commotion.    Deeds  of  daring, 

Deeds  of  stout  hardihood,  deeds  of  dark  death. 

Slaughter  the  only  object ;  o'er  the  field. 

Abundant  as  fragile  flowers,  yet  again. 

Again,  and  yet  again,  dazzle  the  eyes, 

Confrise  the  ears  of  combatants,  eagerly 

Struggling  for  death,  for  life.    The  Lappmearc  men. 

High  on  the  bank  and  protected,  sting  and  sting 

With  arrows  sharp,  swift,  and  frequent.    Eppa  falls, 

Ida  fidls  oyer  Eppa,  loyely  twins 

In  manhood  as  in  earliest  childhood :  Osulf  strikes 

His  strong  spear  in  the  earth  their  rest  to  mark, 

And  bestow  on  them  sacred  burial,  holy  rite 

For  all  who  die  in  holy  deeds.    Alfred's  alert 

Eye,  and  discriminating,  the  gap  has  marked 

Whence  issues  the  winged  deaths : — Snatching  a  bow 

Waits  he  another  barb,  it's  point  ayoids. 

And,  the  tough  ash  straining  to  the  utmost  stretch. 


Swase  shrieks,  Svase  leaps  up  high,  the  shields  concealing 

His  terrible  death-struggle.    Teit  and  Flekke 

Drink  the  brisk  mead  they  brewed,  and  Jomala 

Loses  tribute  from  theii  graTe-monnds.    Jomala, 

Who  on  his  throne  bears  upon  Inravny  knees 

A  bowl  fiill  of  red  gold  and  stiver  white. 

Gifts  of  besotted  worshippers,  who  ^ve 

To  a  senselesB  idol  gold,  and  leave  their  hors 

Beggars  in  this  cold  world ;  as  if  that  God, 

Even  a  demon  god  could  value  gifts 

By  human  sufiering  defiled.    O,  Man  I 

How  does  Idolatry  poison  thee,  and  crash 

The  seeds  of  thy  better  nature }  robbing  love. 

And  truth,  and  peace,  and  beauteous  charity. 

Of  their  essential  goodness  I — Sharply  the  foresters 

Follow  their  royal  leader,  emulating 

His  yet  unmated  skilL — Sigtryg  and  Thorstein, 

Boldest,  most  active  of  the  Tellemearc  band. 

And  hundreds  of  their  foUowers,  learn  the  strength 

Of  the  sinewy  arms  of  Wiltun.    Osric  has  hurled 
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Quickly  his  discerning  eye.    Froud^  warm-loved  hope 

Dies  in  that  valiant  bosom.    Earnestly 

He  speaks  to  the  Eing^  to  Esbem :  ''O^  my  fidends ! 

It  is  death  or  life  ?  if  life  and  future  triumph^ 

Far  stretch  your  piercing  sight    What  banner,  what  banner, 

Hangs  dangling  beneath  that  furious  banner?  On  it  drives 

As  a  tight  vessel  ploughing  through  the  surge. 

Washing  herself  in  spray^With  drooping  lips 

And  eyeballs  wild  with  terror,  exclaim  both 

''  Hrafii !  Would  God  we  had  never  lived  to  see 

The  day  of  such  foul  disgrace  1  Blood  shall  have  blood 

We  live  that  will  avenge  if'  I — ^As  they  speak 

Other  eyes  behold  the  terrible  object  that 

Such  heroes  has  paralysed,  and  as  they  pause 

Severer  the  pressure  grows,  louder  the  shouts 

Of  the  prevailing  Saxons,  cheerily 

Inciting  their  ponderous  onset— Staggering, 

Uplifted  from  their  footing,  driven  along. 

Along  and  upward,  to  the  imminent  ridge ; 

Not  uttering  a  cry,  but  meeting  death 

As  an  open-handed  kinsman,  down  they  leap 

Or  rush  at  utmost  speed,  or,  filled  the  dyke 

TVlth  maimed  and  dying,  over  such  horrible  bridge 

Flee  in  desperation  distracted,  nor  draw  breath 

Until  past  an  arrow's  flight — ^In  the  deep  woods 

Safety  they  seek  disorderedly,  the  woods 

Teem  with  exasperated  foes,  and  darts. 

Stones,  every  active  missile  that  can  wound. 

Compel  them  to  incessant  flight    Odun  in  strength, 

Alric  with  his  agile  yeomen,  the  Ealdorman 
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And  hifl  well-moimted  tbegns,  on  their  rear  hong. 
And  death  and  fierce  destruction  hallooing 
Force  them  to  take  the  Down.     So,  hunted  boars 
Fleeing  the  coontry,  stayed  by  a  stout  fence 
Staked  out  by  practised  hunters,  course  along 
Through  briar,  bosh,  or  thickset  ondervood. 
But  to  plunge  mto  a  pitfall.     Upon  the  downs 
Wide-stretching  in  height  and  hollov,  various 
As  beautifully  wild,  a  scene  where  man 
Mores  as  creation's  lord,  seems  as  a  king 
Over  a  prostrate  world  :  deeply,  doubly  trenclied. 
Westward  and  Northward  overseeing  a  plain 
Luxuriantly  fertile,  rich  with  woods. 
Expansive  meadows,  brightly  glistening  streams. 
Streams  of  pure  diamond  through  emerald  beds 
Set  in  and  prankt  with  gold ;  lies  a  spacious  fort 
Older  than  tradition,  whose  mist-darkened  eye 
Never  saw  it  traced  out,  scooped  out,  and  cast  up 
For  defence  of  wild  man  against  wilder  man. 
More  cruel  and  more  lawless.    Guthrun  here 
Had  meant  to  inhale  blithe  Summer's  balmy  breath 


BOOK  Xin.  ALFRED.  55 

Devoted  affection  will  to  her  bosom  wann 

Clasp  him,  to  the  death  defend  him. — ^The  porsoit. 

Hard,  swift,  and  persevering,  yet  not  so  hard. 

So  swift,  so  persevering,  as  that  flight     * 

To  which  the  cushat's  speed  had  been  but  slow ; 

In  this,  his  pleasure  home,  the  daunted  chief 

His  wearied,  wounded,  worn,  dispirited. 

His  htmger-bitten,  fdnting,  thirst-parched  followers 

Hides  firom  despised  Wessex ;  Wessex  allotted. 

Meted  out,  lorded  over ;  Wessex  now. 

The  erect,  the  proud,  the  fearless :  Wessex,  redeemed 

Under  Grod,  by  her  honoured  King :  Wessex,  the  great. 

The  free,  the  glorious :  Wessex,  to  be  loved. 

To  be  honoured,  to  be  held  in  proud  example 

Of  what  free-men  can  dare,  and  how  succeed. 

Yetthoughdefeated,  though  daunted;  not  despairing. 
In  resolute  endurance  the  bold  Pagan 
For  frirther  effort  prepares.    In  fidthftd  hands 
Places  he  cloven  arrows,  bids  them  stretch 
Tireless  in  speed  over  Markland,  Anglia, 
Bemida,  and  Deira,  calling  up 

The  whole  strength  of  their  hosts.    Though  fainting,  staunch. 
Though  wounded,  yet  not  stiff;  down  the  steep  sward 
Boiling,  they  gain  the  valley,  starting  up 
With  a  wild  roebuck's  fleetness,  into  the  thicket 
Dive,  there  securely  hide.     Steal  they  past  Cauna, 
All  haunts  of  men  avoid ;  by  sleight  or  swiftness 
Pursuit  elude,  rest  not  their  weary  feet 
Until  Wessex  lies  far  behind  them ;  slake  burning  thirst 
At  the  first  babbling  brook,  and  onward  hie. 
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Now  nnvinged  by  terror,  and  in  liope  elate, 
And  in  tli&t  hope  deBpieing  nature's  cries. 

The  Main-battle  of  the  Saxons,  tight-restrained. 
Impatient,  jet  controlled  by  him  Trhose  head 
Had  concerted,  and  whoee  energetic  arm 
Had  the  dread  purpose  effected,  firmly  tread 
High  in  anticipation,  strong  in  resolve 
The  next  blow  shall  be  the  last.    So  perseTeringly 
Bear  forward  foil-blooded  deer-hounds,  when  tlie  quarry 
Is  in  view,  ot  the  scent  lies  high.    Through  the  low  vale 
Deep  trampled,  and  trailed  with  blood,  with  droppiag  men 
Studded  and  way-marked,  ap  the  steep,  ragged  hill 
NimUe  of  foot  they  climb.    Thick  in  their  rear 
Coarse  ODward  in  hatred,  &ee,  onfree,  and  thrall. 
All  for  revenge  on  fire ;  sufiering 
Having  dried  ap  remorse.    Far,  far  advanced. 
Closely  pressing  upon  the  foe,  aadacioiu  Odun, 
Thorkill,  their  noble  thegns,  and  hardy  free-men 
Scarcely  hold  pace  with  Ethelred,  whose  vigour 
Has  left  age  far  behind.    So  loud  their  shout, 
A3  the  stout  Marshal  plants  his  Standard  broad 
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Leaping,  agile  Alfred  grasps  the  worthy  hands 
Of  the  long,  the  well-tried  friends,  whose  boisterous  throats 
Peal  out  ''  Grod  save  King  Alfred" ! — ^Fearful  sound, — • 
It  roars  throughout  the  Camp,  it  roUs,  it  booms, 
Burthened  with  hunger,  with  terror,  with  despair. 

No  human  hand  has  such  deliverance 
Wrought,  though  by  human  hands  the  glorious  work. 
The  redemption  of  a  people  has  been  wrought. 
And  as  the  hands  ascend  unmanaded. 
Their  fetters  trampled  on,  surrounded  by 
A  nation  of  free-men,  the  pious  King 
Unhelmed,  and  all  his  warriors  unhelmed. 
Offer  to  Heayen  their  thanks :  ''Fromftiis  free  earth. 
Made  free  by  Thy  gracious  Providence,  receive 
Dread,  dread.  Lord  God  of  Heaven  1  who,  enthroned 
On  blazing  Cherubim,  art  worshipped  by 
Dominions,  and  Powers,  and  Potentates,  and  thrones ; 
Such  thanks  as  human  hearts,  and  human  tongues 
Can  offer,  however  unworthily.    Into  our  souls 
Pour  the  spirit  of  holiest  thankfrdness,  and  hear 
In  it's  ardour  that  fervent  spirit.    Far  too  weak. 
Too  vile,  too  ignorant,  to  praise  thee  rightly. 
Yet  as  we  have  we  offer,  adding  not, 
Detracting  not  from  that  which  thou  wou^d'st  wish 
Oar  hearts  should  speak  by  our  tongues.    Most  mighty  God ! 
Most  true,  most  holy !  though  with  soiled  hands. 
True  praise  we  offer  up :  defend  us  still, 
Bestrain  our  evil  passions,  teach  us  mercy. 
Teach  us  to  pity  those  who  have  not  heard, 
Who  know  not  thy  holy  wilL    So  be  to  us 


As  ve  to  tliee  shall  be,  thy  fiuthful  people, 
Thoa  oar  protectiBg  God,  beneficent. 
And  jiut,  tad  pore,  and  holj.    To  thy  name 
Be  honoor,  be  adoration.    Thoa  alone 
To  each  worship  art  entitled,  thou  alone 
Can'st  bear,  caa'it  gnnt  our  pnytn,"    The  waRMv*)  pnyet, 
Prompt  and  inartificial,  sinks  into  hearts 
That  prize  not  pride  of  speech,  by  book-men  taoght : 
There,  fondly  treaaared  resta: — It  was  the  King 
Spoke,  and  all  said  "  Amen"  1  and  made  it  thrirs. — 
And  now  active  horsemen  sweep  the  distant  downs, 
The  bleating  flocks  collect,  the  streams  seek  out. 
And  bear  helmets  brimming  with  Cyneta's  wave, 
Tet  gusbing  from  her  source.    Skeeu&xi's  Uaxe 
Not  yet  has  stayed  her  am,  or  filled  her  bed 
With  miry  rush  or  sedge,  deceitfully 
Alluring  but  to  disappoint.     Distributed, 
Frequent  the  bands  of  glad  repast  partake, 
Sxbausted  nature  cheer,  and  thankfully 
Bcceiving,  notwithstanding  their  bitter  woes, 
r  inter  JictB 
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On  the  strict-watching  conquerors. — ^Around^ 

Or  on  the  mount,  or  plain,  or  sharp  descent. 

Each  chieftain  his  post  takes.    Before  the  gates, 

Straitly  enclosing  them,  the  household  troop 

Of  Royal-thegns  and  their  hardy  followers. 

Duly  keep  watch  and  ward;  fenced  in,  and  camped 

Around  watch-fires  brightly  blazing.    The  broad  sun 

Setting,  looks  through  the  ruddy  reek,  half  shome 

Of  her  prolific  beams ;  whit^  the  mists  curl 

Floating  along  the  hill-side ;  Night  sets  in 

Calm  and  untroubled,  as  an  infant  resting 

Upon  a  tranquil  bosom. — ^Yet  rest  not 

The  Eling  and  his  stalwart  Earls.    Still  carefully 

Search  they  throughout  the  field ;  out  firom  the  slain 

Select  the  wounded,  the  dying,  firiend,  or  foe ; 

Comfort  them,  cheer  them ;  food  and  drink  supply. 

Aiding  them  as  their  rude  skill  in  surgery 

Guides :  though  unskilful,  yet  with  kindly  hands 

Administered,  accepted  gratefully ;  and  high. 

Blazing  and  reddening  the  aerial  vault. 

Huge  fires  attemper  the  ascending  mist. 

And  far  off  scare  the  wolf  whose  fiend-like  cry 

Yells  frightfully  across  the  dismal  plain. 

The  dismal  depths  and  heights ;  while  friendly  bands 

Give  christian  counseUing,  and  hermits  hoar 

Seek  forlorn  souls  amid  the  carnage  heap. 

Honouring  their  God  by  doing  good  on  earth. 

For  love  of  Him  who  died  to  redeem  us  all. 

Who  for  all  mankind  died : — not  for  a  sect. 

Not  for  one  nation  only.    Who  shall  dare 


Limit  God's  mercy,  loc^  tlie  Gates  of  HeaTeo, 
And^cnne  nil  those  who  cannot  think  with  him  t 

Orer  the  sleeping  host,  the  Angels  watch 
In  ggardianship  serene,  and  hold  diacoarse 
High,  and  beyond  aU  human  intellect. 
Of  Justice  retributiTe,  of  FroTidence, 
Of  Mercy  soaring  upon  the  hurtling  wings 
Of  hotly-careering  Vengeance,  pooling  balm 
Into  the  wounded  spirit:  sublime  discourse 
Of  the  way  of  God  towards  men :  His  lighteottmess 
From  evil  educing  good :  His  yearning  love 
Their  intense  hatred  controlling,  making  wrath 
Bear  witness  to  his  kindness. — Or  in  Hack  darkness. 
Or  in  the  noonday  blaze,  at  mom  or  ere. 
See  they  ascending  spirits  journeying. 
Or  deeply  sinking,  those  who  would  sink,  into 
Those  mystery-concealed,  thick-veiled  haunts. 
Where  all  the  soids  of  all  that  ever  lived. 
Live  yet  in  expectation,  confident 
He  will  do  what  is  right;  nay,  will'  do  more^ 
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Alfred  buries  the  slain.  I%e  Gods  re-invigarate 
themselves  toiih  the  apples  of  immortality,  and  return 
to  Wessex  in  Odin*s  Spectral  Ship. 


Beanmig  serenely  from  the  ocean  wave^ 

Beflected  from  the  placid  bosom^  calm^ 

Gray  twilight  pales  the  watch-fire  eyes  of  night 

Upon  the  Eastern  skirt  of  that  Ml  robe 

Which  envelopes  half  the  Earthy  and  dims  the  cold 

Frost-breathing  Moon^  who  in  an  impervious  veil 

BeginB  to  conceal  his  beauty.    From  his  couch 

Leaping  alertly^  wide  around  his  eye 

Sweeps  the  horizon^  undefined  if  hills 

Or  b^ok  of  doud  surcharged ;  save  where  distinctly 
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Upon  Uie  broad  banner  of  advandng  Day 
Tbej  lift  tbeiz  heads,  and  cbomi  his  approach ; 
Singing  the  birth-day-aong,  as  when  he  spmng 
From  the  dark  Tomb  of  Night,  ere  in  her  car 
Sonna,  bo  &bled,  whirled  o'er  the  arg^it  fieldi 
Of  heaven,  and  flooded  half  the  world  with  light : 
Light,  pale  and  difl'anre,  *ere  she  wared  her  torch. 
Gemming  the  moontain  tops,  and  "iJling  £arth 
From  slomber,  to  salute  iweet-amiling  Day. — 
And  the  erer-anzionB  King  intently  scans 
By  the  reddening  watch-fires,  the  outstretched  extent 
Of  his  well-oidered  lines,  beleagaeiing 
A  den  of  terror,  of  misery,  of  suspense. 
Of  more  than  agonizing,  of  mortal  dread. — 
Hopeless  in  all,  save  in  the  energetic  £ing 
Who  hopes  against  all  hope,  and  now,  oot-Iookbg 
Through  loop-hole  chinks  upon  the  dreary  waste, 
Kotes  the  brave  Saxon  treading  his  prudent  round. 
And  greeting  each  sentinel  with  words  of  cheer. 
Words  as  cheerily  replied  to.    Deeply,  r^retfnlly. 
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Well  knows  a  chieflain's  duty :  he  practises^ 

With  bidding  not  content.    Mark  you  how  carefolly 

He  rounds  the  sleeping  camp^  how  vigilantly 

He  looks  with  keen  eye  into  the  dark  waste^ 

Seeming  to  gather  in  his  ear  the  first 

Stir  of  an  earthworm.    Would  to  the  wakeful  God 

We  had  not  overfeasted  fiff  He  shall  not  feast 

Upon  this  morning's  breakfast" ! — ^to  his  ear 

Tugs  he  the  feathered  death ;  as  rapidly 

Grasps  the  generous  King  the  shaft :  ''  No^  Ormstunger ! 

In  the  broad  light  he  openly  challenged  us. 

Warning  us  with  trumpet-blast ;  I  will  not  slay 

My  bitterest  foe  by  stealth.    If  that  the  Gods 

Be  indeed  Gods,  a  field  we  shall  not  lack 

To  try  true  manhood  in.    Would  to  the  Gods 

A  £ur  plain  were  but  wanded  off  and  we 

Cambatants  for  this  fair  land  !  I  could  not  fall 

Or  conquer  for  a  lovelier ;  and  he  dares 

Bightly  who  fights  for  it    Advisedly 

Now  must  we  bear  ourselves.    True  we  may  slay 

Their  King,  but  the  very  distrust  of  him  which  gave 

Advantage  to  our  first  onset,  by  some  cause 

Unknown,  perhaps  unsuspected,  manifestly 

Has  been  removed ;  and  now  like  evening  wolves 

None  hang  back  from  stem  conflict,  in  their  shouts 

Their  very  hearts  outpoured.    Now,  so  devotedly 

Gathered  around  him,  even  now  streaming  on 

Their  long  shadows  as  with  g^ant  steps,  advancing 

Down  from  the  hills,  and  from  all  the  vale  around ; 

Make  they  one  daring  effort,  and  these  spars 
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As  rotten  reeds  would  snap,  and  down  the  ateep 

By  main  force  should  we  be  rolled.     Mere  policy 

Our  rashness  would  curb  in ;  and,  Ormstanger, 

With  thee  and  me  it  is  to  take  counsel  close. 

To  devise  our  course,  to  arrange  all,  then  submit  it 

To  a  War-Council,  legally  conroked 

As  circumstance  and  time  shall  best  allow. 

Our  brave  friends  are  brave  friends,  our  men-at-arma 

Are  stout,  are  staunch,  are  true ;  in  desperate  deeds. 

In  darmg  efforts,  in  valorous  endurance. 

Fitted  to  storm  rugged  Jotunheim,  and  off 

Sweep  the  Giants  of  the  Frost :  else  would  not  Odin 

Treasure  us  in  Valhalla,  that  day  against 

When,  with  hb  giant  legions,  Surtur  shall 

The  holy  Gods  assault :  but  in  wise  counsel 

Wiser  guidance  towards  them  is  wisest     Sleep  they  on 

While  unconsciousness  blunts  appetite.     Awake> 

They  will  but  gnaw,  and  crave,  and  aggravate 

Their  souls  by  their  bodily  suffering.    Too  wise 

To  provoke  the  sharp-stinging  serpent  into  rage 
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By  legal  election  of  free^men^  every 

Of  many  hundred  men  as  nobly  bom^ 

Haying  ai  rightful  claim^  bows  down  before 

His  equal  of  yesterday,  and  in  him  pays 

Homage  to  the  Northman's  law.    He  is  the  King, 

The  head,  the  leader,  the  best  man  of  men. 

Strong,  warlike,  wise,  each  in  his  own  sphere  king. 

The  Eling,  only  Kxag  of  Kings :  and  in  submitting. 

Obsequiously  the  better  reason  commends 

Of  the  brave,  the  prudent  king ;  bending,  though  brooding 

Over  his  own  deadlier  view.    Alfred  meanwhile 

Unconscious  of  his  deep  debt,  unconscious  of 

His  care  who  rules  the  hearts  of  men,  and  guards 

His  chosen  against  the  midnight  pestilence : 

Passes  the  camp  throughout,  from  down  to  vale. 

From  vale  up  hill-side,  ever  sedulously 

Advising  with  the  wounded,  giving  to  all, 

Of  his  healing  knowledge,  of  his  skilled  leach-craft ; 

And  unto  distant  monasteries,  sending 

All  who  need  higher  aid,  or  strengthening  rest. 

Morning's  due  rites  performed,  with  his  bold  chiefs 

Care  of  the  war  he  leaves,  a  simple  charge, 

To  suffer  no  escape :  and  with  a  band 

Strong  of  arm  and  of  softest  palms,  laden  with  food 

And  drinks  of  sovereign  virtue,  alleviating. 

Often  curing  patients  of  unquestioning  faith 

And  ardent  imagination,  he  seeks  the  field 

Of  slaughter,  foul  reeking  in  the  risen  sun, 

Foetidly  close  and  oppressive.     Scared,  on  high 

Wheel  round  and  shriek,  carrion  birds  of  every  wing 


In  disappointed  defixnce,  mgriljr 

Deep  execrations  damoaring :  even  the  raTen, 

Bold,  impodent,  petserering,  bttt  by  stealUi 

Seeks  the  feast  with  sidelong  leaps,  and  digs  the  orbe 

Of  nght  &oni  their  sanguine  aocketx,  ot  in  the  brain 

Flanges  his  coalter-beak.    Ahi  the  wolf 

7ells  bis  alarmed  wiath,  and  Termin  ulinlf 

From  the  &al  banqoet  of  carnage.    Pioosly 

The  wounded,  the  weak,  the  fevered,  they  select 

First,  and  to  nearest  towns  with  care  convey. 

Under  charge,  at  the  King's  cost  to  attend  them  well. 

If  not  in  love  for  Him  who  has  delivered 

Themselves  from  oppresuve  tyranny.     Others  sink 

Seep  two  capacioos  trenches.     Separate 

Others  the  Christian  from  the  Pagan  dead 

For  different  sepolture,  respectfully 

As  in  the  presence  of  that  dread  instmctor 

Who  levels  King  and  thrall,  often  reversing, 

And  righteously,  their  rank.    There  is  a  reverence 

Due  to  death's  eloquence,  a  sanctity 
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Of  Idol-worshipping  Pagans^  those  who  firmly 

Held  to  the  God  of  Heaven,  and  refused 

To  bow  down  unto  demons  ;  will  he  suffer 

To  be  denied  that  burial  which  the  souls 

Of  all  men  deem  most  sacred. — By  the  spear 

Of  Osulf,  distinguished  from  the  mingled  mass 

Of  Christian,  of  Pagan  corpses,  he  raises  up 

Those  of  Ida  and  Eppa,  beauteously 

Tranquil  in  death  as  they  were  yet  alive 

And  but  in  balmy  sleep.    To  the  warrior's  care 

Kindly  he  commends  them,  bids  him  bear  them  hence 

To  their  own  loved  Camalate,  and  with  due  rites 

Bury  them  in  that  earth  where  their  infant  feet 

iirst  bounded  in  delight.    If  worth,  if  beauty. 

If  high  desert,  if  heroic  bravery. 

Gave  title  to  a  seat  in  Heaven,  then  would  such 

As  Eppa  and  as  Ida  rank  most  high 

Among  those  of  highest  rank.    On  either  breast 

Of  Leobgitha  they  hung,  on  either  knee 

Of  jEthelweard  they  gambolled :  drooping  low 

Their  tears  will  mingle ;  sighing,  hand  in  hand 

Now  will  they  totter  tremblingly,  and  stoop 

Over  that  grave  wherein  they  had  hoped  to  have  been 

Laid  by  their  duteous,  brave,  and  noble  boys. 

Their  offipring,  their  rejoicing  pride :  and  Elstrid  fair. 

And  gentle  Guenifred,  will  piteously 

Their  bereaved  loves  bewail ;  bewail,  yet  dwell 

Proudly  on  the  memory  of  those  who  died 

Fighting  to  redeem  their  Country. — Wybba's  corse. 

With  those  of  Gaherst  of  Curcelle,  of  Enmore 


£nyi£  n  ''^T  vcrc  G^flsf  ™'"^"ii  ^  Eftdivxii-ltnuift 
Ot  Tne   T  g  hf  ~  hf  M*  i  n ,  of  W  iltm  ITin&cig'f 
Bean^  ami  Earned  tall;  a£  Bxmisa&nd. 
'W^iIf^icaK,  wiia  dew  a  laisd  wolf  ami  uiiml 
A  "^'wg  JjT  li^  dmt  deed;  and  Xieufwio, 

Aod  ^ihelvulf  of  w.-.  — ■_...  i^ 

Ot'  Eia  whole  banij.    AH  wbv  by  Figm 

Sect  to  die  boone  mkaawn,  yet  Sell  die]r  Bot 

DUtaooQTcd,  nor  .T^w—iw.!  £d  be  frU 

Their  deaths  wtw  fbHj  amged.    In  die  lart  daage, 

Aitanai  of  Hdae-^nnd,  Smid  of  Use-fiord, 

SigTod  of  HoUctta-land,  befcre  hk  swiixd 

Fell  ai  antomnal  leara  hf  a  blait  thaken ; 

The  last  not  onreqmted :  Hallantdn, 

Ondfrcid,  and  Scola,  to  tfadr  Uood-pledge  true 

The  Saiion  beset  at  once.     Heayily  their  Uowt 

Fell,  and  as  stoatly  off  he  fended  them. 
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High^  high  above  them  swells  the  vast  funeral  mound^ 

Each  helmet-full  of  earth  contributmg 

It's  tribute  of  respect,  to  those  who  yesterday 

Were  lithe,  were  vigorous,  of  hope  were  full. 

Empty  now,  yet  honoured  caskets,  sanctified 

By  the  all-honoured  cause  in  which  they  fell. 

Lightly  lie  the  turf  upon  them ! — Testifying 

Tet  increase  of  respect,  ten  paces  off 

Eardulf,  who  nobly  surrendered  life  to  save 

ELis  Sang  firom  imminent  peril,  lies  composed 

A  circular  mound  beneath ;  a  Sarsen  stone 

Lone  standing  upon  it's  crest,  and  deeply  traced 

Within  it  a  Christian  cross. — Countless  the  throng, 

Yet  the  Muse  names  not  any,  for  that  they  waged 

The  unrighteous  war  of  conquest,  condemnatory 

Of  all  to  utter  oblivion.    Let  them  rest. 

But  in  congenial  darkness.    Life,  wondrous  life. 

The  Creator's  holy  gift,  thrown  away  ungratefally, 

Becklessly,  wantonly,  in  aggravating 

The  common  ills  of  life,  no  record  craves, 

Becord  would  only  add  to  their  infamy.— 

Yet,  arranged  decently,  beneath  a  long 

High,  keel-shaped  moimd,  girt  by  a  sunken  trench, 

Sleep  they  soundly,  by  none  to  be  disquieted. 

Save  that  in  future  days  the  griding  plough. 

The  mattock,  and  the  spade,  may  level  all. 

And  even  the  glorious  name  of  Ethandum 

Be  lost,  though  it's  honour  live,  never  to  be 

Forgotten  while  gratitude  shall  glowingly 

Teach  her  children  to  lisp,  Alfred. — Reverently 
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Performed  tbe  faneral  rites,  losg  dap  of  toil. 
And  ardnouB,  (md  lieart-sickemiig,  the  King, 
Girt  by  his  fellow-labourers,  between 
The  proud  yet  sad  memorials,  raises  to  HeaTen 
His  sappUcating  hands,  and,  sorrow-choked. 
Utters  in  lowly  accent  fervent  prayer. 
"Almighty,  glorious,  and  all-merdiul, 
All-knowing,  all-powerfiil,  erer-present  God  I 
Dreadfully  terrible  to  all  who  sin. 
Comforting,  cheering  to  all  who  in  penitence 
Bow  down  and  implore  fbigiveneea,  hear  our  prayer, 
The  prayer  of  humble  hearts,  of  holy  fiiith. 
Of  Christian  charity  I  Thou  alone  knowest 
The  sinful  from  the  guilty :  &om  these  guilty 
Select  thou  the  more  faithful ;  all  who  feared. 
Who  truly  loved  thee,  loved  thy  righteousness  j 
And,  if  this  glorious  death,  the  only  death 
Invested  with  substantial  glory;  death,  to  serve. 
To  exalt  thy  holiest  faith,  death,  to  secure 
Freedom  to  children's  children,  to  secure  them 
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In  the  efifblgence  of  thy  glory^  bid  tliem  sit 

As  upon  tliy  right  hand^  as  dissolving  into 

Thine  essence,  in  adoration.    Even  for  thy  Son, 

For  his  dear  merits^  for  thy  lore  to  Him 

Who  liyedj  who  died,  who  rose  up,  who  redeemed 

Us  his  vile  brethren,  who  poured  out  his  soul 

Our  souls  to  save,  to  make  us  a  &ithful  host. 

To  honour,  to  love,  to  adore  thee.    Dread,  Lord  God ! 

Hear  us  for  his  sake  who  alone  can  offer 

Our  prayers  before  thee :  give  them  efficacy. 

And  give  us  in  our  spirits  thy  glad  answer 

To  the  pure  prayer  of  fedth.    Save,  save  us  all ! 

That,  living,  we  to  thee  may  live  in  truth, 

That^  dyings  we  to  thee  may  die  in  £dth, 

And^  rising  in  thy  righteousness,  the  righteousness 

Of  thy  dear,  thine  only  Son,  we  may  be  received 

Into  thy  Heaven  of  Heavens ;  there  to  rejoice. 

To  worship^  to  bless  thee  for  ever :  One  true  God^ 

The  holy,  the  only  God. — For  these  who  fell 

Contending  to  spread  another  faith,  as  false 

As  opposite  to  thy  holiness,  as  stocks. 

And  carven  stones,  and  paintings,  and  images 

Are  to  thine  essential  glory ;  we  dare  not 

More  than  repeat,  that  from  weak  infancy 

They  lisped  to  the  Mother  of  Gods,  as  they  were  taught 

By  bleared  ignorance,  or  if  by  priests. 

By  priests  who  knew  the  broad  lie  they  declared. 

Save  that  their  manhood  might  be  as  obscured 

As  the  scarcely  conscious  clod  that  can  but  wail. 

Not  trace  thee  in  thy  glorious  works,  throw  off 
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Their  groTelling  pupilage,  and  riae,  and  soar 

As  viser  men  did  soar,  to  the  Boundless  Heaven, 

And  worship  the  All-Father,  seeing  thee  in 

The  Book  of  Nature  fidr. — Shut  from  aught  else 

Hearing  off  Ibee  bat  from  tradition,  these  knew  thee  not ; 

They  vorahipped  they  knew  not  what,  they  nerer  knew 

Thy  will  imperishahly  written,  never  knew 

Thy  BocA,  whose  informing  esMoce,  whose  whole  sabatance. 

Whose  life,  whose  spirit,  is  as  one  denunciation 

Of  filthiest  idoUworship,  harlotry. 

Commerce  with  man-made  gods,  adultery. 

Bed  reeking  with  that  prc^ant  crime  which  breeds. 

Murder,  and  persecution,  treachery, 

And  blasphemy,  and  death,  eternal  death. 

The  corrupted  soul's  living  death.    Man  may  not  pray 

For  pardon  of  these  dead.     We  but  in  charity 

^nst  that  thou  will  not  mete  out  judgment  by 

A  law  they  knew  not,  save  but  to  persecute. 

To  torture,  to  destroy  us  dnfiil  men, 

Who  know,  who  too  often  do  not ;  deeming  they  did 
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The  red  descending  sun  settling  in  mnrky^ 

Smoky  wreathes  of  misty  darkness^  as  defiled 

By  Earth  outcrying  for  her  children's  blood ; 

The  broad^  wan  moon  oyer  the  opposing  hills 

Bising  in  sadness  weepingly^  the  whole  scene 

In  it's  sublime^  mysterious  solemnity^ 

Sinks  deep  into  their  souls^  and  communes  closely^ 

And  secretlyj  and  searchingly ;  and  silently 

Each  questions  his  inmost  self.    Why  was  I  spared  ? 

Why  do  I  live  ?  if  not  to  do  some  work 

By  which  God  may  be  honoured,  man  be  served  ? 

Bowed  by  the  pleasingly,  melancholy  thought 

Each  makes  his  own  resolve.    At  length,  the  King 

Becals  them  to  the  duties  of  that  life 

In  which  God  has  yet  retained  them,  yet  to  serve, 

Tet  to  be  tried,  yet  to  be  tutored  for 

A  higher  state  of  existence.    The  dark  heap. 

The  miserable  mass  of  molten  gold 

Mingled,  or  with  bones  or  ashes,  they  refrain 

From  even  looking  at.    That  festive  hall 

With  all  it's  plunder,  it's  wealth,  defiled,  defaced. 

For  other  hands  is  left ;  but  carefully. 

Shields,  weapons,  armour,  they  collect  and  bear 

On  shoulders  muscular,  or  in  brawny  arms. 

Over  the  valley,  trampled  and  torn  up. 

In  miry  tracks  by  fleeing  foe,  or  beaten 

Into  deep  hollows,  where,  contending  stoutly 

Numbers  had  fallen :  they  pause  awhile  to  pity^ 

Then  heavily  labour  up  the  sharp  ascent. 

Into  irx:egular  hollows  torn^  or  left 


BoQudly  umpt  by  ^gci  ot  wintzy  fitorm ; 
Cp  wtudi,  in  hot  ttf  blood,  bat  yesterday 
They  flew  •■  monntim  goits.    Gsining  the  Down 
A  &rewell  glinoe  towitds  the  mnken  sim  they  pay, 
^Vmd  icnai  the  billowy  plain,  and  staidly  greet 
Hearty  wdcoming  from  the  camp,  still  actively 
Engaged  in  skiUbl  [vecaatiou.    Ethdnoth 
Of  their  borthetu  sdecta,  arranges,  and  diatribates. 
As  and  where  moat  of  ttse.    Long,  the  toogh  sliielda 
S^btched  in  continaons  lines,  and  overlapping. 
Stayed  np  with  lances,  war-aereens  form  or  serve 
To  ward  off  the  chilling  blasts,  which  betweeo  M'orth 
And  nogh  Nottb-Wast,  down  sweepw^  from  the  CoteswoM, 
Burthened  with  fory,  across  the  vale  careering 
Storms  the  steep  height  with  ^ant  wings,  and  poon 
Stinging  icicles  and  sharp,  blearing  the  ejrea. 
Gashing  the  toaghest  skin.    Fnoa  Cyppashamme 
He  has  gathered  winter-proof  tents,  erecting  them 
At  every  vantage  point,  wherefrt)m  to  scan 
Or  fortress,  or  vale,  or  down. — So,  hundred-headed 
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Payment,  both  proffered  and  pressed.    Nor  food  alone, 

Eyery  man  fit  for  war,  and  who  is  not 

When  a  nation  fights  for  liberty  ?  his  station 

Takes,  armed  with  qnarterHstaff  and  keen-set  knife. 

Alone  leaving  boys  and  dogs  their  wealth  to  guard. 

Nor  mead,  nor  reeming  ale,  nor  bacon  rich. 

Luscious,  loxorious,  and  heartening ; 

Nor  milk,  nor  cheese,  nor  sayonry  barley-cake 

Baken  within  the  ashes,  by  the  King 

Prized,  well  he  knows  their  worth,  how  to  prepare. 

And  how  to  attend  them  carefully.    Alone, 

And  lonely  in  the  swineherd's  cot  he  sat 

Polishing,  barbing,  feathering,  broad  war-arrows. 

Lost  in  a  waking  dream  of  days  long  past. 

Days  of  pure  gladness,  days  of  misery. 

Days  of  high  hopes,  of  ardent  aspirations. 

Of  daring,  of  resolute  daring.    Browned  and  burnt. 

Steamed  fiur  the  odour  of  the  louda-cakes ; 

Shrilly  the  angry  housewife  rated  him. 

That  sktQ-less,  or  care-less,  he  the  food  had  spoilt 

He  would  not  spare  to  eat  of.    Never  after 

Did  Wulf  forget  her  teaching,  nor  forget 

To  impart  it  to  the  King,  who  cheerily 

Seated  around  a  watch  fire  with  his  Earls, 

Turns  loudas  carefully,  in  baker-craffc 

first  baker  of  his  host :  turning  to  use 

The  sharp  lesson  of  adversity,  made  bitter 

Only  when  the  rebellious  spirit  with  gaU  taints 

Hie  harsh,  the  wholesome  cup.    Her  royal  road 

To  the  knowledge  of  himself,  with  profit  trodden 


TS 

Tisx  kn  wioA  Earii's 

Etctj  moA  pMH  of  var  be  boldlj-  **™iT*, 
T^fi  onr  tier  aag|^  ao^d^  bee  tutouui  vuci 
UntwiBei  or  boU^  c^>>  Akckci,  ftcdcnDws, 
And  oooniexacti  ibcH  alL — ^War4>oiiinl  bdd 
Wnb  Adml^  Etbdwib,  HobvvB,  Lea6ic, 
Ovic  sod  Odm,  T-ri>*lfiitli,  rji#M.m^|^ 
And  Edwfaed,  not  loMt  in  boootir,  nor  wteeaed 
Le«  by  the  King  dm  by  bit  own  fiMtex'^liild ; 
Tboriill,  and  ereij  freemm  meet  to  ait 
In  tbe  King*i  Conndl-Hame :  to  momnr'i  dawn 
Win  Kc  Atbnlf  acoming  tbe  coontiy  roond 
With  his  wcdve  men-at-cnns,  see  woods  ex[diH«d, 
See  Tsdlies  searched,  see  ereiy  hlD  and  height 
Looked  oat  from,  soch  stnggling  bands  to  intercept 
As  may  hope  eloaiTdy,  or  to  add  strength. 
Or  convey  food  to  the  fort.    Arranged  all  else, 
Warily  pass  the  duefe  at  separate  times. 
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The  rough-hewn  sea-man  speaks  of  Ostrida^ 

Of  her  maidens,  of  Ceadwalkj  nor  neglects 

Tatea  his  sworn  brotherj  gallantly 

Wishing  for  no  better  crew,  a  good  tight  keel. 

And  Gathrun  alongside  him.    Gratified, 

Entering  into  their  exultation,  in  few  words. 

Few  but  well  chosen,  words  that  from  the  heart 

Speak  to  the  braye  man's  heart,  nobly  the  £ing 

Ennobles  himself  the  more  he  ennobles  them ; 

And,  were  the  world  in  arms,  no  other  guard 

Need  he  than  their  bold  hearts.    Of  Odun's  tongue 

Asks  he  recital  how  the  battle  field 

Beached  they  so  opportunely,  he  speaks  thus : 

''  Throughout  every  waking  hour,  uncertainty 

Increased  anxiety ;  the  uneasy  dream 

Of  drowning  relatiyes,  no  friendly  hand 

Near  to  upstay  them,  enhancing  the  delight 

Of  morning's  awakening  call,  yet  but  enhanced 

Desire  insatiable  to  know  if  Heaven 

StiU  had  preserved  our  King.    The  beacon  fire 

We  knew  must  have  made  our  danger  visible, 

Tet  could  not  relate  our  safety ;  and  we  dreaded 

Lest  Bumour  with  her  hundred-thousand  tongues. 

And  every  tongue  malignant,  had  destroyed 

All  hope  of  Kynvit's  endurance.    Clinging  still 

To  cleaving  Hope,  hope  that  would  not  depart 

Though  such  fear  whispered  her,  the  ships  we  cleared. 

Burnished  our  arms,  repaired  our  tattered  mail. 

Made  all  ready  for  the  worst,  resolved  to  sell 

life  at  the  worth  of  life,  or  for  the  best 


Should  God  in  mercy  his  heavy  hand  remove 

And  bid  hb  once  more  breathe.    Hie  day  had  dawned 

Calmly  yet  mistily ;  or  erer  the  Son 

Had  edged  with  molten  gold  high  Doncterig, 

A  weary  traveller,  way-worn,  fbot-sore. 

The  rime-fixnt  glittering  on  his  ample  beard 

And  encrusting  his  pilgrim  staff,  at  the  gate  craved 

Shelter,  and  bread,  and  water :  from  his  lip. 

Cheered  by  our  humble  alms,  gathered  we  dieer. 

Gathered  assurance  that  no  other  nun 

Than  the  King  had  given  him  half  of  his  loaf  of  bread. 

Half  of  his  cheering  wine.    It  was  as  though 

An  angel  had  been  commissioned  firom  his  throne 

Earth's  dreary  waste  to  tread,  and  we  received  him 

Even  at  Heaven's  bright  messenger,  of  his  words  .< 

Drank,  and  feasted  upon  his  tiding.    Instantly 

Up,  and  all  armed  we  stood,  our  only  strife 

Who  perforce  most  remain.    Before  the  sun 

Biased  on  the  key-stone  of  her  wondrous  arch 

Overspanning  the  wide  Earth,  (so  taught  by  thee, 
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By  some  invisible  spirit  sorely  driven^ 
For  they  seemed  as  if  alive,  nor  needed  wind 
Nor  spreading  sail,  nor  pilot  at  the  helm ; 
But  bore  right  on,  until  upon  their  oars 
The  mariners  resting,  rested  from  their  song. 
And  at  the  red  prow  £mcied  angels  bright 
Were  leading  us  on  with  cords  of  gold  and  silk. 
Or  that  Sabrina  and  her  lovely  njrmphs 
Dimpling  the  current,  urged  us  rapidly 
Into  a  prosperous,  heaven-directed  course. 
Cliff  after  diff  far  leaving,  combe,  and  cove, 
Lyntune*s  rough  rocky  vale,  the  high  fore-land, 
Forloke's  steep  lofty  hills,  her  glens,  her  vales. 
Backed  by  vast  Duncserig ;  then  Dunestorre 
Waved  hands  to  our  farewell,  and  Decuman's, 
Jini  the  beacon  cressets  of  Quantock  bade  us  cheer, 
On  our  exddng  course.     'Ere  at  Fedridan-muth, 
From  every  diff  such  glorious  greeting  hailed 
The  brave  White-Horse  boldly  floating  o'er  our  prow, 
And  methought  so  hailed  as  all,  that  hope  grew  wanton 
And  danced  upon  our  foreheads.    Ethelred 
Fired  by  youthful  remembrance,  bade  us  heed 
The  low,  the  flat  shore,  where  stems  of  ancient  trees 
Tell  of  huge  forests  washed  by  the  brackish  wave ; 
And  pointed  in  distance  to  where  stout  Bishop  Ealhstan 
Checked  the  marauding  Denas,  and  drove  them  off 
From  the  bright  lands  of  Wessex.    At  Pedridan 
A  coracle,  by  a  strong  arm  impelled, 
Fut  off  with  glad  intelligence.     Assured, 
Northward  by  Steopanrelic,  and  then  North  East 

VOL.  II.  F 


We  held  by  Wortebjrig,  and  the  Saint's  head-land, 

By  ClcTcdune  to  the  Ferry,  there  debarked 

Beaching  our  ships  delightedly,  for  all 

The  shore  was  up  in  arms,  and  Wnlf !  or  .Alfred  1 

Cheered  ns  from  erery  lip.    Doubled  our  strength, 

Along  the  course  of  Wodensdyke  we  marched 

Gathering  at  every  step,  as  we  were  wont 

In  boyhood  to  roll  the  snow-handfbl  hard,  until 

All  our  united  strength  by  the  monntain  mass 

Was  mocked  at,  'Ere  that  Abona's  nuh-cUd  bank 

Greeted  our  straining  eyes,  the  din  of  battle 

Bose  high,  rose  horrible ;  but,  high  or  horrible. 

That  fray  came  ve  to  join  in :  drivii^  on, 

As  it  were  led  by  Heaven,  opportunely 

We  chafed  on  their  yielding  flank,  tmgoardedly 

Left  open  to  assault.     Yet  not  on  us 

Glad  Victory  smiled  alone :  this  youngster  had 

Like  a  lithe  leopard  leaping,  fidrly  borne  off 

The  better  half  of  the  palm,  had  not  old  Ethelred, 

Spurred  by  his  colt's  blood,  dashed  in  fearlessly 
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Nor  sons^  nor  grandsons^  but  in  brotherhood 

Straitly  united ;  Arthur's  chivakous  knights. 

Our  lode-stars,  and  the  lode-star  which  now  gleams 

Dreamily  through  the  rack,  ever  mind  us  of 

Our  fealty  to  this  bond. — ^Fledge  me  this  cup 

Of  mead  in  glad  remembrance.    To  our  night  watch 

Smartly  and  steadily."    Around,  the  Ejng 

Passes  the  cheering  draught,  and  fervently 

In  fidendship  all  pledge  him. — From  the  Pagan  camp 

Bises  not  lamentation ;  they  had  thrown 

The  dice  for  a  noble  stake ;  losers,  they  may  be 

Winners  at  another  cast.     Gay  Victory, 

Harlot  to  the  bravest,  yet  may  cheerily 

Sing  before  their  banner  broad.    So  the  chie&  dream, 

Buoying  themselves  up  with  dreams;  the  meaner  host 

In  dogged  silence  lie  down,  tighten  their  belts 

To  crush  sharp  hunger  out,  and  sleep,  if  sleep 

Fall  from  the  thorny  rod ;  or,  if  not  sleeping. 

Too  idle  to  cherish  thought,  stretch  torpidly 

Heedless,  as,  aU  unheeding,  the  shrill  blast 

Moans,  whistles,  yells,  around ;  through  every  crevice 

Piercing  in  whirling  gusts. — ^Height,  on  sheer  height 

Up-piled,  and  huge,  in  masses  mountainous ; 

Or  shooting  up  far  beyond  the  clouds  in  spires. 

Eternal  ices  fixed,  a  grim  land  girt ; 

If  rock  indeed  be  land,  where  desolation 

Enthroned  in  appalling  silence  reigns  supreme ; 

Monarch  of  dreariest  solitude,  unbroken 

Save  by  the  leaping  penguin,  bent  to  rest 

Upon  the  ice-bound  cliff,  or  by  the  plunge 
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Of  moontunoTU  Icei  dlvbg,  calres  so  Tist 
Of  Bach  enormooB  monaten,  aa  to  gronnd 
In  buQdred-&thomed  depdu;  or,  toppUng  over 
Float  leagues  on  leagoes  indiasoluble,  year  after  year 
Chilling  the  Temperate-Zone. — Far,  &r  vithin. 
The  battlemented-height  precipitoiu. 
Bound  in  perpetual  fetters,  ribbed  with  ice. 
Furrowed  with  clefts,  bo  deep  that  the  pale  moon 
Bare  oot  explore  their  yawning  horrorB,  stained. 
Terrifically  stained  by  solpharoas  steams 
Flitting  acroBS  or  swarming  up  frowning  cli&. 
Clinging  to  impending  cM&  in  jeopardy ; 
Volcanoes,  sight-defeating,  gloomily 
Glare  over  that  appalling  waste,  the  SoDthem  tbzoae 
Of  Winter,  in  his  pale  sublimity 
Baling  over  desolation. — Upon  a  strand 
Narrow,  and  into  Ocean  precipitous, 
Kcptilcs  of  uncouth  form,  mangled  and  torn. 
Scattered,  gasp  for  weary  life ;  whence  life  will  not 
Vanish  into  nothingness,  but  tenaciously 
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Of  that  terrific  sword  is  intermitted, 

(Chastisement^  not  destruction  it's  end  and  aim ;) 

Here  had  they  Iain  for  ever.     Intermitted, 

Slowly  they  gather  heart;  their  faintness  yields, 

Spirit  revives ;  self  energetical. 

Off  slongh  the  reptile  trappings,  and  erect 

In  their  gigantic  stature,  upward  tower 

The  Demons  of  the  North :  Bymthussi  vast. 

Entitled  by  fabling  scallds,  who  from  the  womb 

Of  Nature  in  her  earliest  throes  involved, 

Boved  'ere  that  Gods  were  bom ;  swart  elves  or  dwarfs 

Were,  to  such  height  compared.     With  grovelling  form 

Grovelling  fears  vanish ;  tenuity 

Of  substance  throws  off  the  torturing  elenfents 

Which  through  grosser  fibre  coursed.    Afar  removed 

From  that  penetrating  weapon  which  discloses. 

Lays  bare  to  close  inspection  the  foul  heart. 

Cleaves  through  both  soul  and  spirit ;  though  with  gloom 

Glance  they  at  first  on  each  other,  ashamed  to  gaze 

Openly,  honestly,  on  those  who  had  seen 

Their  degradation  of  disgrace  ;  now  valiantly 

Laugh  they,  and  every  contortion  turn  to  jest. 

Boar  at  every  shrieking  yell,  and  treat  the  whole 

As  a  joyous  mumming  sport,  a  masquerade 

Wherein  none  were  in  domino  but  carried  out 

To  the  utmost  his  character.     So  jovially 

Laugh  they,  exult  they,  cheer  they ;  until,  as  a  liar 

Lies  until  he  believes  his  lie,  firmly  they  hold 

To  the  consoling  fiction,  and  in  state 

Hold  a  Council  as  of  Gods ;  high  questioning 


How  next  they  ghaU  asstul  tills  Michael, 

This  pesce-bedizened  pappet     Qaelled,  they  had 

Fled  with  auch  precipitate  ea^emeaa,  that  neither 

At  solid  oor  fluid  stayed  they  qnestioniiig, 

But  dived  and  took  all  chancea ;  now  through  flakes 

Of  earth,  or  rocks  expanded,  now  through  depths 

Caremoas,  dark  as  Erebus,  as  Chaos 

Filled  with  confnsion,  conihsion  of  emptiness 

As  that  emptiaess  were  substance,  substance  nought ; 

Incipient,  nncomposed,  dim  embryos 

Of  what  may  be,  what  ts  not,  what  ne'er  can  be } 

All  nothing,  yet  nothing  something ;  so,  unnamed 

They  left  them,  and  plunged  immeaaorably  deep 

Into  a  boiling,  molten,  fiery  spume 

That  could  not  surge  though  fluid,  down  compressed 

By  weight  of  mountains  upon  mountains  heaped. 

And  intermediate  valleys;  ponderously 

Crushed  by  oceanic  atmospheres,  confined. 

Chained  down,  nor  stru^ling  against  it's  chains,  so  tight 

Their  linked  fetters  rivetted.     Blended  therein. 
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Or  sapphire^  many-hued.    So,  bitterly  on 

Their  uncouth  way  they  found,  until  past  the  thick 

Opacous  crust,  into  a  flaming  gulf 

Of  torrid  heat  they  fell,  as  torrid  heat 

Were  increased  ten-thousand-fold,  self  luminous. 

In  itself  reflecting  itsel£    Conglobed  light. 

Unborrowed  of  external  light,  they  saw 

Here  throned  in  most  inmost  essence,  resolutely 

Bearing  the  cydopsean  arches  up 

Of  replete,  yet  cavernous  Earth. — Erring,  the  Sybil 

Sinew  not  the  secret  centre  of  those  torrents 

Which  from  this  home  of  fire,  true  Muspellsheim, 

Poured  at  the  birth  of  Nature  into  the  Abyss, 

And  caked;  by  the  ices  of  Nifl-heim  congealed 

Into  scum,  and  frosty  vapours,  consolidating 

Themselves  into  stratified  rocks,  or  mountains  hoar 

Tempered  by  the  sethereous  clouds  of  Ginnungergap 

Into  habitable  earth,  where  marvellously 

Dwelt  the  atrocious  giants,  long  'ere  the  Gods 

Formed  Aske  and  Embla,  giving  them  spirit  and  life^ 

Beason  and  knowledge,  beauty,  mantling  blood. 

Speech,  hearing,  sight,  and  raiment,  and  a  name. — 

Hence,  fell  they  through  the  multitudinous  fires 

Yolumed  and  vast,  impetuously,  and  sought 

Befuge  again  in  the  unformed  elements. 

So  sore  the  searing  material  fire,  bland. 

Soothing,  delightful,  to  that  fire  compared 

Whence  daringly  they  once  escaped,  that  fire 

Which  through  essential  spirit  bites :   thence  tortuously^ 

Darkling,  their  way  they  found  into  the  depths 
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Of  congr^ated  mtexi,  nd,  cnta^ag. 

Were  Btnnded  bi  fillh  and  dn£ — Fre-eminent 

In  pride  as  in  presumption,  here  dtey  mt 

Ab  in  conclaTe,  impatiently  the  presence  waiting 

Of  their  dread  Emperor.     He,  more  advised, 

Desires  not  once  again  the  sword  to  tempt 

Yet  which  grides  through  and  throogh  him,  <^iening 

The  scar  of  that  fierce  slash  which  taught  him  first 

liow,  for  agony,  to  yell,  nor  ever  ceasea 

Reproach  to  reiterate.     He,  on  the  former  mde 

Of  the  huge  Earth  globose,  at  distance  wins 

His  way  in  misty  air,  and  qoaffi  the  steam 

From  Indian  Ocean  isles,  or  rests,  on  wings 

Outspread,  imtremuloas,  over  that  fbnl  fane 

Where,  of  the  whole  realm  the  best,  most  beanteoos  maid. 

Mured  in  a  temple,  high  upreared  above 

TIic  Icvi-1  luxuriant  plain,  while  mirth,  dance,  song. 

And  impure  orgies,  bacchanalian  rites. 

And  deeds  from  which  the  sun  disgusted  hides. 

And  the  loathing  moon  turns  away,  the  inebriate  thnnig 
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The  body,  and  cursing  the  sonL — ^His  wandering 

Cares  not  to  skirt  the  drcumpolar  ice^ 

But  roves  oyer  islets  gay^  whose  summer  suns 

Scarcely,  prolific  nature's  tangled  wilds 

Pierce,  or  through  steaming  vegetation  rich. 

The  rank  luxuriance  of  Earth's  undergrowth. 

Profuse  of  radiant  flowers,  as  profuse 

Of  hideous  imagery,  entitled  Gods; 

Or  floats  over  prairies  vast,  or  savannahs  rich. 

Deep  swamps,  or  tangled  forests,  enveloping 

In  obscure  mantles  more  ancient  idolizings. 

Serpentine  memorials  of  that  serpent,  which 

Coiled  himself  in  the  Tree  of  Life,  to  bring  in  Death  : 

Or,  visits  the  Shaman,  who  in  antic  dance 

To  his  monotonous  tabor,  by  jugglery 

All  human  woes  claims  power  to  alleviate 

Through  that  dread  Master's  agency,  who  laughs 

At  the  simple,  the  credulous  roguery,  the  priest 

Only  less  fool  than  his  patient. — Every  where. 

Save  in  the  Council-Hall,  lurks  he  who  calls 

Himself  Hell's  high  arbiter. — So  wearying. 

So  profltless  their  suspense,  dark  questioning 

Each  of  the  other  reason  seeks,  so  armed. 

So  numerous,  so  resolved,  why  had  not  they 

Corrected  their  avowed  corrector  into  flight. 

And  shattered  Heaven's  gate,  shaken  the  Throne, 

And,  at  the  least,  over  Heaven's  Northern  half 

Be-established  opposing  Empire  ?  in  the  folly 

Of  their  assumed  divinity,  forgetting 

How  lately  they  fled  dismayed,  deeming  themselves 
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Not  fienda  bat  SctndinsTian  deities, 

Strong  thunderbotts  of  power.    Friga  speaks ; 

All  listen  reverentially.^"  Although 

In  strength,  in  knowledge,  in  wisdom  pre-emiaent. 

Fate  yet  has  linked  us  to  the  uncertain  Earth 

As  bom  of  her  fertile  womb,  her  womb  is  mine ; 

She  the  material,  the  immaterial  I, 

Hence  my  issue  her  issue  are  deemed.   Angels,  but  &llen ; 

From  that  pestiferous  fat,  that  den  of  pain. 

Evil  home  of  deathless  deadi,  of  our  own  strength. 

Of  oar  own  valour,  of  otir  natural  daring 

Indignantly  arisen ;  basking  on  her. 

All  we  of  her  partake.     Having  no  rest 

Save  on  her  soil,  we  but  exist  with  her. 

Grow  old  with  her  old  age,  in  senile  weakness 

Sympathise,  decay  with  her.    The  mounttun  crests 

Crumble  and  totter,  these  eternal  ices. 

Only  eternal  as  renewed  perpetually. 

Suffer  yet,  and  ever  decay ;  so  may  drear  age 

Our  faculties  hare  benumbed,  reduced  our  might, 
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Tlian  tbese  pebbles  to  imminent  momitains.    Be  ye  cheered  ! 

As  eagles  renew  we  youth :  Tduna  bears 

In  her  golden  casket  apples  rich  and  rare. 

Of  wondrous  efficacy; — ^Eating  of  them 

Wisely  most  sparingly,  enough,  no  more. 

At  measureless  interyals ;  strength,  faculties, 

BeTirified  shall  bear  us  blithely  on 

The  current  of  immortality,  and  youth. 

Wise  in  maturest  age,  shall  to  freshened  might 

Add  all  surpassing  intelligence  to  compass 

Desires  most  warmly  hoped.    Knowing  more  good. 

As  we  have  known  more  eyil,  we  indeed 

Then  shall  be  mighty  Gods'-^— Surprised,  amazed. 

Each  wonders  he  so  ready  a  thought  had  missed. 

So  obvious  when  once  revealed ;  and  in  all  haste. 

Careless  though  Fate  should  frown,  her  casket  oped. 

Throughout  the  host  one  fruit  Iduna  shares. 

One  only,  but  that  one  immortal ;  plucked  whilome. 

By  Satan  from  the  Tree  of  life,  'ere,  smitten. 

He  as  a  serpent  rolled.    Ecstatically 

With  the  full  flavour  frdly  inebriated 

They  gloryingly  boast,  dismayed  no  more 

Though  Heaven,  armed  with  Hell,  should  wrathfully 

Bestride  their  intended  path.     The  film  removed. 

Capaciously  comprehensive  of  genius,  Odin  spreads 

Aloft  his  gigantic  arms,  over  the  waves 

Stretching  Skidbladner  vast,  grim,  spectral  ship. 

Wrought  by  the  Ivaldi  dwarfs,  in  magical  art 

Transcending  the  skill  of  Gods.     She,  given  to  Frey, 

God  of  the  Sun  and  Seasons,  was  by  him 
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Given  to  Odin. — ^Wide  her  dude  ribi 

Spread  to  Hold  all  the  Gods,  completely  dad 

In  bright  amu  with  their  iteedij  ready  for  war, 

Migh^  and  huge,  splendidly  capariaoned. 

Fit  to  beaz  Gods,  Gods  fit  to  bestride  eadi  steeds  ; 

Charger  and  rider  saperb  as  enormotu  eadi. 

Glaring  their  sbidds  glow  along  her  Beein|Iy  waist. 

Far  flame  their  banners,  vide  the  Standard  streams 

Daringly  defiant  from  her  Uacing  prow. 

Towers  her  tall  mast  wrapped  in  haay  doad. 

Broad  her  capadons  soil  expands,  and  swells 

With  the  wild  winds  of  heaven,  gathering 

From  Hnesrelger's  massiTe  wings.    He,  from  the  North 

Summoned,  with  instant  speed  harries  along 

The  terrified  Fadfic,  and  on  the  crest 

Of  the  extremest  mountain-height,  the  strength 

Of  the  heaven-supporting  giant-dwar&  nnited. 

To  his  strong  purpose  sways.    Botund  Bileipter, 

Holding  his  sides,  strains  his  strong,  muscular 

Chest,  and  tempestuous  lungs;  while  Fomiot 
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Fair  in  fresh  yoath^  braiding  her  golden  hair : 

Daughter  of  the  goddess^withoat  father  bom. 

There^  from  the  boat  of  trembling  Hymer^  Thor 

Grasping  Miolner^  clenches  the  tight-twining  snake 

Horrible,  yoluminons,  ferocious,  vast. 

Tears  down  his  threatening  gape,  and  through  the  skuU 

Batters  a  breach  world-wide.    Around  the  tall 

Towering  fore-casde,  in  gorgeous  sculpture  glow 

Gryphons  and  dragons,  yigorously  combating 

Oyer  dead  giants.    Here  in  lusty  youth 

Stand  the  prime  warriors,  here  his  loud-sounding  harp 

Boastfully  strikes  Brage,  singing  the  valiant  deeds 

Of  heroic  Gods,  their  loves,  their  adventures  high 

Embalming  in  harmony.    Stately  at  the  helm 

Steers  Odin  King  the  strongly-bounding  bark. 

Proud  courser  of  the  ocean,  along  she  leaps 

Dolphins,  and  cachalots,  and  bright  sea-maids 

In  her  wake  gambolling.    Of  Midgard,  the  snake 

Who  all  Earth  compasses,  beneath  the  wave 

The  dread  commotion  feels ;  feels,  heaves,  coils,  rolls. 

As  though  Hrymer  from  the  East,  from  Nagelfara, 

His  crew  each  a  giant  armed,  in  awful  tones 

Announced  Bagnarokr's  dawn.    Spectral,  the  ship 

Ploughs  on  her  course  of  destiny :  the  depth 

Holds  up  her  hands  in  awe,  and  terribly 

Bound  with  monsters  girts  herself:  voracious  pools 

Subside  into  yawning  chasms ;  foam-girt  rocks 

Flee  from  her  track ;  the  islands,  mute  with  fear. 

Tremble,  and  shudder,  and  totter :  the  Storm-fiend 

From  his  high  table  land,  looks  down  in  fear. 
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Upirard  looks,  mate  vith  terror. — She  her  coarse 

Heedless  of  all,  holds  on. — Well  pleased  the  Gods 

Joy  in  each  varied  scene.    Swiftly  coast  they  hy 

Beg^ons  of  monstroas  hirths,  vhere  Behemoth 

At  one  draught  swallbws  riven,  clears  barthened  plains 

In  bis  capacious  jaws ;  where,  on  their  march 

Pythons  whole  armies  stay ;  where  poets  sing 

That  Medusa  dropped  her  snakes ;  less  poisonooB, 

Her  dipsas,  hydras,  asps,  than  the  vile  worship 

Of  saperslitioas  savages,  who  fidl 

Prostrate  beibre  the  invisible  terror,  sweeping 

In  pestilential  nust — And  the  Gods  see 

The  Hottentot  grovelling  before  a  fly. 

Deeming  it  holy,  rendering  holy  all 

Which  it  condescends  to  rest  on :  Egypt's  curse, 

And  worshipped  in  Ekron.    Dark  Nigritia 

Hugs  her  foul  fetishes ;  her  sacred  tree 

Hong  with  reroltii^  fruit,  apon  devotees 

Drips  blood,  drips  potre&ction ;  thickly  thronged 

With  corpses  as  Odin's  grove,  another  Moloch 
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Bayening  as  Gannerj  a  beast  of  scarlet  hue 

Impiously  ramps  upon  a  sevenfold  hill. 

Crunching  immortal  souls.    Blasphemingly 

He  usurps  divinity,  he  changes  times, 

Abrogates  laws,  closes,  or  opens  wide 

Heaven  gates,  and  gates  of  Hell,  for  rich  red  gold. 

Money  his  salve  for  sin,  he  sits  as  Mammon 

Shrouded  in  saintly  stole. — ^The  savory  taint. 

The  rich  and  resounding  harmony,  the  bright 

Visions  of  pompous  grandeur,  throbbingly  thrill 

Through  every  swelling  bosom;  every  eye 

Glowers  with  satisfaction ;  all  applaud 

That  master-piece  of  Sathanas.— -The  keel 

Instinct  with  energy,  leaps  proudly  on. 

Greeting  the  Cassiterides. — Far  stretching 

Their  rugged,  inhospitable  arms,  the  isles 

(Where  wont  to  stalk  in  long,  dark,  stately  robes. 

Stayed  by  divining  staves,  tall,  ghostly  forms 

Watching  the  wild  waves  foaming)  of  wrecks  conscious 

Welcome  the  bounding  bark.    In  driving  mist 

Towering  majestically  doud  on  doud. 

Disappointing,  the  vision  melts,  and  avarice 

Searching  the  steep  down  depth  with  greedy  eye. 

Curses  the  Gods,  and  groans.    Dimly  floating  along. 

Shrouding  the  blighted  landscape,  silently 

Into  cavernous  depths  they  sink:  there  blaze 

In  brilliantly  reflecting  stalactite,  mimicries 

Of  pinnets,  of  cathedral  spires  reversed. 

Fretted  with  tracery,  crockets,  flnials. 

All  corruscating  light. — ^A  glorious  fane 
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Who  in  her  Ubid 

Not  with  a  pare 

Him  who 

Htuih  lordly 

Nor  »ucb  magmfie  sfaxinesy 

( /onciovcd,  of  paintiiig,  of  wcBipbaaK^  of  gold,  of  gems.- 

i  Ifiro  throned  in  state,  here  sb 

Kxiiliiiigly  the  fiends  congratulate 

Kdrli  otlif?r  in  their  high  dignitr,  and  daim 

llniiiiiKn  from  tiny  elres;  the  gods  of  strean 

1'lin  ^iuU  of  secret  mines,  who,  busily 

Hpi'iuul  tables  bravely  oyerladen  with  repast 
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Whether  India,  or  Assyria,  Egypt,  Greece, 

Some,  Scythia,  ScandinaTia,  give  them  names 

Or  name  their  &ir  attendants ;  still  the  same 

High  Gods  in  every  clime,  imchangeable 

In  object  and  in  heart,  to  work  all  ill. 

An  good  to  comiterwork,  ever  to  be 

Seducers  and  accnsers,  Satans  alL-^ 

Hie  Mother  of  the  Gods,  so  called^  her  counselling 

Benews  and  sednlonsly,  relating  all 

Their  fidlnres  in  brute  force,  and  arguing 

He  needs  must  be  their  inferior,  who  but  transcends 

And  subdues  them  by  mere  strength,  the  quality 

Of  brutes  and  brute-like  natures ;  mental  power 

And  wise  endurance  theirs,  him  to  drcumyent. 

Him  to  dethrone,  by  cunning  energy. 

Self-exalted  intellect,  capacious  reach. 

And  strategy  divine ;  conflict  for  Gods, 

Exalted  Gods  to  glory  in;  higher  exalting 

Their  glorious  immortal  nature,  more  extensively 

Unfolding  their  progressive  onward  march 

In  unattainable  excellence ;  through  all 

The  mazes  of  eternity,  more  excellent. 

Still,  still  more  excellent    Now,  artfully 

Becurring  to  their  adventure  in  disgrace ; 

To  passages  she  points  unpressively 

In  their  great  emperor's  conception  wide. 

And  consummate  counselling ;  how,  stealth  by  stealth 

StQl  the  true  fidth  undermining,  still  polluting. 

Still  poisoning  drop  by  drop,  no  drop  so  large 

As  to  excite  suspicion,  they  shall  taint 
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I%e  peacefidneis  of  the  Christian,  the  cUsarder  of  the 
Pagan  Camp. 


It  is  the  holy  Sabbath  Day. — ^The  mom 
Does  not  break  more  beautifully^  nor  does  the  sun 
Burst  in  her  glorious  grandeur^  more  intensely 
Bright  than  on  other  days^  nor  is  the  breeze 
More  crispy  more  refreshing,  nor  the  pearly  dew 
More  grateful  to  the  eye,  nor  do  the  trees 
Wave  in  truer  consonancy,  nor  is  the  herb 
More  odorously  pungent,  nor  do  the  flowers 
Frank  themselves  out  more  gaily,  nor  the  bee 
More  melodiously  wind  her  horn,  nor  insect  swarms 
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More  intricately  gambol,  nor  do  merry  streams 

CMme  in  vith  the  sweet  tones  of  Nature's  choir 

More  aptly  more  delightfully : — It  is  the  soul 

Calm,  clear,  and  meditative,  gives  to  them  all 

A  higher  zest,  a  value  that  the  cares 

Of  other  days  detract  from ;  and  the  heart. 

Open  to  all  the  beneficence  of  life, 

la  more  capacious,  the  churlish  breast  more  softened 

Than  upon  common  days : — It  is  the  day 

AVbich  the  Lord  God  has  sanctified,  let  all 

Bow  down,  and  praise,  and  bless  his  holy  name. 

It  is  the  day  in  which  he  rose  sublime 

In  his  all-conquering  energy,  a  world 

His  spoil,  from  Death  redeemed,  the  souls  of  men 

His  ever  enduring  trophies,  their  blest  praise 

His  burning  triumphal  song.    Alone  he  trod 

The  dark  path  of  the  grave,  alone  plucked  out 

Tlic  poisonous  sting  of  death;  -alone  will  he 

Tread  tlic  wine-press  of  God's  wrath,  alone  will  reign. 

Until  every  enemy  gnashing  beneath  his  foot. 
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Entreats  liim^  bears  with  him :  repulsed^  neglected^ 

BetomSy  and  sues^  and  begs^  and  weeps  to  him ; 

Offers  him  hopes  and  joys^  too  large  for  sense 

To  grasp,  or  spirit  to  conjecture,  only  asking 

His  pnre  love  in  return ;— upon  his  knee 

To  take  his  in&nt  child,  to  tutor  him. 

In  holy  prayer  to  lisp,  and  from  His  book. 

His  book  in  which  the  issues  of  all  lives 

Are  bound,  are  intimately  identified. 

In  which  his  power,  his  mercy,  and  his  lore. 

Are  written  with  a  simbeam ;  from  which  life. 

And  light,  and  glory,  are  with  reverent  hand 

To  be  plucked  and  eaten ;  in  which,  in  which  alone 

Can  we  see  God  and  live ;  aye,  more  than  live 

Can  become  immortal,  through  His  merits,  who 

Alone  holds  the  awful  keys  of  endless  life. 

Of  never-ending  death ; — ^from  that  blest  book 

To  instruct,  to  incite,  to  rebuke ;  to  plead  for  souls. 

To  teach  the  ignorant,  correct  the  wayward. 

Spur  on  the  slothful,  the  careless,  terrify 

The  criminal,  the  obdurate,  and  be 

To  his  children  a  truly  patriarchal  guide ; 

Walking  before,  not  driving  his  weak  flock. 

And  carrying  them  m  his  arms.— I}pon  this  day 

It  is  for  man,  in  reverent  review 

To  pass  the  acts  of  life,  to  set  aside 

The  trammels  of  the  world,  to  question  strictly. 

Not  palter  with  his  conscience,  to  repent. 

To  repent  bitterly,  each  secret  sin. 

Each  open,  unblushing  crime ;  to  pray,  to  weep, 
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So  Mfeny,  ■  ^nA  m^  iH 
To  fcnc  Goa.  ^>  tK  •>■ 
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Rutred  irMi  dio  tafli  mi  ttaMa  t£  Aevce^ 

To  eoiMecnted  aftctioi,  to  ike  Uad 

AiHCTiitiiei  of  lifi^  to  gutiiy. 

To  daruh  the  ndom  rf  fiMwMiiii,  dheer  Ae  hart 

Of  all-confidii^  lore,  to  ebm  Ae  poor. 

To  comfort  Uie  it^nMrnA^  to  aflenle 

The  painij  Uie  Munnni,  of  tbe  old,  Ae  weak. 

Hie  nckly,  the  cart  down,  die  uafatuiPte; 

And  be  to  all,  in  qnrit  and  in  troth. 

Such  ••  He  ii,  who  in  hit  bonnteooa  lore 

ApiKnnted  the  Sabbath-Day,  and  bade  qa  ke^  it 

To  him  a  holy  featiTal,  a  feaat. 

Of  joy,  of  gladneu,  of  giatitadfl,  of  lore. — 

So  Al&od  keept  the  day,  and  hoHly, 

An  example  to  his  people ;  teaching  prieati. 

Who,  iloir  to  learn,  and  grosaly  ignorant. 
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In  blasphemous  temerity  assuming 

The  attributes  of  God^  even  as  God 

Sitting  in  judgment  as  on  the  throne  of  God, 

Setting  aside  the  holy  sacrifice 

Of  Christ's  blood  once  atoning,  needing  not 

Ever  again  to  be  offered,  for  filthiest  lucre 

Palming  off  another  sacrifice,  trafficking 

In  the  blood,  in  the  souls  of  men;  making  a  God, 

Selling  the  virtues  of  that  holy  one. 

Who  would  have  wept  blood  on  Earth  had  she  foreseen 

How  God  would  be  insulted  In  her  name. 

O,  that  man's  soul  should  so  besot  itself. 

So  throw  away  it's  duteous  priyilege. 

It's  glory,  and  it's  honour,  at  Grod's  throne 

To  repent,  to  weep,  to  pray,  to  call  him.  Father  t 

To  feel  himself  a  Son,  cleansed  and  atoned  for 

By  his  Brother  and  his  God ;  He  who  alone 

Can  offer  man's  prayer  of  penitence,  and  bid  him 

Go  on  his  way  rejoicing. — ^Weep,  weep !  yea  weep 

In  sackcloth  and  in  ashes,  that  fond  man 

Should  in  blear,  blinded,  wilful  ignorance. 

Twist,  twine,  blot,  torture  the  pure  Book  of  life. 

Insult  his  Maker  with  foul  indignity. 

And  think  that  he  honours  God  by  such  vile  sin  I— 

It  is  the  holy  Sabbath-Day : — the  Angels 

In  God's  sure  providence  though  confident 

Their  set  duty  intermit  not.    Vigilantly 

Saw  they  the  blighting  mist,  and  vigilantly 

Heard  all  the  demon  counselling ;  no  word 

Whispered  and  buried  in  the  depth,  escaping 
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Their  erer  open  ears ;  and  vigilantly, 
Watching  above  the  Christian  camp  they  dt, 
Yet  intemiit  not  praise,  nor  intermit 
Sinless  desire  to  look  into  and  rejoice 
In  His  mTBterioos  wayt.    Of  his  vast  power. 
Calling  into  life  this  beaateons  universe 
They  intermingle  speech ;  on  his  sostaiiiing 
Invigorating  providence  they  dwell 
In  wonder  in  delight ;  His  will  they  read 
In  atoms  and  in  sona,  evolving  itill 
Order  iiom  apparent  com^dexity,  unfolding 
From  seeming  deformity  brilliant  lorelinesi. 
From  corruption  educing  life,  from  desolatioa 
Exuberant  fertility.    Foreknowledge 
Of  all  that  ever  can  be,  retrospecti<«i 
Into  all  that  ever  was;  clear  retrospectioQ, 
And  intimate  foreknowledge,  one  eternal 
Present  in  his  pore  sight ;  the  only  sight 
Really  that  is  sight,  all  else  blurred  and  dim. 
They  reverently  bow  to.    In  themselves 
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In  poverty  to  live^  that  man  might  share 

The  xicbes  of  hiB  parity.    For  sin 

They  see  him  extended  on  the  tortimng  cross. 

Hear  him  reviled,  derided,  hear  him  yield 

His  spirit  up  unto  death,  for  sin  alone. 

By  suffering  sacrifice  in  his  own  self; 

Then,  see  him  burst  the  cerements  of  the  grave 

And  rise  triumphantly,  bearing  on  high 

The  spoils  of  Death  and  HelL    So  looking  into. 

Of  man's  redemption  the  mystery,  amazed. 

Astonished,  overpowered,  weeping  with  joy. 

As  upon  the  starry  pavement  of  the  heavens, 

(And  Heaven  is  every  where  when  God  is  praised) 

Cast  they  their  golden  harps,  and  ardently. 

Ecstatically  adore ;  then  rest,  absorbed 

In  holy  contemplation;  though  absorbed. 

Not  the  less  vigilant ;  duty,  that  praise 

Upon  which  God  smiles  well  pleased. — High  hovering 

As  if  anchored  in  the  air,  or  sweeping  wide 

Majestically  in  circles,  or,  to  and  fro 

Joume}'ing  and  returning,  sTrimming  smoothly. 

Or  sturdily  labouring  perseveringly 

Against  the  short  gusty  wind,  or  clamouring. 

Or  croaking,  or  screaming,  over  field,  down,  and  vale, 

Yet  above  the  fort  more  thickly  congregating. 

Hawks,  kites,  and  ravens,  hooded  carrion-crows. 

And  ravening  sea-eagles  cry,  impatiently 

Eager  for  the  feast  of  slaughter.     Every  airt 

Adds  to  the  greedy  tumult,  every  eye 

Upon  the  prey  gazes  downward,  every  nostril 
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Id  the  reeking  taint  delights. — Confosedly 

Stealing  in,  one  by  one,  in  raiying  fomu 

Close-hidden,  the  demons  amid  the  Btiil-thickeniDg  throng 

Obscurely  flit,  drowaly  soil,  onlj  by  glances 

Communicating  thoughts,  all  rapooring  hoahed 

And  tovering  &udes  suppressed.    As  criminals 

Dive  into  city  croivda,  hopeful  to  escape 

The  tracking  pursuit  of  Justice,  so  they  trust 

In  feathery  garb  unheeded  to  glide  l^ 

Michael  and  his  phalanx.    Odiera  creep 

As  vermin  throsgh  the  sward,  or  float  as  down. 

At  random  driren  by  the  idle  breeie : 

Skilful  in  every  sleight,  in  treachery 

Masters  of  consummate  craft.     Yet  not  aodftcity 

Or  cunning  undetected ;  noted  all. 

And  driven  from  the  ChristisJi  camp,  they  soar 

Over,  or  dive  the  leaguered  crowd  within, 

There  plot,  and  there  beguile.— To  Oskytal 

Clings  a  repuLdve  newt,  and  to  his  hnin 

Addresses  fiisdnation.    Insecure 
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Stoops,  oondeflcencbj  is  courteous,  is  benign. 

Where,  four  short  yesterday's  since,  he  had  been  proud 

To  have  received  mere  notice,  to  have  been  seen 

And  bent  to,  amid  a  crowd  of  worshippers 

Of  native,  of  inherent  worth.    Now  he  can  lord  it, 

Csn,  and  does  lord  it,  holds  his  dignity 

As  to  the  exaction  bom;  orders,  not  asks. 

Not  requests,  but  bids  with  all  authority, 

Conmumds,  and  requires  obedience.    Not  such 

Northmen  were  wont  to  bow  down  to ;  equals  all^ 

Save  in  the  batde  field,  and  there  alone 

But  for  oonvenilnce,  but  that  all  may  act 

At  once,  and  to  one  end;  for  the  common  good. 

Not  tor  advantage  of  one.    Now  have  the  gods. 

Within  thy  reach  thine  adversary  placed; 

Not  girdled  by  the  shield-fence  of  repute 

And  the  glitter  of  regalry ,  but  as  unmailed. 

As  undefended  by  legal  sanctity. 

Bare  as  a  sutler's  wench ;  nay  lower,  despised. 

Suspected  and  scowled  upon,  by  those  who  fed 

Upon  his  royal  bounty  daintily^ 

Now  daintily  feeding  upon  slugs  or  worms. 

And  cursing  the  grass  they  chew^  or  suck,  and  roll 

Oyer  their  parched  tongues.    Up,  Oskytul  I 

By  a  thread  hangs  a  crown." — A  busy  dream 

Dilates  upon  such  text,  and  to  Ormstunger 

The  clammy  reptiles  crawls.    '' Sleeps  Ormstunger 

When  the  temples  are  deserted?  when  the  Gods 

Have  not  or  honeyed  cake,  or  hydromel. 

Nor  taste  of  generous  steeds  the  savoury  steam. 


110 


ALFRED. 


BOOK  XV. 


Nor  of  Christian  blood  the  reek  7  Sleeps  Qrmstanger, 

When  in  jeopardy  stand  the  Grodars  ?  when  their  rank, 

When  their  high  authority  are  undermined^ 

Their  rod  of  justice  broken^  reverence 

Denied  to  their  sacred  office^  the  profuse  fountains 

Whence  wealth  flowed  into  their  cofllers,  obstmcted^  stopped^ 

Blocked  up  with  earth  and  pebbles"  ?  Such  fertile  hint 

An  artfol  fantasy  enlarges,  and  the  priest. 

Indignant  Grods  beholds  attenuated. 

Craving  for  gold,  for  blood ;  and  godars  starved. 

Their  purses  becoming  lank,  and  make-games  hooting 

At  Justice  huddled  in  rags. — ^Hunferth  and  Hrothulf, 

Each  slumbering  sees,  each  hears  a  Christian  King 

Interdicting  robbery,  lust,  and  violence. 

Scuttling  their  pirate  barks,  extinguishing 

Fire,  forbidding  slaughter,  and  confining 

Their  energies  within  the  sprouting  field,  tight  curbing 

Oppression,  and  persecution. — ^No  dream  they 

Need  to  descant  upon  a  subject,  woven 

Into  daily,  into  nightly  thought.    Awakening 
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The  functioxis  of  the  brain^  nnsteadQj 

Wayeriog  under  bodily  suffering.    Assured 

His  thoughts  have  been  safely  hidden,  he  assumes 

Haggardly  an  air  of  gaiety,  and  jests 

Upon  his  stiffened  limbs,  and  the  hoar  frost 

That  ages  them  prematurely.    They  lament 

So  many  stalwart  men  here  should  lie  stretched 

As  corpses  beneath  their  shields,  with  hollow  cheeks. 

And  sunken  eyes,  tempting  the  raven's  beak : 

The  valiant  chief  be-praise,  the  £ing  decry. 

And  darkly  hint  that  days  of  suffering. 

Or  plenty,  denote  displeasure  or  delight. 

Of  the  Gods  in  earthly  rulers.    Oskytul 

Answers  obliquely,  in  craft  too  matured 

Open  speech  to  hazard,  listens  deferently. 

Of  them  receives  suggestions,  indirectly 

Leads  them,  adopts  their  views,  and  leads  again ; 

Praises  their  skill,  their  boldness,  their  honesty, 

And  swears  that  twenty  such  high-minded  men 

Yet  would  redeem  evil  fortune,  were  their  chief 

But  to  the  leading  equal,  were  it  safe 

In  them  such  leading  to  follow,  after  results 

So  unusually  disastrous ;  and  in  tears 

Speaks  of  the  noble  warriors  who  lie  stark. 

And  from  the  birds  of  heaven  unprotected. 

Speaks  of  past  conflicts,  of  ennobling  triumphs. 

When  Odin  was  seen  to  head  them,  when  armies  heard 

Sonorously  shouting  the  God,  and  Hillda's  harness 

Battled  amid  their  high  sport,  heroic  sport. 

When  kings  were  heroes,  heroes  were  as  kings. 
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Haetiljr  he  departs;  they  pass  vliere'er. 
Awakened  and  Btretdung  their  contracted  joints. 
Stamping  amy  their  nnmbness,  or  quick-leaping 
To  animate  the  slo^ish  blood,  or  tighter 
Buckling  their  conatraining  belts,  or  gnawing  them 
In  desperate  hope  of  moisture  fer  their  parched 
Tongues,  and  distending  stomachs,  with  grass 
And  roots  indigestible,  doggedly  endnzing. 
Against  this  misery  bearing  np,  gloomily 
By  twelves  or  twenties  gathering,  the  troops 
Confer  or  sullenly  brood.    They  pass  and  drop. 
Hints  of  deep  treachery,  of  cowardice, 
Of  insufficient  judgment ;  or,  that  the  Gods 
Are  hostile ;  and,  were  honest  Oskytul, 
The  brave,  the  open-hearted,  he  who  asked 
Their  votes  only  for  his  merit  not  his  birth, 
Their  leader,  the  whole  host  of  heaven  had  rung 
In  arms  to  do  him  honour :  he,  the  lion 
Who  at  all  points  victorious,  bravely  held 
The  Saxon  host  in  check,  noi  a  gap  left 
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Is  impressed  on  every  drcumstance :  he  thinks 
So  loudly,  that  all  are  startled.    ''  Aye  then  indeed ! 
That  fraud  I  saw  not  through :  my  hand  he  stayed. 
My  impatient  arrow  he  stayed,  even  as  it  trembled 
Upon  the  fieital  string,  or,  at  one  blow 
This  racking,  tormenting,  devouring  misery. 
Into  joy  had  bounded  up.    Aye,  it  is  foul ! 
Would  to  the  Gods"  1 — ^Bewilderedly  he  stares 
Questioned  by  Hunferth ;  every  word  denies ; 
Admits  he  might  have  thought,  but  had  not  spoken. 
Or  they  were  idle  words,  incongruous. 
Having  no  connected  meaning;  for  his  brain 
With  intensity  of  suffering  is  wild,  and  words 
Change  their  value  in  diBtress.    Surprised  he  hears 
All  assert  that  he  had  spoken,  spoken  words 
Pr^nant  with  meaning ;  and,  loudly  threatening, 
Bequire  to  know  that  in  which  the  safety 
Of  the  whole  host  is  involved.    Confusedly 
He  stammers  an  explanation,  yet  more  involved 
In  mystery,  in  contradiction.    Closing  around. 
Leaving  no  outlet,  fierce  words  and  fiery. 
And  unsheathed  weapons,  compel  him  to  interpret 
Truly  his  mystery :  so  violently  enforced 
He  speaks,  ezcusingly.    '*  Simply  my  knowledge 
Has  but  tins  short  extent    My  bow,  I  drew 
The  Saxon  £ing  to  slay  at  earliest  dawn. 
When  but  myself  and  Ghithrun  were  awake ; 
And  I  had  certainly  slain  him,  but  that  Gruthrun, 
Doubtless  in  consummate  prudence,  my  hand  stayed. 
Expostulating  I,  he  frankly  shewed 

VOL.  II.  H 
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Forbearance  to  be  daty,  tboogh  to  my  poor, 

Utukilled,  atutatenoanlike  judgment,  Al&ed's  death 

Had  to  us  given  initant  freedom.     I  deferred 

To  my  commander,  my  King.     Did  I  then  wrong 

In  my  obedience  ?    Yon  had  elected  him. 

Had  my  superior  made  him ;  I  but  bent 

In  duty,  as  a  duty,  ancoDTmced 

Yet  unsuspecting ;  nor  can  I  noT 

Suspect,  it  but  looks  suspidoos,  and  he  may. 

Nay  I  am  sore  he  will,  with  cogent  reasons 

Prove  his  own  better  reason ;  prove  mine  impulse. 

His  a  staid,  a  steady  judgment,  calm  and  wise. 

As  the  wisdom  of  the  Gods.    If  I  could  think 

Foul  treachery  stayed  my  band ;  if  I  could  think 

When  me  aside  he  called,  and  bade  me  watch 

Hunfetth  and  Oskytul,  knowing  my  truth. 

My  honest,  unBwerving  truth,  my  truth  to  yoa 

And  to  the  holy  Gods;  and  with  me  joined 

Bough,  blunt,  and  trustworthy  Hrothgar,  that  the  gap 

Made,  was  that  gap  throi^^b  which  the  Saxons  ponred. 
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Awaj  from  whose  sword^  dismayed  the  Saxons  fled ; 

Who  bat  to  numbers  yielded^  yielded  not 

Until  Aasmundj  Svend^  and  Sigrod^  towers  of  strength. 

Fell  crashing,  and  with  them  a  thousand  hearts 

Poured  out  their  rich  crimson  blood,  heroic  blood. 

Hither  now  he  bends  his  way,  and  opportunely. 

Doubtless  by  a  God  directed ;  he  who  piles 

Altars  with  sacrifice,  especially 

Cared  for  and  beloved  by  them."    Care-worn  his  brow. 

Severe  determination  compressing 

His  lips,  and  resolution  in  his  eyes 

Flashing  defiance,  as  if  the  weight  of  empire 

Endangered,  engros]|bd  all  senses ;  silently. 

Attentively  he  hears ;  no  surprise  feels. 

No  indignation  betrays ;  as  he  were  Justice, 

He  hears  all,  and  weighs  all ;  calmly  deliberates, 

Be-argues  within  himself;  fact  by  stem  fact 

Arranges,  by  contradiction  falsehood  checks, 

And  suspicion  by  extenuating  circumstance. 

And,  in  a  sacred  balance  sums  them  all ; 

In  cold  impartiality  suspends. 

With  equal  eye  determines  the  ascent 

Or  descent  of  the  scales,  so,  the  high  chief 

As  Truth  embodied  stands.     ''It  were  unjust 

To  condemn  upon  mere  suspicion :  strong  indeed 

Each  circumstance,  and  pregnant,  still  is  but  circumstance. 

Innoxious  of  itself,  and,  it  may  be,  capable 

Each  of  distinct  refutation ;  nor  can  I 

A  Setribution-Councirs  right  usurp, 

All  of  you  judges  there.    To  that  assembly 
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Tonr  question  I  rdler :  yet  would  I  add, 

Add  for  considentiDn,  not  in  proof; 

That  from  Kone  canse,  pediaps  lock  of  rigilinoe. 

Or  from  coataaaa,  for  the  head  confiued 

The  limbs  more  aot  alertly;  frtal  delay 

Left  Starkod  amapported,  threw  upon  him 

The  weight  of  that  impetaona  onset,  which 

Often  tarns  the  scale  of  ccmflict.    Shamed>  a  £»ce 

Of  generooa  hardy  warriors*  clamoronsly 

Under  Mearclaad's  captiTe  banner,  sooght  the  field. 

Took  off  the  rongh  edge  of  the  fight,  and  stood, 

A  rooted  rallying  point :  so  occapied. 

We  saw  not  the  whole  field.    The  regal  da^ 

Doubtless  discharged  itself,  and  valooiously, 

Te  who  most  suffered  best  can  testify 

How,  arranged  skilfully,  ye  bore  the  shock 

Turning  the  fiirioos  Ude,  indignantly 

Throwing  back  the  roaring  wares  and  breaking  them 

Into  comminuted  spray. — High  rose  the  shout. 

The  clash,  the  din,  the  outcry :  the  loud  wail 
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As  of  some  mountain  horled  into  the  waste 

Wild  of  round-whirling  waters,  drove  them  back. 

They  had  ran  to  Cjrppanhamme.    Our  bursting  hearts 

Mistrusted  even  ourselves.    War-brethren  stared. 

Asked  if  the  mingled  blood,  and  arms  exchanged 

Tet  in  feidty  bound  them  ?    Stunned  by  such  distress. 

We  drew  back  steadily,  entrenched  ourselves. 

And,  rather  than  surrender,  fired  the  Hall 

And  to  Wodensdyke  changed  groxmd.    Mistrustfully 

Sad  tears  I  mingle  with  these  our  gallant  friends. 

Noble  Ormstunger  and  his  colleagues  brave 

To  join  us  we  saw  marching.    All  men  know 

The  melancholy  slaughter,  the  foul  flight. 

The  yet  imrevenged  dishonour. — ^Tears  of  blood, 

A  whole  world  swilled  with  blood,  cannot  efface 

The  disgraces  of  that  day  I  Brave  Brydarswend, 

My  friend,  my  companion ;  brother  of  my  soul. 

Worthy  wert  thou  and  dear  I  aye,  worthily 

Shall  thy  &1I  be  avenged !  Bright  Valkyries, 

War  steeds,  and  slaves,  and  glittering  arms,  shall  bear 

High  in  Valhalla  to  grace  thee  1 — ^Honesty, 

Open  and  unsuspicious,  thinks  not,  dreams  not. 

Will  not  believe  in  treachery ;  once  deceived, 

So  easy  of  belief  are  we  no  more. 

Henceforward  brave  co-mates,  have  but  one  confidence, 

Look  not  beyond  yourselves.    Forgive  me  friends ! 

Grief  overpowers  my  &cidties ;  bear  with  me 

I  am  not  yet  myself.*' — Keen  suffering 

Is  still  before  such  manly  grief,  and  words. 

And  clasping  hands  assure  him  of  sympathy  : 
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Nor  are  Uiej  slow  of  speech. — The  SerpenMongoed 

Offers  to  bear  their  biddiog,  and  to  enforce 

Their  claim  by  his  aathority,  and  to  require 

A  council  to  search  into  and  to  detect 

The  caase  of  their  aad  defeat     Should  he  refuse 

Guilt  will  be  too  apparent :  either  he  means 

The  prert^ative  of  high  command  to  strain. 

Or  that  high  troat  to  betray.    Should  he  assent. 

In  the  freedom  of  debate,  heard  equally 

Each  can  his  argument  enforce,  and  all 

The  eventful  question  decide. — ^Accredited, 

Iq  the  weight  of  conscious  trust,  aelf  satisfied 

He  through  the  camp  proceeds ;  calm  dignity 

On  his  whole  form  impressed :  by  nature  staid, 

Majestic,  and  reserved,  as  bom  to  rule ; 

Hereditary  priest,  and  judge,  and  king. 

Bom  to  his  rank,  his  right  inalienable. 

In  lineage  traced  up  to  Odin  through  the  line 

Of  Balder,  beloved  God :  Balder,  who  elain 

By  Hoder  unwittingly,  through  the  base  wile 
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War,  discord,  matual  destruction,  through  the  globe 

In  might  unrestrained  shall  rage.    Brethren  shall  fight. 

Fathers  shall  slay,  furious  mothers  shall  destroy. 

Children  shall  murder  parents,  kindred  spurn 

All  consanguinity,  and  cruelty. 

Adultery,  every  heinous  sin  that  man 

In  his  unbridled  ferocity  can  devise. 

Abound  universally.    A  bearded  age. 

An  age  of  swords,  an  age  of  hurricanes. 

An  age  of  wolves,  an  age  of  cloven  shields ; 

Unsparing  as  unspared,  throughout  three  years 

Shall  lay  creation  desolate.    Jomumgarder, 

Horrible,  furious  whirlpool,  with  furious  rage 

Of  the  atrocious  Jotun  giants,  shall 

Yawn  to  it's  inmost  depths,  roaring,  suck  down 

All  within  it's  horrible  vortex,  mingling  wrecks 

With  human  carcases.    Terror,  aghast. 

With  streaming  hair,  with  wide  extended  arms. 

Incessantly  shrieking  shall  throughout  Asaheim 

Spread  anguish,  di£[use  despair.     The  Elves  shall  howl. 

Giantesses  tremble ;  dwarfs  shall  sigh,  shall  groan. 

Shall  scream  in  their  cavern  doors.    Restraining  chains 

With  their  own  energy  shall  snap.    Released, 

Prisoners  their  imprecating  hands  shall  spread. 

Curses  fsdl  upon  tormentors,  lashing  them 

With  their  own  hideous  thongs.     High,  from  the  East 

Towering  his  huge  black  bark  above,  vast  ship. 

Built  of  the  nails  of  every  man  that  lived. 

Built  of  the  nails  of  every  man  that  died ; 

Hrymer,  fiercely  boiling  seas  shall  navigate. 
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And  slirieking  giantesses  veep  sod  Taader> 
Distracted  and  forlorn.    Crowds,  thion^g  crowds, 
Crowds,  crusbing,  conflicting,  furiously  bnrrying, 
Desperately  straggling,  shall  lush,  shall  fill 
The  steep-down  path  of  death.    Shuddering,  all  Earth 
Shall  firom  her  tortored  breast  the  moontaina  hnil. 
Forests  shall  fiee  as  dust, — The  Sea  ahall  roar. 
In  agony  shall  rave> — The  giant  snake. 
The  snake  of  Midgard,  that  ferodons  snake 
Which  Odin  in  fury  smote  to  the  gloomy  caves. 
Chained  him  in  howling  depths  to  sunken  rocks, 
Shall  roll,  shall  heave,  shall,  whole  seas  vomiting. 
Deluge  the  everlasting  ices,  high 
Filed,  glacier  upon  glacier.     Spectral  fiend  1 
Abhorred,  repulsive,  thou  around  shall  stalk 
The  wide  shores  of  Midgard,  foully  pouring  fiirth 
Poison  in  endless  floods.    Wild  revelling. 
Joying  himself  in  Jotonheim,  Hnesvelger, 
Corpse-glutton  hideous,  shall  throufb  blood,  throogfa  bone, 
Crashing  with  iron  beak,  scream  aloud ;  alarmed 
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Squadron  with  squadron  serried,  for  the  fight 

finming,  shall  clasp  their  shields.   The  Earth  shall  bom^ 

Bocks  melt,  and  mountains  glide :  black,  foetid  flames 

Stream  up  to  Heaven,  and  through  the  horrible  breach, 

Surtnr,  fiom  Muspellsheim  in  fierce  fires  armed. 

Blazing,  a  rolling  sun  on  his  sharp  sword 

Bickering,  and  Loke,  and  the  terrific  snake. 

And  Fenris,  and  Managarmer,  hounded  on 

By  Genii  of  fire  and  Giants  of  fell  firost. 

Followed,  preceded  by  consuming  fires 

The  Bainbow^bridge  shall  storm :  Strong  Bifirost  shall 

Crumble  beneath  the  onset:  glowing,  sparkling. 

On  shall  they  ride  triumphantly,  their  army 

Stretching  in  array  on  Yigridis,  the  last 

Ample  battle-field  of  Gods :  and  there,  yes  there, 

Grods,  heading  swarms  of  heroes,  shall  await 

With  beaming  swords  their  dreadful  adversaries. 

All  for  fierce  conflict  eager.    Death  or  life, 

Benown  or  infiuny,  the  glorious  prize. — 

High  shall  the  golden  helm  of  Odin  tower. 

Far  blaze  his  resplendent  cuirass,  wide  his  sword 

Sweep  wondrous  circles  in  the  shrinking  air. 

Shrinking  beneath  it's  edge.    Vain  his  vast  bulk  ! 

Vain,  vain  his  prowess  I  Wide,  his  ravening  jaws. 

Stretching  firom  earth  to  heaven,  Fenris  shall 

Swallow  down  the  Bearing  God,  the  Sonorous, 

The  Giver  of  Victory,  the  God  of  Death, 

The  Destroyer, — ^the  destroyed. — Strong  Vidar  then. 

Shall,  in  his  vigorous  gripe  that  horrible  wolf 

Sieze ;  force  down  his  nether  jaw,  and  with  fierce  plunge 


Stab  through  the  throbbing  heart,  shall  vengefally 

Tear  open  Hs  insatiate  gape,  and  rend 

Into  abredfl  the  ierocions  monster.    EbnlUentlj, 

Streaming  in  blinding  lightning,  shall  Miolner 

Crash,  roar  around  the  Serpent's  scalL    Retreating,  ^lor 

Nine  paces  huge  stepping  back,  his  mace  shall  laondt 

StriluDg  dead  the  Spectral  Serpent    Suffocated, 

Boiling  in  floods  of  venom,  straggling  still 

With  the  expiring  monster,  shall  the  God 

Gasp  in  his  mortal  agony.    Fool  Garmer, 

Gore-dripping  dog  of  Hell,  and  he  whose  hand 

Fenris  snapped  off  at  the  volTs  joint :  Heimdaller 

And  he  the  God  of  Fraad,  by  mntoal  wounds 

Shall  &1I,  shall  yell,  shall  die.    Frey  shall  regret 

His  mod  We  for  beaateoos  Gerde :  swordlen  left. 

Not  all  his  strength,  his  twining  acting. 

Aught  shall  avail  him :  the  wide-whirling  sway 

Of  Sartor's  fbrioos  brand,  shall  cleave  him  throngb. 

Diqiarted  the  God,  who  to  expecting  Earth 

Bain  gives  and  sunshine,  ruling  the  bounteous  year. 
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Shall  lap  np  the  blood  of  Gods^  who  but  of  Earth 
Gods^  shall  die  with  the  Earth. — Sublimely  then 
In  his  own  power^  from  his  own  happiest  Heaven 
Comings  shall  the  God  of  all^  the  Holy  One^ 
The  All-Father^  the  Self-ezistent,  manifest 
Gloriously  his  jostice,  his  protecting  love. 
And,  from  his  throne  of  judgment,  awfrdly 
Utter  divine,  irreversible  sentences ; 
Hurl  down  the  wicked,  into  the  gloomy  gulf 
Of  Nastrond  horrible,  exxlt  the  good. 
The  true,  the  just,  the  holy,  and  in  Heaven 
The  boundless  and  the  beautifrd,  in  Grimle 
Hall  of  the  Just,  establish  them.    Distress, 
Anguish,  and  pain,  and  suffering,  fiir  removed. 
In  joy  shall  they  live  eternally.    The  Sea 
Another  Earth  shall  yean;  bland,  soft,  and  pure, 
Delicious,  and  enchanting.    Cataracts 
Foaming  shall  leap  down  from  the  mountain  crest. 
Where  the  broad-pinioned  eagle  high  shall  soar, 
Seeldng  her  sustenance.    Delightfiilly 
Lovely  and  pleasant,  in  glee  the  laughing  plain 
The  mountain's  feet  shall  kiss.    Spontaneously 
Luxuriant  harvests  shall  embrown  the  fields. 
Orchards  crown  every  hill,  ripe  fruits,  gay  flowers. 
Mingle  in  every  clime ;  perpetual  Spring, 
Perpetual  Summer,  Autumn  perpetual, 
(Winter  but  a  hardy  summer  in  repose ;) 
Dance  over  glowing  meads,  and  peace,  and  love. 
Sing  with  prosperity.     The  fostid  flame. 
The  foul,  the  black  flame  extinguished :  Providence 
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And  "Wudom  all  dee  BDrnring ;  orer  the  plain 

Of  Eytluk  VWW.J  Bhall  ezndbe,  preside 

Over  the  holy  templea ;  Fortitiide, 

Aod  coipor^  ■trength,  in  dui^  shall  bear 

Hie  invigorated  lightning ;  Balder  aball. 

Id  his  eternal  beaoty,  u  pure  l^th, 

Kow,  from  the  Earth  by  heartless  fraod  diivea  out, 

IJre  widi  Ids  brother  Certain^;  (by  men 

Now  entitled  Mischance,  or  Hoder ;)  hold  diaoonrw 

Of  Midgsrd  and  of  Feniis,  and  recal 

Sad  adveralies  long  past    Then,  joyomly. 

Amid  the  fragrant  grass  the  golden  dice 

Of  pleasure  shall  they  find.    Within  Uie  cavea 

Of  vast  Hoddmimer,  mount  of  mystery, 

Iiif  and  T.ift>intfer  discoreiedj  frith  moiniog  dew 

Nourished,  shall  fill  the  joyously  bounding  Earth 

With  lovely,  vith  innocent  offspring. — ^Hail,  O  Son  t 

Hail,  to  thee  splendid  orb  I  revivified. 

Pure  in  thy  virgin  beauty,  beauteous 

More  beauteous  than  thy  mother,  shalt  thoa  ride 
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So  y ola  prophesied ;  and  so^  eironeonsly 

Bards  have  her  high-song  amplified. — Ormstonger 

D^^erate  firom  his  illnstrions  ancestor 

Whose  death  all  creatures  wept^  the  King  salates 

With  open  speech  and  bland^  straightly  replying 

To  the  questioning  of  Gnthnin.    ''  May  the  Gods 

Grant  thee  protection^  King  I    That  discontent 

Should  through  a  crowd  of  men,  discomfited^ 

All  in  strange  association^  brethren  lost^ 

Friends  wounded  or  slaughtered,  enemies  threatening; 

Pace  with  corroding  step  and  poisonous  tongue. 

Is  but  usual  in  defeat    When  manacled 

To  utter  destitution,  sharper  in  speech. 

More  bitter  in  malediction,  the  pale  fiend 

Drivels  out  her  dotard  threats.    She  cries  aloud 

For  a  War-C!ouncil,  does  not  stint  suspicion. 

Spares  not  the  most  exalted ;  treachery 

Her  venom's  mildest  ingredient    Interposing 

To  stay  her  course  I  strove,  and  but  prevailed 

By  promise  most  duteously  to  represent 

The  reasonable  wish,  for  a  courteous  tongue 

Is  in  such  emergency  needfuL    Fierce  they  are. 

Wild  with  hunger  and  revenge ;  no  hand  so  strong 

As  to  curb  them  in  their  rage,  no  eloquence 

Audible  in  such  a  tempest    Dangerous 

Is  a  mob  of  maddened  men,  made  desperate 

By  extremity  of  suffering;  at  the  best 

A  cavern  full  of  bears,  ferociously 

Snarling  when  not  full  fed ;  when  fiilly  fed 

Beady  to  strangle  each  other.    They  may  follow 
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ADcient  example,  as  of  Ktetelu 
Offisred  to  Odin  for  plenteous  crops,  and  bamt 
Sleeping  witbis  his  hall ;  or  Domald,  slain, 
And  his  red  blood  upon  the  altar  sprinkled, 
Because  be  was  unlucky." — "  Let  them  ibllov 
Example  aa  they  may,  Baard  Ormstonger"  I 
The  noble  chief  replies ;  "  another  King, 
Added  may  be  to  the  roll  of  sacrifice, 
Yet  shrinks  not  be  firom  his  duty.     To  my  rank 
Danger  has  ever  been  married ;  and  her  child 
Ib  unflinching  Besolation.     Sound  the  horn 
For  a  War-Council"  I — The  assembling  horn 
Godwnlf  peals  cheerily.     Upstarting  swiftly 
Starkod,  Hialto,  Heriod,  Anlac,  Sweyn, 
Irar  and  Barald,  Kolsou  and  rough  Hrothgar, 
Valdemar,  Adalbrecbt,  Esbem  and  brave  Eindrich, 
Joined  with  a  hundred  more  the  King  surround. 
A  goodly  guard  they  assemble ;  and  in  baste 
Hunferth  and  Hrotbulf,  Gudfrid,  Hallarstein, 
Scula  and  Klerkon,  all  attributitig 
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&B  by  privation  ezhaiisted,  supported,  surrounded^ 

By  the  stronger,  by  the  more  enduring,  not  a  man 

But  takes  his  standing  in  Cioundl ;  bitter  words, 

ind  groans,  and  flashing  eyes,  pretokening 

Safety  to  none  who  to  the  general  voice 

Bow  not  subserviently. — ^Erect  and  oool, 

[Jnshaken,  or  in  nerve,  or  voice,  the  King 

Fordiwith  addresses  them :  ''At  once  I  call 

rhe  Council  ye  suggest,  and  ready  stand 

rhe  advice  ye  give  to  take,  if  such  advice 

Be  for  the  common  weal ;  or  to  rgect 

tiB  freely,  should  I  deem  it  iU  advised. 

Speak  he  who  can  give  best  counseL"    Silently, 

rhey  gaze,  they  hesitate :  all  bold,  all  fierce 

MThile  at  distance,  now  in  presence  of  the  lion 

None  are  ready  to  assaiL    Long  time  so  standing, 

[mpatiently  speaks  Hrothgar.    ''  Why  is  this  ? 

Why  are  we  called  to  Council  ?    If  the  King 

STeeds  your  advice  he  craves  it.    If  ye  think 

To  give  us  your  good  counsel,  openly 

Speak  out  of  your  bold  hearts.    Baard  Ormstunger ! 

[f  your  tongue  be  worthy  your  name,  speak  manfully : 

[>r  Oskytul,  or  Hunferth,  ye  are  wise 

Jhdxj  be  not  of  wisdom.    Shall  we  ask 

yt  Yaldemar  or  Adalbrecht  ?  will  Eindrich 

Enlighten  our  dark  minds  ?-— What  mute  ?  all  mute  ? 

Sence  let  us  then  depart,  and  sleep  until 

rhe  horn  shall  summon  us  to  arms." — ^A  flock  of  sheep 

Driven  from  mountain  land  and  straitly  penned, 

[nhale  the  distant  fume  of  savoury  thyme. 
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And  long  Scft  nreet  dwnf-dover,  all  alert 

Thnngli  any  gap  to  dart,  bat  Jane  to  charge 

And  die  hurdled  barrier  force ;  no,  not  a  monse 

Now  ia  ready  to  bell  the  cat    Confbaedlj 

The  conspiraton  intemung^e,  some  retxeat 

Others  indistinctly  moimor.    Honlertfa,  forced 

Forrard  to  be  their  ^okesman,  vords  til  matched 

Utt^B  ongracddUy.     Selecting  yet 

From  the  vhole,  and  carefnUyj  at  length  the  King 

Discovers  they  songbt  not  this,  bat  another  Coancil, 

And  to  speak  of  fietributioii.     Scomfblly, 

With  withering  words  half  choking :  "  Is  it  tbos 

Ye  commisserate  misfbztone  ?  Is  it  thus 

Ye  dare  to  beard  your  King  ?  Stand  forth  tlie  man 

That  speaks  of  retribution ;  let  him  charge 

Any  of  all  this  host,  who  worthily. 

Yes  worthily  against  fiite  hare  striven ;  prove  he  bat 

One  tittle  of  his  charge ;  be  it  against 

The  King,  or  the  very  meanest,  Betribotion 

Shall  lay  her  band  upon  the  criminal 
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SammonB  all  freemen  to  the  Council-ring. 
And  seated  upon  a  high^  an  earthen  mound^ 
To  rank  and  station  duly  graduated. 
Thrown  up  in  haste,  the  chieftains  with  their  King 
Their  dignity  maintain ;  and,  re-arranged. 
The  Court  of  Judgment  legally  constituted, 
Godwulf  procIaims,''if  any  standing  there 
Aught  have  against  another,  he  may  speak/-^ 
After  due  pause, — Ormstunger  statelily. 
In  the  dread  name  of  the  high,  the  holy  Gods, 
Bids  any  accuser  stand  distinctly  forth. 
Grasp  firmly  the  holy  ring,  ensanctified 
By  sacrificial  blood,  obtest  the  Gods, 
Make  his  denouncement,  and  establish  well 
His  heavy  charge  by  proof;  warning  him  straitly 
Of  Synia,  who  the  door  of  judgment  keeps. 
Of  Synia,  who  with  steady  eye  regards 
Sworn  oaths,  &8t  pledges  of  men,  of  Synia, 
Who  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  perjured  sits 
Pressing  them  down  to  Niflheim,  and  thence 
Into  black  NastrondT  Warning  so  enforced 
Gladly  had  he  foregone ;  and  Hunferth  more 
Himself  distrusts,  distrusts  all,  and  aloof  hangs. 
Again  had  the  Court  been  closed,  but  Ormstunger 
Minds  them  that  unwary  tongues  had  hinted  not 
Of  secret  treachery,  that  most  abhorred 
Most  despicable  crime,  by  honest  men 
Most  hated,  most  execrated ;  the  whole  camp 
With  such  report  had  rung,  whose  tainting  breath 
Spared  not,  respected  not,  but,  staining  all 

VOL.  u.  I 
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Put  all  on  tfieir  defence;  that,  so  maligned. 

All  equally  interested  iWald  enqaire. 

Why  was  the  battle  loat?    It  coold  not  be 

For  lack  of  Talonr ;  or  ao  many  heroes, 

So  many  who  as  Brydarswend  renowned. 

And  honoored,  and  beloved,  lie  vilely  heaped 

Over  the  field  of  blood,  for  ravens,  kites. 

And  wolves  to  gorge ;  had  not  that  hideous  banqn^ 

Famished  so  lavishly ;  less  coold  it  be 

By  connivance,  by  treachery."    Incited  thna 

Hrothnlf  the  strain  takes  np.     "  That  we  were  beaten 

Is  to  all  Wessex  proclaimed,  or  why  cooped  here 

Lie  we  as  mice  entrapped  ?  that  we  were  beaten 

Upon  oar  Western  flank,  weakened,  exposed 

By  withdrawal  of  Ormstnnger,  Hunferth,  Hrothgar, 

Is  little  to  be  disputed :  why  so  withdrawn 

Is  not  for  me  to  think :  they  were  withdrawn : 

And  at  that  very  point,  where  they  had  fooght^ 

Where  valonr  high-principled  was  needed  most. 

And  not  needed  on  the  East,  where  Oskytol, 
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Hard  by  to  yoa^  Yendilskaga  I  I  accuse^ 

I  accuse  him^  him,  Oskytol,  who  aloof 

Stood^  and  never  hard  blow  struck.    No^  not  until 

The  battle  axes  whirled  round  his  own  head. 

Then,  struck  but  to  retreat.    Give  me  the  dog 

That  bites  before  he  barks,  not  he  who  sleeps 

Tietting  the  fox  the  peasant's  well  defile. 

Then  jelp%  his  yigilance."    Affecting  contempt. 

By  such  rebuke  yet  galled,  thick  stammering 

Ere  he  can  speak  for  wrath,  the  boastful  chief 

At  length  can  command  his  utterance.    '^  I  repel 

Such  offensive  speech  with  contempt    When  Oskytol 

From  deeds  of  arms  hangs  back,  let  kings  rebuke 

Not  men  without  a  name. — ^If  Hunferth  craved. 

Aid — that  was  Hunferth's  deed.    I  offered  aid 

Not  sought  it. — For  the  rest  I  say  but  this, 

I  held  not  the  command.    When  I  command 

Then  shall  I  hold  myself  responsible 

Aye  with  my  life,  bold  speaker'' !    '*  And  my  sword 

Well  will  support  my  words" :  the  fiery  seaman 

Stretching  to  his  utmost  height,  and  clenching  hard 

The  hilt  of  his  tried  weapon,  straight  replies. 

*'  Hrothgar  is  not  adroit  in  eloquence. 

Plain  words  suit  best  plain  meaning,  and  my  charge 

Is,  that  Earl  Oskytul  his  force  held  back. 

Joined  not  the  battle,  waited  idly  by : 

The  Sling  the  fight  sustained,  the  Earl  looked  on : 

And,  claiming  now  the  honours  which  we  gained. 

Seeks  to  rob  us,  seeks  to  insinuate 

That  which  he  dare  not  speak.    No— <lare  not  speak. 
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Deepite  of  your  firoirniiig  hnw !  No — dire  not  ^eak. 

That  Tictory  wa«  basely  thrown  aw&y 

By  some  unheaid  of  treachery,  to  the  proof 

I  dare  hint  before  ye  alL**    Hnnferth  the  aa&f. 

Though  oft-times  the  resolute,  before  the  Earl 

Step*  and  the  strife  takes  up,  inTigorated 

By  the  mnrnmriiig  of  his  fiieuds.     "  Did  not  the  king 

From  the  bnve  Earl  his  profieced  aid  refose  ? 

It  is  a  plain,  blont  question :  I  prt^Nwe  it 

That  all  may  see  how  hoQow  the  blustering  is 

Of  this  redoubted  champion.     IMd  not  the  King 

Me  to  the  Earl  return,  with  Ormstonger, 

With  Heriod,  and  with  Hrothgar,  knowing  that  Hzothgar 

Had  threatened  Oskytol  ?    Z  the  threat  heard 

Nor  shrink  I  from  the  avowal,  owning  with  ahime 

That  I  did  not  strike  the  bra^art  in  the  throat. 

And  choke  him  with  bis  own  insult." — "  Bare  is  my  throat 

Awaiting  your  weapon,  angry  Hnnferth ;  bold 

However  yon  be,  supported  by  the  reef 

Of  rocks  behind  yoor  back" :  stout  Hrotbgai  cries 
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B7  those  who  are  in  authority.    I  say  not> 
Nor  haye  I  eyer  said^  that  treachery 
Could  haye  had  place  in  this  ennobled  host, 
Though  error  in  judgment  mighty  for  all  men  err ; 
Andj  confused  by  such  a  surprisal^  well  might  any 
Most  innocently  err.    I  claim  the  like 
Considerate  thought  which  I  for  others  haye ; 
Andj  innocent  myself^  suspect  none  here. 
Better  it  doubtless  had  been^  had  we  scourged 
These  Christians^  than  sat  feasting  layishly> 
And  drinking  most  profusely :  when  a  foe 
So  active  as  Wulf^  was  eyer  harassing 
By  day  and  by  nighty  our  outposts.    Yet^  natural 
Was  it  to  feast,  and  honour  our  worthy  king ; 
A  King,  all  must  hold  in  honour :  more  excused 
Stand  we  for  this  neglect,  that,  stout  Earl  Amund 
Westward  despatched,  doubtless  had  rooted  out 
Wulf  and  a  thousand  outlaws.    I  say  not 
That  insolent  Minstrel  sorely  may  have  abused 
Our  kingly  welcome ;  although  somewhat  strange 
Methought  it  was,  renowned  Aslauga's  harp 
Should  grace  a  man  from  none  accredited^ 
Unknown  to  all,  or  if  to  any,  known 
But  to  the  King  alone.    Who  can  assert 
It  was  not  the  Saxon  King"  ?  The  speech  disturbing 
Forward  Hialto  steps.    "  This  long  debate^ 
Or  term  it  what  else  we  may^  must  fruitless  be 
Since  treachery  all  repudiate ;  and  Hrothgar^ 
Or  I  mistake  the  rough  hewn  seaman  strangely^ 
Who  in  his  rude  hand  holds  an  honest  hearty 
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Kather  than  liana  a  frieod  his  toogae  would  lose. 
Though  unsparing  of  his  foes ;  deeming  all  foes 
AVho  fight  not  headlong  on,  lasliing  prows  tight. 
And  never  shrinking  'till  the  ship  is  cleared. 
I  speak,  for  that  I  know  it    Brave,  our  King 
Was  in  the  thickest  press  ever ;  so  were  all 
Far  as  the/  eye  could  stretch ;  and,  but  we  were 
Equals  in  festive  mirth,  and  equally 
Drank  to  ezceaa,  and  in  haste  took  the  field 
Half  drunken,  or  scarcely  sobered,  the  sad  day 
Doubtless  had  been  a  day  of  victory. 
Though  Alfred  led  the  Saxons,  daringly. 
Skilfully  led  litem  on.     We  all  can  praise 
Excellence  in  that  in  which  we  all  excel. 
And  yet  the  day  may  come  when  valoor  shall 
Tliis  dark  disaster  retrieve,  and  oar  fidr  son 
Blaze  bat  more  brilliantly  this  cload  thrown  oS. 
Doubtless,  had  not  the  impatient  energy 
Of  our  Eastern  battle,  led  them  alone  to  dare 
The  war,  more  compact  in  our  whole  line,  the  foe 
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Had  of  itself  dissolved ;  but  that  unthinkingly, 

Godwulf  himself  excuses^  whom  none  accused. 

"  Sir  Eong^  and  my  brare  companions  I  unto  myself 

Shame  do  I  take^  that  this  impetuous  hand 

Smote  off  the  head  of  one  who  uttered  lies. 

Gross,  and  so  palpable,  before  a  crowd 

Dnmkenly  excitable,  for  riot  ripe. 

Saying  that  Amtmd  with  hi£C  gallant  host 

Had  all  been  slain,  had  all  been  swallowed  up 

By  a  legion  of  Christian  devils,  who  cried  Wulf  I 

Over  every  delicious  mouthful;  that  so  unbearable. 

So  atrocious  was  the  imposture,  which  agape 

All  sucked  into  their  souls;  that  in  the  fact 

Taken,  I  struck  him  down,  and  checked  the  swords 

Then  leafnng  oat  firom  their  sheaths." — As  stood  that  crowd. 

So  this  crowd  stand  aghast,  incredulous 

In  eye,  in  ear,  in  gesture. — Clamouring, 

All  tongues  at  once  are  loosened,  questions  quick. 

Outcries,  and  execrations,  battling 

Through  a  i!i;irlwind  of  excitement ;  all  aloud 

Shouting,  none  staying  to  hear.    In  vain  the  King, 

In  vain  the  Judge,  in  vain  the  most  honoured  chiefs 

Seek  to  quell  the  dire  confusion;  on  it  rolls. 

And  grates,  and  yells,  and  clashes.    Sea-birds  aroused 

On  million  wings  beating,  with  a  million  cries. 

Harsh,  sharp,  or  dissonant,  were  a  realm  of  peace 

To  such  confusion  confused ;  and,  as  confounded 

Stands  the  Earl-Marshal,  as  the  traveller 

Who  unwittingly  treading  on  the  ocean  cliff 

Has  awakened  the  hoarse-claDg;iDg^  clamour.    To  the  extreme 
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Of  detperatioa  nuhing,  wild  villi  nge, 

Untametble  and  oniertnuniUe, 

A  den  of  very  demon* ;  Discoid  ptiei 

Her  hundred  anaky  tongnet,  and  palKd  Hatred 

By  inspicioa  hounded  on,  poors  upon  Guthnm 

The  Tengefid  ezckement  of  alL    As  Tafiandy 

He  facet  the  Various  throng,  as  valiantly 

The  fi-kingi  lock  their  ahielda. — ^Above  dieni  all 

Towers  la^  Herdabreid,  hit  braised  arm 

Nerred  by  it's  former  strength ;  Esbem  displays 

His  Standard  var-aculed  and  tattered,  daring  ^""^'i*** 

Stands  ready  prepared  to  strike.     The  King  aloud 

Calls  upon  them  to  submit    "  Dare  you,  abased. 

By  your  own  passions  misled,  rebelliously 

Manifest  innilt  to  your  Standard  ?  Ground  yoor  weapon ! 

Or,  by  the  Gods !  the  first  man  that  dares  more 

Goes  down  to  Hela  howling."     Nor  alone 

Subduing  with  his  voice ;  at  a  wluspered  word, 

Starkod,  Hiallo,  Hrothgar,  Valdemar, 

Dash  into  the  thickest  throng,  and  'ere  defence 
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Save  to  annoy  themselTes.    AdyentaroiiBly 

Guthron^  unarmed,  nnhelmed,  passes  along 

Their  roughly  disordered  ranks,  expostulates. 

Excuses  them  to  themselves ;  with  cahnness  soothes^ 

Or  cheers  them  with  good  hope ;  their  sufferings  pities^ 

Alleviation  promises^  and  bids  them 

Trust  in  their  own  stout  hearts^  and  steadily 

Look  for  a  brighter  morrow. — ^Lulled  the  storm. 

The  ground-swell  yet  keeps  heaving^  though  respect 

For  rank,  for  office,  curbs  expressions  loud : 

And  moodily,  and  sullenly,  they  stretch 

Upon  the  chilly  damp  earth,  or^  drooping  lounge^ 

Or  leaning  watch  the  sky  and  curse  their  stars. — 

Not  so  the  Eling  and  his  heroic  chieft. 

Sleeping  at  intervals,  and  watching  long^ 

Each  his  round  duly  takes ;  and,  'ere  dun  eve 

Calls  up  Night's  Charioteer^  have  well  devised 

Labour  to  beguile  gnawing  thought,  and^  yoked  with  hope 

To  imitate  endurance ;  ill  endured 

Misery  which  sits  in  idleness,  conferring 

But  with  her  grievances. — ^The  day  throughout 

Alfred  the  camp  has  paced^  with  every  band 

Mingled  in  kindly  intercourse,  leading  them 

Stilly  while  upon  their  warlike  charge  intent^ 

Watching  to  pray^  and  praying  still  to  watch ; 

Nought  remitting  of  their  task^  the  iron  task 

Of  hard  necessity^  themselves  to  save 

Their  bleeding  country  to  rescue,  to  preserve 

Mental  and  bodily  freedom,  to  be  free 

To  serve  God  in  pure  conscience  unconstrained. 
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To  offer  tun  tint  wvnoip  vuiA  k  kiffa. 

Tie  wmbip  of  a  tiee-am,  waotiffiiig 

Is  opea-be«rt«d  lam,  troe  ]an  e£  Hn 

WboTC  lore  o'erflows  towdi  ■>,  win  died  far  vi 

BecaoMthatbedadyievedn;  widkhaiUBad 

Our  freedom  hajiaf,  Ihe  cWm  of  boB&ige  Buppagv 

Calliog  ai  loiu,  bidding  m  cone  to  tim. 

Call  him  oar  Father,  love  and  coofide  in  him.— 

Nor  in  mch  gratefol  deed  the  King  alone 

PaMea  the  Sabbath-day ;  hii  dearer  friends, 

Frienda  who  with  him  drank  deep  the  wediriiial  cap 

Of  peril,  destitation,  hanger,  thint ; 

With  him  who  drank  the  pore,  the  holy  rede 

Of  submiwiTC  reliance  on  hia  will,  who  rales 

la  equity,  lo  tratb,  chastising  not 

But  in  warm,  yearning  love.    That  lesKm  lesmt, 

They  onto  others  teach  it     Nor  alone 

They  the  glad  theme  pursue.     Men,  holy  men, 

Men,  wio  in  cloisters  dim  with  God  commune. 

Watching  and  praying  toward  him,  that  they  may  pray. 
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That  doctrine  of  the  Evfl-one  to  teach^ 

That  priests  can  sell  salvation,  and  for  gold 

Give  Heaven,  and  rob  Hell : — though  even  now 

Such  there  be,  who  the  tonsure  and  the  garb 

Assume  to  conceal  dark  villany,  and  lust. 

And  brutal  sensuality :  on  such. 

Justly  and  righteously  the  fearful  doom 

Has  in  stem  vengeance  fSsdlen,  punishing 

By  steel-dad  honest  men  the  hypocrites 

Who  sin  in  sackdoth,  and  haply,  opening 

Bealms  of  blest  Paradise  to  those  who  fell 

Innocent  though  among  the  g^ty. — ^Evening  sits 

In  calmness  on  the  Earth,  the  £edry  flowers 

Close  up  their  beauteous  petals  lest  the  grey 

Frost-mist  should  steal  their  fragrance,  bright  the  stars 

Wheel  round  the  Northern  Bear  in  mystic  dance. 

And  ring  their  airy  harps  rejoicingly 

In  his  excited  ear,  who,  wandering 

Looks  up  in  pladd,  pleasing  melancholy. 

And  listens  to  that  music  of  the  spheres 

Which,  in  majestic  harmony  mde  floats 

Hymning  the  great  Creator.    Save  the  distant 

Low-tinkling  sheep-bell,  and  the  fragrant  breeze 

Murmuring  a  love-song  to  the  gurgling  rill ; 

Softly  fiedls  the  brooding  sdllness,  sealing  up 

Plain,  flood,  and  fell,  in  sleep. — One  other  day 

Into  the  ocean-tomb  of  Time  has  sunk. 

Lost  as  a  bursten  bubble,  as  a  dimple 

On  the  calm  bosom  of  a  placid  lake 

Untraceably  evanished.    It  was. 
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And  now  it  is  not,  only  to  be  agaia 

Recalled  into  existence  by  that  aw^il, 

MyiterioOB  iacolty,  whose  treasnie-hoose 

Ib  ncTCT  to  be  robbed. — Upon  this  d^y 

Each  Chriatiatt  can  look  back,  look  back  w«U  pleased 

And  count  it  the  white  pebble  of  a  life. 

To  be  dwelt  upon  with  gladness,  a  meek,  lowly, 

A  lovely  crimson-tipped  flower  among 

Dank,  noisome,  putrid  leaves. — From  the  dim,  dreary, 

Dccp-curtoined  gloom  of  a  sick  chamber,  gratefdl 

Is  it  to  look  upon  a  cheerful  blaze. 

On  all  around  spreading  its  qulck-glancing  light. 

And  into  vividest  disdnctncss  calling 

Each  placid  comfort ;  through  an  open  door. 

And  mark  the  gray  light  of  the  world  beyond 

Repelled  into  deeper  gloom,  and  note  the  obscure. 

The  dark,  the  black,  the  half-subdued  shadows 

Clearly  bear  up  the  gleams,  the  lines,  the  specks. 

And  mnko  one  harmonious  picture  of  the  whole. 

So  errors,  sins,  crimes,  vices  of  man's  life. 
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Bore  similitade  to  Heayen's  expanded  vaiilt 

With  it's  broad  glow  of  sons :  he^  infinitely 

That  glorious  host  below^  as  those  twinkling  fires 

Below  eternal  Providence;  yet^  vigilantly 

The  superintending  spirit  of  the  camp^ 

Oversees^  orerwatches  all^  and  for  himself 

Prayings  he  prays  for  all.    '^  O,  thou  supreme 

Beneficent  controller !  thou  who  guidest 

The  works^  the  ways  of  all,  making  their  crimes 

Only  educe  thy  goodness;  over  us 

Bear  thy  protecting  shield :  stiU  be  to  us 

Our  ruler  and  our  guide,  still  be  to  us 

Our  fiither  and  our  Mend :  supremely  still 

live  in  our  inmost  souls,  be  thou  the  life 

Of  our  most  secret  lives,  so  shall  we  be 

Truly  thy  fiiithful  servants,  as  thou  art 

Our  Lord,  our  only  God.    Upon  us  all 

Pour  down  thy  choicest  blessings :  loving  thee. 

Bid  us  love  all  thy  creatures :  in  the  heat. 

In  the  mad  current  of  the  fearful  struggle. 

In  the  red  furious  carnage,  bid  us  still 

Hear  Mercy  pleading,  and  as  we  shall  hope 

For  mercy,  bid  us  spare,  nor  strike  one  blow 

More  than  is  needful.    So  as  we  emulate 

Thy  lovely  attribute,  to  us  dispense 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  love ;  that  weeping  love 

In  which  our  Saviour  died." — ^The  camp  attained. 

Out-watches  take  their  round  unceasingly : 

Horsemen,  to  sweep  the  downs  and  vales  far-stretching. 

And  footmen,  to  and  £co  to  pace,  exchanging 


Aad  M  Ife  hae  «f  Ife  vide  aBmitf 

Dcn^  kad  ■mpcn  ma  fnnaea  on  ft  dnip 

Ue  ts^HMiBg  e^  (tf  Ae  «ide  pUn 
Ti-<»  ^Kn&  liilW  i^  kAiwi^  benttifiilly 
mfM^lTwOTn    d«tc  a  doable  line 
Of  wriMbbep  gond,  villim  the  nmge 
Of  wmhfirei  ti^dy-ttai^Bd;  nd  the  dueft. 
Sleeping  ahesBMelr,  throng  die  lire-long  nif^t 
The  m^itT' hot  cBgiid,  mukiiig  die  horns 
By  the  pale  tpnad  trf'  I^jfal,  uajeMiciIlj 
Uoring  frm  Wert  to  Eatt,  nd  meUowing 
The  deep  dark  cortBta  of  sHr-qiatif^ed  night ; 
Kov,  in  onTonted  oddncH,  aotteiing 
Hoar  frost,  and  *n»ntimg  over  lake  and  pool 
Witb  tnuulooent  filmy  ice. — Orer  dtoae  who  sleep 
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All  priyations  cheerily ;  to  tread  the  path 

Of  duty  with  firm  step^  and  onward  press^ 

Rich  in  immortal  hope,  in  ardent  fisdth^ 

In  beaming  love,  towards  the  ncuie  reward 

Of  Christian  perseyeranoe ;  confident 

In  Him  who  has  created  them,  and  bought 

A  people  with  his  blood ;  that  best,  bright  blood. 

That  sanctifying  blood,  that  firagrant  bloody 

That  all-presenring,  that  all-cleansing  bloody 

That  all-redeeming,  all-atoning  blood. 

Which  only  he  could  shed,  who,  upon  Earth, 

Who,  in  the  highest  Heaven,  is  Man,  is  God. 
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Nestinffum  joins  the  Christians.  Games  are  held  in 
his  honour.  The  Pagans  search  for  water,  and  try 
to  escape.       Failing,   they  begin  to   conspire  against 
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Woe  to  the  man ;  woe  to  the  man ;  yea,  woe ! 
Woe,  misery,  and  destruction  to  the  man 
Who  seeks  himself  to  aggrandize,  and  bind 
All  nations  to  his  chariot  wheels !  Yea,  woe ! 
Woe  to  the  man  who  seeks  his  power  to  stretch. 
To  absorb  all  other  men,  bind  them  in  chains. 
Chains,  chains  of  Slavery ;  to  bid  them  hug 
The  yoke  and  kiss  their  fetters,  bid  them  bow 
To  gods  their  fathers  rejected,  prone  to  grovel 
In  the  mire  of  superstition,  to  become 
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Idoliten,  blasplieiiien  of  thdr  God, 
Or  infidds,  or  hypocrites.    Tea,  woe ! 
Woe,  miflery,  and  deatnictioii ;  woe  of  woe, 
Comding,  and  derooring,  and  connuniiig. 
His  woe,  who  aeeka  the  mind  to  crush,  and  foice 
The  conscience  to  hia  bidding ;  aeeka  to  blot 
Out  of  the  Boul  of  man  the  &ith  of  God, 
And  sabstitate  IdoUtry ;  the  cone. 
The  bitter,  biting  cone,  the  desolatiiig, 
The  exterminating  corse,  that  deTsatates, 
lliat  boma  a  guilty  land,  and  ponn  it's  smoke 
Up  from  the  abyss  for  erer. — ^Woe,  aoch  woe 
Gnaws  the  heart  of  the  Pagan  King,  as,  rivetted 
Upon  the  dreadful  scene,  his  haggard  eyes 
Watch  Thirst  and  Famine,  hoiror-stricken  stalkng 
Around,  amid  hia  host — That  gallant  host 
Which,  proud  in  pomp,  elate  in  victory. 
Feasted,  and  drank,  and  boasted ;  deeming  all 
Anglia  too  little  for  their  appetite,  now  grasp 
The  aod,  and  swallow  earth.     Yet  manfully 


BOOK  ZYI.  ALFRED.  149 

Which  mars  his  blossoming  hope,  in  righteousness 
Withers  the  sinews  of  a  deadlier  blight : 
Stiffens  the  sword  arm,  racks  the  ruthless  knee. 
Fetter  hatred,  binds  revenge. — Not  Alfred  thus ; 
He  in  the  firost,  the  mist,  the  wind,  the  wave. 
Sees  but  the  march  of  Providence,  and  bows 
In  dependent,  in  grateful  homage,  lowlily 
Uttering  his  orison,  unheard  of  all, 
Tet  not  ashamed  before  any. — Over  the  host 
With  broad  eye  wide  he  sweeps  the  horizon  round. 
Cons  distant,  cons  nearer  objects ;  marks  the  fort 
Darkly  and  lonelily,  upon  the  deep 
Gray  mantle  of  retiring  night  depicted 
In  mysterious  solemnity ;  a  tomb 
Where  Death,  enthroned  by  Famine,  gloats  and  glowers 
Over  his  savoury  food. — ^With  heavy  heart 
Weighs  he  the  terrible  duty,  upon  the  stern 
Necessity  ponders  long,  and  bitterly 
Sighs,  even  while  Justice  waving  aside  the  films 
Of  turbid  human  vision,  conspicuously 
Shines  in  the  robes  of  Mercy ;  and  in  tones, 
Seraphically  harmonious,  teaches  him 
How  much  more  truly  merciful  it  is 
'  To  crush  war  at  one  gripe,  than  to  prolong 
It's  horrors  for  interminable  years. — 
Escaped  he  sees  the  foe ;  he  sees  them  pour 
In  blackening  bands  from  Mercia ;  hears  the  groans. 
The  wails,  the  shrieks  of  his  Country,  and,  submissive 
To  his  instructed  judgment ;  bids  the  War 
Awake,  and  do  it's  work. — Mellow,  the  horn 


Calls  troond  him  the  ready  diiefbuiis,  bearing  charge 

Aritli  T^nance  tbe  coiratry  to  seaich  close. 

The  gloomj  fttmt  to  explore,  each  copse, 

£ach  dingle  to  beat  np,  each  homestead  lone, 

Hach  Tillage  to  inspect,  each  tnce  to  mark 

Of  hostile  feet,  the  timid  to  enspirit. 

The  resolute  to  strengthen,  and  to  eocoarage 

All,  if  attacked,  as  Saxon  men  to  fight 

Every  bitter  irrong  deteimined  to  avenge. 

Horsemen  he  sends,  in  well-sppoioted  bands, 

Mlio  owe  the  foe  nonght  bat  vengeance.     Beagstan 

or  Brorahamme,  irith  his  troop  romid  Calstone  sweeps, 

And  ring- walks  the  north  of  Fewishamme ;  Bidda  metes 

Tbe  boundaries  of  Cyppanhamme,  not  less 

Skilled  in  adroit  honemaoship,  than  bent  to  avenge 

Insult  and  injury.    His  home  despoiled. 

His  cattle  slanghtered,  all  his  flocks  devoored. 

Himself  alone  respected,  and  his  children 

Safe  but  beneath  his  brown  sword's  range,  as  a  stout 

Mastiff  at  arm's  length  he  had  held  them.     When  aroniid 
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Of  the  iron-girded  race ;  so  iron-browed 

He  as  those  regal  warriors.    Wol&oth  the  keen. 

Of  lidiar  and  of  Svindune ;  Omond,  Saxmund, 

Cousins  in  blood,  bat  faithful  brethren  tried 

In  gallant  feats  of  arms.    Of  Chilysworthe, 

Where,  yet  virgin  Isis,  gaily  trips  along 

With  her  &ir  sister  rivalets  interlinked. 

Bearing  her  rase  of  sedge,  and  playfully 

Weaves  a  bright  chaplet  for  expectant  Thame, 

Who  chides  her  lingering : — on  sterner  errand 

Bides  Baming,  who  upon  her  bank  was  wont 

To  dream  of  fidry  scenes,  and  carol  lays 

Of  elves  rejoicing  in  the  tremulous  light 

Through  quivering  aspen-leaves,  and  gambolling 

Amid  the  glistening  dew-drops,  now  fearfully 

Exchanged  for  buzzing  flesh-flies,  eagerly 

Seeking  in  human  relics  to  deposit 

The  germs  of  future  life.    These,  actively 

Traverse  the  valley  Northward,  to  the  bound 

Of  Merda,  kingdom  vile,  firom  her  height  of  pride 

Smitten  for  atrocious  murder ;  never  more 

To  lord  it  in  her  guiltiness.    Beneath 

A  conqueror's  hoof  she  writhes,  and  howling,  gnaws 

In  bitterest  shame  her  flesh,  and  champs  the  chafl*. 

And  dust  of  her  disgrace. — Continuously 

From  West,  firom  East,  firom  South,  as,  babbling  rills 

Leap  from  the  hill  side,  and  disperse  themselves 

In  a  wide  swelling  lake ;  hurry  in,  and  blend 

With  the  living  tide  of  warriors,  warriors  staunch. 

And  youths,  and  aged  men ;  with  arms  or  food 


tdnc4j  loved, 
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8bi^  itaoBg,  uui  K«laoe ;  mtxe  pw^  to  extead 

He  amtk,  mai  j/fy  tfce  foad,  ar  wield  die  axe  ; 

Til,  ■■liwi  liMiiTij  ^igfc  liilMiiiii, 

Aad  praod  of  Ak  kaafaMC  thirfbia,  vboae  mak  twv 

m  nntefaa  ■  m^tf  htmt. — Betonung  tired 

After  K  ratlfi^  (Abb^  Ab  vstchful  prmc« 

Heard  in  the  tapmnt  baa|^  a  feeble  cr; 

Xeitbcr  of  Ind  Bor  bcaal ;  >lill  valHiigly 

It  nnote  QpoD  aa  ear,  aa  finriT  strung 

Ai  to  take  op  minutest  soond,  and  trace 

'Vhe  origin,  the  object-     Oaword  titbe. 

Twining  his  tortnous  ibrm  &om  boagh  to  brand). 

Climbed  the  aspiring  stem :  emaged,  the  erne 

Struck  fiercely,  fdiionslj ;  soared  higb,  and  plunged 

Downward  impctaonsly,  and,  baffling  fought 

^Vtlli  uloD,  with  beak,  with  wing.     Again,  again, 

\fl  n^ftin  beaten  off,  still  to  the  charge 
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Unused  to  ardent  feding ;  but,  once  ronsed 

As  molten  iron  nnquenchable^  as  slow 

To  cool  as  to  ignite.    Direct  their  march 

Up  to  the  Boyal  Standard^  they  salute 

Buddy  but  fervidly  their  honoured  Eing^ 

Master^  and  benefiu^r ;  he,  not  less 

Pleased  with  the  Nestling-Boy,  before  the  host 

Him  with  a  doak  invests,  and  girds  him  with 

A  belt,  a  sword,  a  shield,  and  bids  him  prove 

Worthy  of  Christian  knighthood,  in  the  field. 

In  the  path  of  daily  life ;  commending  him 

To  Osword's  charge  again,  with  his  rough  troop 

A  shield  fence  stout  and  strong :  and  knightly  games. 

And  warlike  festival,  and  rustic  sport. 

All  ener^es  call  out,  to  honour  well 

The  orphan,  adopted,  honoured  by  the  King. — 

Far  is  the  hammer  thrown ;  well  put  the  quoit. 

Hat,  and  not  rolling  on  the  round  chipped  edge ; 

Testify  Dudda's  skill,  and  Hatte's  strength. 

Who  distances  Thorkill  the  Norseman;  more  apt  he 

To  steer  his  black  bark,  and  in  the  battle  line 

Bange  the  dark  fleet,  than  against  the  sinewy  arm 

Of  a  woodman  to  contend. — At  bowls,  or  ball. 

Or  leaping  out  at  length,  or  over  bars. 

Or  singly  dancing,  or  in  companies. 

With  sword  and  buckler,  in  evolution  meet 

For  warriors  practised  in  all  agile  feats. 

Pass  they  the  time,  until  that  youthful  Wyn, 

So  by  the  King  required,  returns  to  bear 

His  part  in  The  Nestling's  honour.    From  needful  duty 
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All  that  can  be  called  in,  arrayed,  and  under 

Ethelred  and  Ethelfrith,  the  field  of  tports 

Duly  arranged ;  in  couiteoni  words  the  King 

Calla  opon  such  as,  seeking  honour,  give 

Honour  to  blossoming  knighthood ;  to  display 

Feats  or  of  strength  ox  skill :  and,  to  the  midst. 

Their  tendcoiB  highly  developed,  strongly  knit 

Domnania's  strong  men  step ;  for  high  repute 

Seeking,  not  golden  prizes ;  looking  to  receive 

Present  tribute  of  pruse,  and,  when  in  sere  old  age 

Leaning  upon  their  staves,  the  tongues  to  hear 

Of  youths  and  maidens  boast  what  their  &thers  were ; 

And  so  feel  vanned,  as  by  another  sun 

Darting  it's  splendotu  from  glory's  firmament. 

Both  of  mature  renown,  of  Bitheford 

Redwald,  and  Osbert,  he  of  Credingtnne 

A  Standard-'Wrestler :  each  the  other's  arms 

Grip,  and  holding  off,  would  with  their  strong-ahod  shoa 

Scatter  the  red  blood  streaming  from  their  shins : 

But  that  the  King  such  brutal  sport  forbids 
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Or  ever  ready^  leaves  them  in  repose ; 

Each  stands  a  models  from  which  younger  sons 

Of  earth  may  conjecture  what  their  forefathers  were 

In  the  infancy  of  time^  when  giants  held 

Fastness  at  DunhSved  or  Tintagel. — 

Manlily  shaking  hands^  of  true  faith  proofs 

Upright,  and  man  to  man,  of  treachery 

Devoid  or  wizard  craft,  the  heroic  game 

By  heroic  men  is  played :  each  at  an  instant 

Grips  on  the  elbow  joint,  round  the  shoulder  broad 

Clasps  his  strong  arm,  dinting  the  fingers  into 

The  prominent  shoulder-blades,  and  on  one  foot 

Poised  his  whole  weight,  watches  with  heel  adroit 

To  foil,  or  to  throw  his  equal  adversary. 

Long  so  they  strive,  and  tug,  and  twine,  and  high. 

Swell  their  turgid  muscles,  or  alternately 

Sink  into  depths  so  cavernous,  as  they  had  been 

Cloven  in  twain,  or  on  the  opposite 

Side  were  so  strained,  as  that  the  protruding  bones 

Were  to  sight  starting :  each  skilful,  each  inured 

To  the  hardy  conflict,  seem  as  that  storm-wintered  oaks 

Had  upon  each  other  fallen,  and  mutually 

Each  other  stayed ;  the  intermingling  boughs 

Lashing,  and  swaying  with  the  furious  gust. 

Bending  and  straining  their  tight-clinging  roots. 

So  stand  they,  and  had  stood ;  but,  cautiously 

Tresc  yielding  back,  upon  unlevel  ground 

Sabert  enticing,  strikes  his  foot  and  swiftly 

Into  the  loins  driving  hard  his  prominent  hip 

Looks  to  see  his  heels  high  springing  in  the  air. 


Still  giipa  «B  ifae  dbov,  n^  not  ficdr  dnnta, 
Ssnd  I7  lk  dwoUs  ;ct  MOtlis  dmoe 
Gsim  of  •neocM.     Faled,  h^  not  invalMvn 
Actirdj  op  lie  k^s,  not  n^^lLm^  oaflea 
And  adumed  bc&n  Ike  Kn^  da»  to  adHt 
Hinndf  bat  in  hk  ixwiorte :  'ere  tfait  ImoA 
TreM  has  reeorerad,  lie  ndd^y  darto  ia, 
CTloaes  upon  nim  wits  ti^it  itinBiDg  mMt^ 
And,  m  a  nomait,  the  apackms  breadth 
Of  tboM  enormooa  sboaldGn  dinti  the  swaid. 
Anger  haa  fired  the  tiumptm,  gloonubf 
He  refoses  the  band  extended  to  aid  hia  tiae. 
And  fnllenly  broodi  over  big  honoon  atahteJ. 
Low*ring  bis  brow,  his  clenched  fingers  tighdj 
Siting  into  tbe  palnu,  ferocionsly 
Eying  bis  opponent,  scarcely  tbe  King  muoeedB 
With  words  of  admiring  praise  to  other  giren, 
(Aided  by  tbe  equal  shoats  of  either  name 
From  eager  adherents,  and  less  partial  tongoes,) 
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Selred  the  brother  of  Harding,  Hakensen, 

Maina  of  Bathanceaster,  ranged  await 

Signal :  and,  started,  with  well-treasured  breath 

Hold  on  at  speed  the  stated  length,  and  now 

Strain  for  the  torn.    Maina,  too  sharply  wheeling 

Falls  upon  Selred.    Stretching  forward,  Alfansson 

Hopes  by  speed  to  compensate  for  the  oater  conre. 

And  in  his  heart  exulting,  turning  to  look 

At  his  friends  both  prostrate,  over  the  unheeded  staff 

Of  the  gon&lon  dislodged  by  their  struggling. 

Trips,  and  the  gushing  blood  from  jaws  and  nose 

Cut  short  his  jeering.    Disentangled,  they 

Stumble  up,  and  again  with  eager  feet,  though  less 

Active,  the  course  resume.    Heaving  their  chests. 

Straining  their  eyes,  now  in  an  even  line 

Bun  they,  now  reach  the  goaL    Maina  his  arm 

Stretching,  grasps  the  standard  and  himself  proclaims 

Victor ;  active  Selred  leaping  beyond  the  line 

Falls,  gathering  grass  and  earth,  stoutly  maintaining 

The  honour  to  be  with  him.    At  their  heels  close. 

Bleeding  yet  resolute,  lithe  .£lfgar  shoots 

Forward,  and  running  fairly  in,  is  held 

Entitled  to  the  higher  honour,  their  claims  dimmed 

By  attempted  guile ;  and  Aldersholt's  stout  men 

Bejoice  in  t^^honour.    Artfully  twining 

The  maze,  cut  in  the  turf,  and  the  sward  oertumed, 

Wyn  the  beauteous  knight  of  Kinetune,  Werlaf-rud, 

Blooming  youth  of  Wintanceaster,  lightly  clad 

Thread  the  fantastic  curves,  a  labyrinth 

Of  apparent  confusion,  yet  sweeping  urtfully 
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So  aa  that  either  line,  oi  left,  or  right, 

Matoally  comp^iuated  are  of  equal  length. 

Eagerly  watching,  Haatuiudre  and  Wilton 

Strain  every  eye,  and,  coold  wishes  speed  confer. 

Each  had  heen  spirited  with  eagle  wings. 

Now  Werlaf  seems  first,  now  Wyn,  now  evenly 

Beat  they  the  sounding  path,  now  paose,  lest  tlirown 

By  impetaodty  forward,  they  should  trench 

Upon  the  boundary  and  dint  the  tell-tale 

Upturned  earth,  and  now  they  onward  shoot. 

So  seeming  to  lose  or  gain,  that  expectation 

Pants,  and  Bcarcely  any  believe  their  eyes  when  Wyn 

Accurately  stands  upon  the  score,  with  WerlaTs 

Toes  almost  touching  his  heel. — Raold,  slim  son 

Of  Ruold  of  Wilton ;  and,  opposing  him, 

Nestingam  seek  the  prize  of  speed ;  so  equally 

Matched  each  might  have  been  either.    If  there  be 

Minute  trace  of  difference,  higher  in  resolve 

Gleams  the  Nestling-boy's  fixed  eye,  and  wider  spread 

His  shoulders,  but,  in  length  of  limb  alike, 
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GroTind  slowly  gainings  Wyn  his  pace  holds  on ; 

Ground  slowly  losings  perseveringly 

Nestingum  his  effort  redoubles;  now  creeps  up. 

Now  he  again  drops  back :  though  that  his  heart 

Should  bursty  'ere  he  will  yield ;  he  forward  bears. 

As  that  his  spirit  were  an  emulous  steed 

Furiously  dragging  on  a  load  inert. 

So  slow  his  feet  seem  to  his  ardent  hope. 

Wyn,  the  fierce  breath  hot  scalding  on  his  neck. 

Impetuous  with  apprehension,  on  the  sward 

Trips  as  he  twines ;  his  agile  feet  up  fly. 

He  on  his  shoulder  fidls  and  helplessly 

The  Nestling  lies  stretched  across  him.    Panting  both. 

Uninjured  both,  save  that  the  shake  has  jarred 

The  lungs  high  labouring,  few  the  shortened  steps. 

Equal  in  pace,  wearied  they  reach  the  goaL 

Admiring,  even  somewhat  envying,  Berrocscire 

Cheering,  to  Wilton's  lusty  shout  replies ; 

Triumphing  each,  and  shouting  again  amain. 

As  the  King  bids  the  striplings  henceforward  be 

Equals  in  friendship  as  they  have  proved  in  speed. — 

Skilful  the  youths  the  twanging  bow  to  bend. 

The  wand  to  cleave,  or  from  the  arching  sky 

Bring  down  the  culver,  or  the  eagle  slay. 

Hopeless  they  stand  in  archery  to  contend 

Against  Hibard  or  Wulfsige,  Eadwulf  or  rash  Weortb, 

Sired  or  Alric,  or  the  Finnlander. 

Alric  suspense  cuts  short ;  his  own  good  bow 

Tough,  as  well  used,  not  idly  hung  in  the  hall 

The  golden  horns  to  display  and  amber  studs 
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Bears,  and  is  lost :  so  closely  passing  by. 

Grazing  the  wand,  not  cleaving,  leaving  yet 

The  Nestling  boy's  nntonched,  that  anxious  eyes 

Mark  not  its  £Euther  flight.    Astounded,  he 

Stands  gazing,  until  JEl^ai  briskly  thrusting  him 

Aside  seems  to  say,  they  have  been  fidrly  shot 

But  I  shall  excel  them :  and  weU  he  might  boast 

Al&n's  tuition,  who  upon  the  wing 

Could  bring  down  the  swallow,  or  the  flitting  bat. 

Bapidly  he  shoots,  of  eye  and  hand  expert 

Often,  not  now — or  by  an  envious  gust. 

Or  by  his  own  impatience  jerked,  the  shaft 

Hies  it's  full  length  awry, — ^but  scornfully 

Leaves  behind  it  the  two  hundred  paces,  and  strikes  earth 

Doubling  the  length  beyond.    Vexed,  hard  he  stamps. 

And  his  bow  would  have  broken ;  but  a  cheer 

Bursts  from  the  crowd,  irrepressible  the  joy 

Of  Hantun,  that  arm  so  young  such  strength  could  shew. 

And,  firom  all  ftirther  contest  his  compeers 

Shrink,  however  skilled,  and  he  remains  declared 

The  flrst  in  distant  range :  Nestingum  truest 

In  aim,  and  of  no  mean  strength,  of  skill  mature. 

So  has  the  bow  been  won  and  arrow  sheaf, 

Osword  not  less  proud  than  the  Nestling-boy. — 

Muster  the  youths,  in  hope  the  speed  to  test 

Of  their  war-horses  bravely  caparisoned. 

And  to  prove  their  skill  in  noble  horsemanship. 

Impatient  the  brave  beasts  by  the  young  heroes  backed. 

Paw,  neighing  with  ardour  for  the  long-drawn  course, 

View  the  flcld,  and  each  other  seem  examining^ 
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Champing,  and  enorting,  and  fretting  for  the  stait; 

And  the  King  eying  them,  with  a  warrioi's  piide. 

Admiring  alike  the  rider  and  his  steed. 

Looks  back  to  his  boyhood,  when,  in  sharp  cont^ 

He  from  young  Odun  and  younger  Ethelfrith 

Bore  off  the  prize  by  Queen  Juthitta  given : 

Juthitta,  in  her  beauty  newly  to  bis  sire 

Wedded,  poor  dotard !  she  unmeet  to  cheer  —- 

Ago  in  it's  sober  hours  of  even  pace. 

He  as  unmeet  for  days  of  revelry ; 

Dull  eld,  to  youth  ill  tied  by  a  strained  chain 

Both  one  and  the  other  galling.     Loth  to  check 

Desire  of  fame  and  emulation,  high 

In  their  hearts  tlirobbing,  he  to  another  trial 

A^'ell  advised  guides  them  :  "  Unfit  this  rolling  groun 

Hillock  and  hollow  into  each  other  melting, 

Kow  sharply  curving,  now  irregularly 

Broken,  and  by  sheep-tracks  scored,  and  repdered  rou 

For  trial  of  speed ;  set  we  the  course  aside. 

And  try  tlie  mimic  fight  with  pointless  spears. 
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Spread  as  in  actual  combat;  training  and  strength 

Of  horse  and  man  well  tried.    In  impetuous  charge 

Splintered  the  spear*shafts^  and  the  jayelins  launched^ 

Leap  they  afoot^  as  for  their  steeds  contend 

Whirling  their  flashing  brands^  or  striking  hard^ 

Or  expertly  warding.    Vaulting  up  again. 

As  in  commingled  strife  swift  they  pursue 

Or  swifter  yet  they  flee ;  escaped,  they  return 

And,  in  meet  evolutions,  artfully 

Shew  their  own  grace,  and  their  steeds  readiness, 

Checked  by  command.    Buold,  on  bended  knee. 

So  equally  borne  the  whole,  of  Alfred  begs 

To  sdlect  the  victor.    Declined  the  beardless  Earl- 

Bfarshall  of  the  sportive  field,  upon  Wyn  bestows 

The  reward  for  manly  bearing  and  horsemanship, 

KTot  stinting  praise  to  any. — All  well  pleased 

Alric,  the  tough  ash  with  iBlfgar's  stronger  arms 

Compares,  axvd  Tatea  the  prize  examining 

Boasts  ofRnmunearc's  skill,  and  the  strength  of  Tellemearc  men ; 

reUs  of  the  snoripa  thorough  both  eyes  stricken 

By  Lappmearc  craft,  and  of  hunting  ptarmigan. 

And,  with  true  sportsman's  ardour,  from  the  bow 

Speeds  a  broad  arrow : — as  it  flies,  the  King 

Follows  with  a  bird-bolt,  so  adroitly  aimed, 

Surrying,  as  the  hawk  the  fleet^winged  cushat  striking 

Both  reach  the  ground  together,  and  lie  dead ; 

So  both  shafts  fall,  as  one  had  to  the  other 

Grown.     The  loud  laugh  extends,  and  Thorkill  swears 

Xatea's  arrow  has  prolific  grown 

Yeaning  a  bird-bolt ;  as  bright  Balder's  bracelet 
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timy  mguL  yiddcd  o^A  oUi^  piia^  tsip 

HesTj  and  Urge  a>  thdr  mrthw — ^&«k^  mp 

The  honoanUe  gamea,  tntD  tbe  maae 

Biuh  an  tlut  are  light  of  fimt;  ii^dn,a^o 

Each  other^  ■■  in  ereniiK  ann  Kglit,  *«iftM  tkc  ■ 

TrarerM  as  dark  darting  meteon,  tx  as  fliea. 

Or  gnats,  io  bounding  frolic  lead  dK  daacc^ 

Set  to  their  partaeta,  fling  awiy,  and  vUd, 

Shaming  man'a  art,  in  complicated  cnnea. 

So  merrily  they  play : — bnt  hoatile  eyea 

Have  on  the  ceremonial  da^y  acowled. 

On  the  games  frowned,  and  now,  into  n 

Speed  they  from  a  hundred  loopholes,  aimed  awiy 

Barbs  with  malignity  and  hatred  winged ; 

So  impatient,  the  mark  they  nun :  bnt,  tiraelj  waned 

Alfred  beyond  lacge  retiring,  fiercdy  nging 

The  Pagans  stamp,  and  corse,  and  gnaw  tbeir  anas. 

And  swallow  their  ferered  blood : — ^frost  b 

Thirsty  as  ravening  tigers,  rolling  roond 

Glaring  their  blood  shotten  eyes,  they  rend,  they  ti 
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|r  with  hnman  filth :  more  resolute^ 
V  with  pebbles  cram  their  mouths,  and  strong; 
md'roQs  imagination^  deem  they  draw 
tore  from  the  flintstone :  others  busily 
from  the  fence  the  frosen  dew,  or  cool 
r  tongues  by  sucking  their  weapons,  or  beguile 
lion  of  dirtress  by  gnawing  at 
handled  knives,  and  drinking  horns,  or  fight 
he  fiedging  of  broad  arrows.    Hapless  he 
r  dad  in  leather,  is  by  his  fellows  stripped 
)  down  and  die  naked ! — ^Not  at  once, 
hroughout  the  weary  siege,  at  intervals 
horrible  suffering  across  the  host 
98j  smiting  down  it's  victims. — Guthrun,  'ere 
dire  extremity  it's  work  shall  end, 
he  last  be  stretched  stark  and  cold ;  around  convenes 
ngs  and  kings,  and  with  ready  tongue  speaks  thus : 
the  fifth  day  that  hunger,  with  her  sharp 
orous  craving,  has  tasked  endurance  strongly, 
rrior's  firmness  best  exemplifies ; 
even  soul  trained  or  to  bear  good  or  ill : 
ms  wreathed  with  flowers  in  the  path  of  Victory) 
ich  we  greet  them  gladly,  reckoning 
»urs  by  grievous  toils ;  but,  for  the  bands 
and  unrecking,  who  any  banner  follow 
for  the  joy  of  plunder,  for  the  riot, 
mtrage,  and  the  bloodshed ;  they,  defeated, 
t  not  the  prizes  attained  but  reck  each  loss, 
desperate  in  their  agony,  this  loss 
I  may  as  crime  attribute ;  sordidly 
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Not  BUBtained  by  honour  or  by  high  lenown 

Of  world-aatonuhing  deeds ;  such  deeds,  aa  glowing 

Besplendently  your  honoored  names  aroundi 

And  graTCD  in  Valballa's  golden  walls, 

Proudly  by  Odin  pointed  out,  shall  blaxoa 

Your  worth  throoghoat  all  Asaheim,  and  ruse 

The  ponderous  bars  of  Yalgrind  glorioos. 

But  fi>r  noblest  heroes  lifted.    All  inrolYed 

la  honour  as  in  danger  equally. 

Union  firm  union  is  oar  only  strength. 

He  the  decided  enemy  of  all 

Who  snaps  the  bond  of  fellowship.    Of  all 

This  is  expected,  chiefly  of  your  King 

Bequired,  to  strengthen  this  our  brotherhood 

In  arms,  in  heart,  in  soul.    Ye  are  my  sool. 

My  heart,  my  limbs,  my  life,  for  the  common  good 

I  but  the  ruling  head.     As  one,  compacted. 

The  whole  world  armed  in  fury  may  pour  down 

Yet  we  the  shock  resist,  and  towering  rise 

Aa  a  rock  above  the  ocean  ware,  off  shaking 
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With  me  are^  in  this  Btem  determination^ 

As  one  man  firmly  bound:  bat^  to  support 

This  faintJTig  host^  by  art  we  must  devise 

How  to  dispel  their  gloom,  and  such  device 

For  your  counsel  I  submit.    Say  shall  we  sink 

Deep  in  the  solid  rock  ?  though  stunted,  short. 

And  dose  the  herbage,  haply  we  may  meet 

Springs  of  refreshing  water,  sustenance 

For  gods  when  ale  and  mead  vats  yield  no  more. 

^e  wary  search  ta  guide,  here  have  I  stored 

And  dried  tenacious  worms,  by  stealth  procured 

Lest  hungry  appetites  had  swallowed  them. 

Mean  instruments  truly,  but  ye  well  know  how 

Odin,  as  a  worm,  the  giant's  cave  sought  out 

And  persuaded  Gunloda  to  give  him  Quaser's  blood. 

Of  Gods  and  bards  the  inspiring  beverage. 

Parched,  they  will  bore  for  moisture,  follow  them. 

Dig  where  they  shall  descend."    Admiringly, 

All  gaze  in  wonder  they  had  not  devised 

Such  probable  expedient    Eagerly 

The  trampled  mire  across,  with  careful  step. 

Led  by  the  sensitive  instinct,  on  they  tread 

Upon  the  sinuous  trail,  with  beating  hearts 

And  forward  searching  eyes,  a  weary  hour 

Long  as  nine  summer  days,  long  as  the  nights 

When  Hermode  rode  to  Hell,  long  as  the  days 

When  Frey,  in  withering  anxiety. 

Waited  for  Skimer  bearing  Gerde's  troth. 

Arching  the  pointed  heads,  down,  downward  sink 

The  pioneers  precipitately.    The  shout. 


:ri» 


Eona-  xuL  iia  Sasms  ^atC,  sui  iliarp  look  out, 

Dcemmic  Ait  iirT  at  joy  pcecnxsire  of 

Asf  KCL  3.  ae  Jjaanm.    Th«T,  diar  radj  arms 

Gtm^  i3ii  £.'iaL  £«crT  hfiifttt  uui  nntage  pcnnt 

Wsc^ — As  wii£8.  piamieEiiK  ^^^*i  mto  dy^  stonn 

J  jTiTv^iM*  K  2  TBtdze,  nuke  di£  sniln'  icftlm 

riiiiii  rM  ^  -f  hiiB  ti  !■  ihwiMMii.    "Lu^!  Land"! 

Thtmden  frna  rratr  CRiga«,  die  fioy  keek 

Ploagh  thrm^  the  pebbEr  bodi ;  down,  down  they  leqt 

And  fall  npoa  fleepiag  iPTn^i  ii ;  so  mah 

Arotmd  t^**  T^T"g  tW  fu^oia  IkmC,  ""^  Iwar 

Incrcduloiu  his  roice,  m>  beroDd  hope 

Each  honey-droppiDg  wind.    "  Acute  the  trill. 

Joyful  be  it's  remoTaL    Te  haTC  boiae 

Famine  of  bread  and  ti£  vatet  Taliattlj, 

Ik-or  now  yooi  hope  as  numfblly.     The  Goda 

Under  necessity  hare  striren  to  bear 

'J'urturo  and  hanger,  not  more  biarety  beinag 

ICitlifr  than  my  endaring  friende.    Eren  Hkhc  himself 

(/'oiilil  not  Bupport  bis  craving  when  snpperles 
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Yet  seeing  with  my  intellect^  twin  forms^ 

Fonnlesdy  indistinct^  majestically. 

Dimly,  and  silently,  bent  o'er  the  host 

And  slowly  fleeting  gazed.    Astonishment, 

Sat  on  their  awful  brows,  and  admiration 

Uttered,  though  yet  I  heard  not,  but  meseemed 

They  understood  each  other.    Upward  raising 

Their  hands,  erect  I  stood;  when  awfully^ 

Sounds  as  of  distant  music,  so  remote. 

That  sweetness  and  solemnity  were  blended 

Eadi  with  the  other,  touched  pseceptionlb  chord. 

And,  with  my  soul  I  heard  the  dreadful  Gods, 

(For  they  were  Gois  visibly  invisible. 

For  material  sight  too  rare,  though  manifest 

To  immaterial  essence,)  and  they  said : 

«'  Search  deep,  search  joyfully."    The  lambent  lights 

Faded,  I  saw  not  aught,  yet  still  I  heard. 

As  expanding  through  the  pitchy  darlmess  heard. 

The  thrilling,  momentous  words,  above,  around,* 

Chiefly  fer,  fer  beneath  me.    Or  awake. 

Or  if  asleep  I  knew  not,  yet  they  rang 

Through  my  thought-fevered  brain.    Oracularly 

Dark,  and  yet  light,  they  haunted  me :  I  pondered 

Dwelt  upon,  questioned  them ;  when,  suddenly. 

So  8uddenly,^t  must  be  that  the  Gods, 

In  pity  of  my  dulness,  had  outstricken 

A  spark  of  comprehension,  all  was  light 

I  felt  informed,  assured,  and  from  my  soul 

Thanked  the  Gods-Benefactors,  Odin,  Thor, 

Gkd  Sire,  renowned  Son. — ^By  the  Gods  led 
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Here  dig,  and  hence  dnw  mter." — By  a  tide 

Sarrounded  saddenly,  all  hope  cat  off. 

Wave  apon  ware.  Mill  silently  the  tide 

Slowly  ascends,  and  steadily: — It  reaches. 

It  stops  the  tight-oompressed  IqM : — To  cry,  is  deadi.— 

Far  o'er  the  watery  waste  the  eye-balls  roll, 

BoU,  roll,  again  they  roll : — the  pladd  waste 

Has  bat  once  more  to  heave. — ^A.  litUe  speck 

Is  bat  jast  visible, — a  tby  speck. 

Bat  it  is  samphire,  never  growing  deeper 

Than  the  highest  tide-mark.— That  glad  certainty 

Bears  ap  the  drowning  safferer,  and  he  stands 

Buoyant  on  tip-toe.    So  on  the  tip-toe  stand 

Of  eager  expectation  the  hollow-eyed. 

Lank  visaged,  bat  re-invigorated  wairicos 

All  ardooi  for  the  task. — Baard  Oniistnnger> 

Ontmastered  in  his  own  peculiar  craft. 

Biting  his  lips  r^ards  with  sinister 

Scowl  the  high-daring  King,  whose  raptoroos  praise 

Almost  amounts  to  worshipping.     He  bitee 
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Break  they  the  earth  up,  scoop  it  in  their  helms. 
Bear  it  away,  and  within  the  paUsade 
Strew  it  to  exalt  the  bank.    'Ere  long  they  reach 
A  treasure,  now  brighter  than  kingly  diadems ; 
Gravely  glad  sign  of  moisture :  carefully 
All  pebbles  they  select  far  hand-stones  fit. 
File  up  these  missiles,  and  the  rest  convey 
To  heighten  their  defence.    Band  after  band 
To  each  other  give  relief.    Yet  slow  the  task 
Wrought  by  enfeebled  limbs,  severe  the  tcdl^ 
Exhausting  the  suspense,  and  the  pale  sun 
Glides  down  her  western  road,  and  dewy  eve 
Dims  the  £eur-streaming  mane,  and  bathes  the  flank 
Of  SkeenfiEoi  in  gray  mist ;  and  murky  shades 
Stretch  from  the  forest,  and  from  doddered  oaks 
Stalk  across  the  vale  as  giants,  fiibled  oft 
To  stride  from  lull  to  hill,  by  village  hinds 
Around  the  ingle-nook ;  and  cawing  rooks 
Stream  from  their  pasture  ground,  and  busily 
Talk  over  state  afi^drs ;  and,  forays  arranged. 
Or  depredators  punished,  drowsily 
Sink  into  dreamy  sleep ;  oft  waking  up 
To  caw,  and  doze  again,  'ere  Philomel, 
Exhausting  the  secret  stores  of  melody. 
Fours  the  full  love-note  of  a  sorrowing  heart 
Delusively  depressing ;  Freya's  tears 
Less  golden  than  such  song. — ^Night,  dreary  Night, 
Cloudy,  and  dark,  and  dismal,  threatening 
Deep  deluges  of  rain,  but  specks  the  soil 
As  though  in  mockery,  and  to  the  winds 


Low  howling  o'er  the  waste,  gives  the  bUck  scud 
Odier  lands  to  fertilize. — Extended  handa. 
And  gaping  mouths,  and  garments  wide  outspread 
Beak  each  drop  to  intercept ;  the  drops  pass  oC 
LMving  them  nought  but  hope.     The  powers  of  Air, 
S]f>anding  wide  their  s^-broad  wings,  in  vain 
Boll  the  tempestuous  volumes  back,  and  plunge 
Sharp  hghtnings  through  the  void.     In  angry  growls 
Matter  the  thunders,  vexed.     Superior  power 
Bkeathes  away  the  restrained  storm,  and,  in  despite 
The  disappointed  demons  foully  curse. 
And  gnash  their  teeth,  and  yell. — Louring  the  Mom 
Brings  in  her  strong  right  hand  a  sharp  East-wind 
And  bids  him  ride  at  speed.     On,  on  he  poors. 
And  shakes  the  creaking  palisade,  and  screams. 
And  whistles  dirougb  every  chink.    Tbe  watcb>fire  bnods, 
Borne  on  the  eddying  gusts,  wheel  in  the  air. 
Fall,  blaze,  the  graas  ignite : — too  thoit  to  UaM 
It  flickers,  it  dies  oat,  save  where  the  bank 
^lelters  the  ateep-down  trench :  there,  amoaldeiiBK 
Amid  the  heap*  of  tattered  ahreda.  It  gnavi 
The  fleshless  bones  of  heroes,  driving  off 
The  raven  from  his  carrum-feast,  as  Lege, 
Championing  the  Giant  King  of  Utgard,  ate 
Tendon,  and  fleah,  and  bone,  ootgluttoning 
The  artificer  of  fraud,  scared  leet  aach  maw 
For  a  morsel  should  crave  him :  ao,  anxioualy 
A  thousand  eyes  watch  the  onward-creeping  fire. 
And  shudder  lest  the  red-thief,  in  his  might. 
Should  round  the  fort  in  amoky  Tolumes  curl 
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And  in  at  the  looplioles  glare.    Foil  hands,  deep  hdmi ^ 
Cast  oyer  fistid  miry  earth;  and^  crashed 
Bat  to  reyive  again,  the  threatening  brood 
Of  fiery  vipers  hiss. — Contending  here 
The  open  foe  against,  aroond  the  pit 
More  press  in  feverish  hope,  inddng  hope, 
XJngratified  yet  onsobdaed.    Band  after  band 
Fly  hand,  and  arm,  and  lance ;  lances  destroyed. 
Spears  broken,  swords  short  snapped,  tenadoasly 
CHng  roand  the  water-worn  pebbles  fingers  tongfa. 
Bony,  and  crooked,  tagging  from  the  marl 
And  heaving  them  to  the  sarfeu^e.    Strong  the  toil, 
As  rapidly  intermitted,  fidnting  some. 
Short  gasping  others,  down  they  sink,  or  stand 
Panting,  heart-wearied,  irresolate :  again 
Striving,  again  they  fail :  fierce  Heriod, 
Blaspheming  every  God,  ftdl  in  the  midst 
Leaps  with  his  ashen  spear,  and  roandly  swearing 
He  trasts  no  God  bat  his  own  tight,  strong  arm, 
Down  plunges  with  desperate  strength  the  rasted  blade, 
Down  through  the  clinging  marie  it  sinks,  and  up 
Spouts  water,  and  mire,  and  sand. — Man  over  man. 
Bush  they,  they  spring,  they  roll,  they  tug,  they  strive. 
With  eager  hands  outstretched  grope  in  the  pool, 
Kn  tlKir  parched  moaths  with  mad,  their  heads  dire  down. 
And  suck,  and  lap,  and  swilL    Tom  up,  and  flung 
Backward,  they  reel,  they  fidl ;  yet,  plunging  on. 
Hundreds  over  hundreds  trample,  stamp,  and  strive. 
Grasp  at  each  otherb  throats,  and  choking,  faint 
That  others  may  succeed.    The  pit  whence  life 


A  esmn  wiOL  itmi  am  filled.    Wbo  dM,  tbe  Mnae 

lis  ""^^— —  rf  alL — Ib  wftmff 
X^ttqataABti.  Aev  ngiig  tkn^  HOODd  tbe  tenible 
i  pHt  !■«■  oAm.    Dopentdj, 
t  daam^aK  natiMitm  up  ihej  hml 
x^ddeed 
BOH  tnen;  oMii  down  loH 

w  nm  would  weepi 
s  dwT  koTCBoteen:  ^  ray  blood 
If  iryiaciB  tlor  Taa%  nd  dicir  pnched  ejet 
Gia»,  and  gm  Ai^  and  boat  in  their  dopur. — 
T^wTOJi  »i»*tliiy  ^iiaitliiiowatortore>»carody«tiwig 
£do«^  to  lewt  hit  own  envtng,  Gnthnm  stays 
Wall  aim,  with  voice,  die  maddeoed  crowd,  and  bc^ 
They  will  be  patient  yet.    Hntbgar,  and  KoUon> 
£«beTB,  Swots,  Itst,  HanU,  Hialto,  Anlac, 
Starkod  and  Valdemar,  and  twen^  more, 
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Sestricted  to  one  mouthfiil,  more  forbidden 

By  threatening  dagger  blades :  wounded^  and  mck, 

Two  mouthfuls  first  receiye^  and  bathe  their  temples 

Within  the  hollow  palm.    The  chieftains  next 

As  sparingly  partake ;  and  last^  the  King 

Washes  his  forehead,  his  ears,  and  cools  his  wrists. 

Bat  drinks  not :  chief  in  honour,  he  endures 

Priyation  beyond  the  meanest — First  to  ascend. 

And  last  to  quit  his  ship,  the  Sea-King  gains 

Good  will  from  all,  and  praises  lavishly 

Beam  from  admiring  eyes.    Stripping  the  dead. 

Into  the  trench  they  cast  for  birds  obscene. 

The  wreck  of  men,  for  whom  the  world-wide  space 

Seemed  a  restricted  boond. — The  suffocating. 

Thick,  fcetid  smoke,  closely  creeping  through  the  sod. 

They  combat  with  slimy  mud :  while  yet  the  pit 

Deepens,  but  deepens  slowly,  warlike  weapons 

In  weakened  arms  ill  fit  for  husband-work ; 

Yet,  hope-inspirited,  on  they  stoutly  toil 

Singing  to  ease  sad  thought,  whose  subtlety 

Intermingles  with  their  carolling.    A  marie 

Of  chalk  with  day  inmixed,  and  now,  loose  chalk 

Softened  with  trickling  water  is  cast  up. 

Glittering  with  brilliant  balls,  Thor's  thunderbolts 

When  giants  roved  the  down,  whirling  as  quoits 

Enormous  sarsen-stones,  and,  proud  of  strength. 

Defied  the  vindictiye  Majesty  of  Heaven ; 

Who,  throned  on  vast  Duncserig,  o'er  the  hills 

Launching  destructive  lightning,  smote  them  dead ; 

Taming  their  flocks  to  stone.    Still,  sleep  they  soundly 
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Upon  the  billowy  vttte,  by  vondering  hindi 

Gawd  upon  in  nlent  awe,  aa,  pomting  &r. 

The  bristling  dragon  tnTellezB  deacry 

Heaving  hia  undulating  length,  and  ask 

How  the  dread  monater  was  petrified  T  Agape, 

With  orbed  eyea  each  other  qnestioning, 

Ijook  they  aakance  and  tremble  leat  the  fool 

Serpent  ahoold  wake  and  swallow  them.    Their  taak 

The  warlike  labonrers  ply;  in  flaky  splinters 

Spalls  off  the  solid  rock,  thrice  happy  he 

Who,  striking  a  cleavage  joint,  heaves  off  a  mass 

To  be  raised  by  united  strength :  too  oft  thdr  we^xnis 

Snap  short,  and  loud  they  corse.     Accumulate 

Their  trouble  and  their  toiL    Dry,  dry,  the  roc^ 

Sucks  in  at  every  crevice  the  scanty  ran 

Of  the  filmy  vein  of  sand,  until  hope  toma  nek 

And  stiffens  in  despair;  low  sorrowing 

Over  the  emp^  flattery  which  allured 

Bat  to  deceive  and  desert  her.    OskytuI 

Taunts  the  King  in  lus  bitter  malice,  bidding  him 
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Urged  on  by  hatred^  banded  together  by  malice^ 

Armed  by  yindictiTe  fury,  on  they  msh 

To  hurl  the  King  into  the  pit^  a  sacrifice 

To  the  Gods  he  has  belied. — Sharp  missiles  fly^ 

Thick  as  autumnal  leaves  by  tempests  whirled^ 

As  devious  as  undirected.    Hurtling^  rattling^ 

Clashing  and  clanging,  shields^  helms^  weapons  fly. 

Pebbles,  and  earth,  and  dods^  and  mire  inmixed 

In  the  ^oUe  affiray. — The  pelting  storm 

Upon  the  tortoise-fence  Mis  harmlessly 

Even  in  it's  own  impetuosity,  and  leaves 

The  assailers  assailanceless :  so,  angry  bees 

Their  straw  hive  overturned,  pour  out  in  haste. 

Swarm  around  the  tmlucky  wight,  and,  stinging  home. 

Gain  their  revenge  but  lose  the  avenging  barb. 

And  are  thenceforward  powerless.    A  mound. 

Serried,  and  high,  and  solidly  interlaced. 

Formed  of  that  misdirected,  bloodless  hail 

Of  iron,  risen  around  the  intrepid  Eling 

And  his  intrepid  chieftains,  sets  assault 

At  arm's-length  defiance ;  and  he  resolutely 

Addresses  the  scowling  crowd ;  a  mob  of  men. 

No  longer  a  host  of  veterans.    "  Is  it  thus 

Ye  our  anxious  care  repay  ?  say,  is  it  thus 

As  baffling  winds  ye  veer,  one  moment  fair 

Then  from  all  quarters  blustering  ?  Can  the  Gods 

Help  those  who  help  not  themselves  ?  The  master-spirits 

Who  guide  ye  in  this  outbreak,  well  may  hide 

In  your  confused  crowd. — ^Who  is  not  false 

To  his  Gods  and  to  his  King,  upon  the  instant 
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Draw  down  and  face  yom  King  1  Alone,  nnarmed. 

Here  meet  hitn." — and,  with  lightsome  hoond,  he  le^ 

Orer  his  tortoise-fence,  and  over  the  moand 

By  their  rebeUion  raised :  "  who  hesitates 

Is  a  rebel  to  the  Gods,  by  whom  I  reign. 

Once  elected  by  ye  all.    And  am  I  changed 

That  ye  seek  to  disenthrone  me  1  am  I  changed 

That  ye  shoald  seek  my  life  T  Stand  forward  he 

Who  fain  would  see  my  heart :  it  beats  high  here. 

Panting  in  ardent  eagerness  to  enter 

Glorious  Valhalla :  there,  proudly  will  I  say 

That  as  a  King  I  died,  and  claim  the  throne 

Due  to  a  warrior." — Awed  by  the  rebuke 

Forward  they  come  obediently,  and  plead 

The  madness  of  craving  appetite.     In  scorn 

Eying,  he  condescends  not  to  address 

The  ringleaders,  slinking  as  detected  curs. 

But  with  a  placid  forehead  thus  proceeds : 

"  Thanking  ye  then  for  this  high  confidence 

I  do  not  one  mistmst.    Resume  yonr  we^ons. 
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In  ttuB  now  drjf&rm  rock^  a  level  way 

Northward,  and  pierce  the  steep  side  of  the  hill. 

Less  guarded  than  the  wide,  more  level  plain. 

And  less  precipitous  slope  ? — 'Tis  hard,  'tis  close. 

But  we  have  unconquered  hearts,  and  resolution 

Wears  with  the  pismire's  tiny  feet  a  track 

In  the  fire-teeming  flint"    As  though  from  heaven 

A  rapid  globose  meteor  had  down  fallen 

And,  bursting,  light  diffused ;  illumined  all 

Start  up  from  the  grave's  brink,  and  in  hope  soar 

Into  the  realms  of  Asaheim,  as  Gods 

Cheered  by  bright  words  of  fate  from  Urdar-brun, 

When  giants  upon  giants,  piled  aloft 

Sulitelma  above  Snashattan,  and  again 

Heaved  up  high  Snaefels-Jokul,  spouting  fire. 

Vomiting  molten  rocks. — So  the  wind  veers 

Again,  and,  as  when  fortunate  Alcyon6 

Cradles  her  young  upon  the  water's  brim. 

Blandly  the  soft  gale  sighs,  and  pleasure  sits 

Helmsman  of  beauty's  bark :  urged  by  the  breath 

Of  welcome  popularity,  the  King 

Presses  onward  with  his  work,  the  day  throughout 

And  tai  into  the  night,  renews  it  with  mora 

And  another  day  destroys.    Into  the  rock 

With  levelled  blades  they  pierce,  and  fiake  by  fiake. 

Fragment  by  fragment,  chipping  warily 

Lest  the  roof  fall  in  upon  them,  forward  drive 

With  ready  arms  though  weak,  hour  after  hour. 

Band  after  band  succeed,  and  force  it  on, 

While  others  the  waste  lift,  select,  and  pile 
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The  masses  for  warlike  use,  into  the  trcncti 

Or  cast  over  the  fence  the  uaeless,  others  clear 

The  trampled  camp  ag^n,  and  re-iurange 

The  hand-stone  pebbles,  crowning  each  sharp  ridge 

With  the  exhumed  thundcr-bolte,  and  gracing 

£ach  with  a  tattered  gonfalon,  naming  them. 

In  the  gay  sunshine  of  deliverance  near. 

After  their  favourite  leaders ;  first  in  rank 

GuthruDj  and,  but  one  pebble  less  in  height, 

Eindricb,  then  Hrothgar,  blunt  as  resolute 

War-idol  of  Iiis  crew,  and  of  all  beloved 

For  his  free  and  generous  spirit,  sharing  alike 

His  plunder  and  his  food ;   cut  Cist,  cut  fair. 

No  choosing  delicious  morsels.     Nor  are  Starkod, 

Kokon,  or  generous  Ivar,  Esbern,  Sweyn, 

Daring  Hialto,  Harald,  Anlac,  or 

The  magnificent  chief  from  Garderige,  Valdemar, 

Nor  Hausakliffer  forgotten.     Time  would  &il 

All  of  them  diatdnctly  to  enumetate 

Who  in  such  honour  shine.     For  Oskytnl 

A  gallant  pile  ascends.     To  Oimstunger 

One  for  the  Judge,  another  for  the  King, 

None  for  the  priest.     Branded  hy  Heriod 

As  a  licentious  hypocrite,  truly  or  fidsely 

The  crowd  care  not,  and,  mingled  in  the  man. 

Each  has  forgotten  him.     Others  less  gay. 

Make  hooks  of  halherd-Btavcs  by  lance  heads  croesed. 

And,  through  the  loopholes,  strike  the  goi^ing  birds 

Fighting  on  reeking  carcases,  themselves 

For  each  £lthy  prize  to  fight,     ^volting  from 
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Dsating  oonteat,  hurrying  Day 

8  head  in  clouds^  and  Nighty  averting 

.  her  solemn  countenance,  sails  on 

ooaning  gale  that  wailing  chants 

>f  desolation,  gloomily 

J  a  few  sad  tears,  as  darkness  broods 

i  Earth  in  sorrow;  and,  cheerlessly, 

hoots  the  owL — The  carrion  crow 

croaks  her  carol  to  the  morning  streak, 

scowling  in  the  Eastern  sky. 

I  a  misty  cloud,  £Edr  Sunna's  car 

choly  sadness  scarcely  lights 

wild  scavengers,  who,  lured  by  scent, 

>m  Siberian  plains  or  Alpine  heights, 

iwing  in  the  taint,  anticipating 

juet  of  the  Gods.    Low  sweeping  down 

m  twilight,  Ormstunger  smitten  hard 

iring*s  rapid  pinion,  rashly  launches 

r  drawn  to  the  head,  and — rolling  down, 

I  over  tumbUng,  flapping  hard 

3  sounding  earth,  a  raven  huge 

ebounds ;  there  lies  outstretched  and  dead, 

id-arrow  in  his  brain. — Alarmed  the  priest 

men  of  dreadful  import,  bagged  stands, 

ig,  pale,  powerless. — 'Tis  the  God's  own  bird, 

1  by  the  Godar. — Far  away  he  reels 

o  lift  it  up  and  into  the  trench 

>  hide  his  offence. — Crouching  close  down 

k  sleeping  heap,  for  kindly  warmth 

stling  to  each  other,  panting  still 


Keeks  he  with  apprehension,  though  nor  sound 

"Not  moyement  of  the  gaunt,  uneasy  forms 

Thick -thronged,  as  chilled  they  into  slumber  fell 

T)owa  sinking  upon  their  watch :  but  in  the  blear 

Obscurity  he  sees  not  Guthruu  pass 

Through  Ibn  glooin,  scarcely  perrtous. — Benealh  the  dark 

£ncircUng  palisade,  with  core  he  scans 

Far  stretched  the  Northern  vale,  and  to  the  hills 

Of  Mercia  looks  in  Tcun :  do  beacon  fires 

Blaze  on  the  Coteswolds,     Anxiously  he  turns 

Closely  questioning  the  West.     Mute  is  the  West : 

No  friendly  fire  throws  upward  the  strong  glare 

Euddi'ing  the  iron  Night,  yet  lingering, 

Loth  to  desert  the  land  and  trail  her  robe 

Over  the  wide  waste  of  waters.     As  the  weird  wolf 

Had,  eagerly  leaping  in  his  headlong  chase. 

The  last  destructive  day  anticipated 

And  swallowed  the  laggard  sun.  Day,  Iialf  edipaed. 

Faces  on  mournfully,  in  eable  clouds 

Deep  shrouded.     Wildly,  drearily,  the  waste 

Darkly  brooding,  seems  as  if  Nature  had  expired 

And  Earth  had  been  her  grave-mound.     So,  without 

The  fort  all  checrlessuess ;  within,  no  smile 

Of  recognition  greets  him.     Here  and  there, 

A  heavy  heaving  indicates  that  life 

Attempts  yet  to  breathe,  and  here,  a  shapeless  lump 

Half  bare,  half  clad,  rising  up  gloomily. 

Stiffly  attemps  to  stretch  itself  and  break 

The  slumber  of  it's  sinews.     Destitution, 

And  pain,  and  the  sharp-ireGzing  wind,  have  so  contracted 
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is  manly  limbs,  that  Hausakliffer  seems 
Not  a  third  of  the  man  he  was.    Sepulchrally 
His  hoUow  voice  resounding,  he  as  a  ghost 
LDoks  from  his  mound  evoked,  cavemously 
B^;arding  his  bold  questioner.    ''  £etter  it  were, 
Beleaguered  by  a  floe  of  packing  ice 
To  drift  upon  the  Ocean,  with  a  hope 
Some  friendly  berg  overtoppling  might  crush  down 
Us,  or  break  out  clear  water.    I  have  drifted 
League  after  league,  beset,  have  had  to  chop 
Off  the  bear's  paws  from  my  head-rail,  and  to  relish 
The  morsel  without  fire.    Tossed  and  whirled, 
I  have  out-tugged  angry  Saltenstroem,  and  saved 
The  brown  bark  from  her  jaws." — "  And,  Hausakliffer, 
Shoulder  to  shoulder  have  we  fought  and  cloven 
Sculls  to  blue  Hillda's  music,  and  shall  yet 
Leap  over  Hela's  table.    Our  brown  blades 
Shall  call  up  the  monks  to  matins,  and  at  even 
Chant  them  a  dirge" :  in  buoyant  merriment 
Cheers  the  King  the  half-frozen  fisherman,  who  yet 
Dwells  on  his  dark  foreboding.    ^^  Aye,  Sir  King ! 
'Tis  glorious  sport  in  the  deep-burrowed  caverns 
Of  the  Ore-isles  to  enrich  ourselves  with  seals. 
Not  so  to  play  seal  yourself.    Give  two  steps  space 
Upon  a  stout  fore-castle,  and  I  yield  not 
Even  to  you  Sir  King ;  but  here  pent  in 
As  rats  in  a  wretched  cage,  as  a  disabled 
Overhunted  bull  'circled  by  ravening  wolves 
With  lolling  tongues  and  blood-shot  eyes,  who  sit 
Bespectful  of  his  horns,  yet,  sure  of  food. 
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Watcbin^  bis  staggering  limbs :  ratlier  than  thus. 

King  Gulhrim !  I  would  into  Odin's  hall 

Ride  upon  Ilorva's  horse."     "  Bat  three  days  hence 

We  will  talk  more  Hausakliffer."     Skilled  to  beaz 

AVith  his  rude  foUowcre,  cheerily  the  King 

Smilingly  speaks,  and  to  his  ready  lip 

Applies  the  awakening  horn. — With  age  bentunhed 

Yet  raised  by  the  mellow  cry  of  deep-mouthed  hounds 

Tbe  hunter  is  young  again ;   so  the  known  note 

Calls  up  the  rigid  thousands,  smitbg  hands, 

And  exercising  arms,  and  smartly  leaping 

To  excite  life's  loitering  current.     To  their  task 

Tbe  miners  straight  apply,  appeasing  hunger 

By  thought-beguiling  toil.     The  drift  they  clear. 

They  lift  it  to  the  day,  increase  their  hills 

Of  missiles,  and  in  hopeful  expectancy 

Of  breaking  out  from  thraldom,  gnaw  their  way 

Unceasingly  and  vigorously,  as  famine 

Had  never  fretted  a  tendon.     Less  compact. 

And  less  resisting  the  rock,  onward  the  work 
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Is  forced  into  the  floor^  contortedly 
Huddled^  and  borsten ;  Osterlond  and  Flett 
Jammed  beneath  a  heavy  heap  of  gravel,  gasp. 
And  with  one  sigh  expire.    Tnlck^  outstretched 
lies  with  his  lower  half  entombed,  load  crying 
For  aid,  as  falling  still,  precipitously. 
Frequent,  and  ponderous,  and  huge,  and  sharp. 
Blocks  beat  in  hi»  heaving  side.    His  hands  alone 
Left  visible,  Moller  chokes,  and  suffocated 
Descends  to  the  realm  of  darkness.    Pirates  stout. 
And  fearless  as  unpitying,  they  from  Seaxland 
Sought  vengeance  for  no  wrong;  base  plunder  only 
Lured  them  to  join  the  war,  and  dread  of  death 
Led  them  to  work  so  earnestly.    O'er  flood,  through  fire. 
Amid  slaughter,  never  harmed,  one  sudden  blow 
Has  dose]' reckoning  with  fsite,  and  the  HeU-dog 
Snarls  at  their  starveling  ghosts,  cursing  his  jaws 
For  the  lack  of  a  daintier  feast    Their  lower  half 
Ligulphed  by  the  fiedlen  sur&ce,  Anlaf  falls 
And  Eyolf  of  Heiligisland.    Compassionate  hands 
Slowly  and  steadily  exhume  their  limbs. 
Broken  and  mangled  sorely.    Loud  they  groan. 
Their  bitter  &te  execrate,  and  shriek  for  death. 
But  death  has  stopped  his  ears.    Bitter  the  cries. 
And  haggard  are  the  looks,  blood-shot  the  eyes. 
Wide  are  the  hands  extended,  of  the  crowd 
That  ran,  but  to  shrink  back  instantly,  and  cling 
Each  to  the  other,  as  the  cracking  ground 
Yawns,up  to  swallow  them  all.     'Ere  the  grim  joy 
Wakes  on  their  pallid  lips,  those  who  had  thrown 


On  to  the  freaang  mire  their  wearied  limbs 

XJotil  mmmoQed  again  to  toil,  with  simkeii  eyes 

TVarerae  the  dreary  space,  and  envioosly 

Gaie  on  the  scene  of  ruin.    Tears  &1I  not. 

Nor  grief,  nor  lamentation  shame  the  dead 

Whom  the  dread  Goda  have  called ;  who  are  not  dead, 

Whose  Boals  have  bat  departed  from  Tile  homes 

Unfit  for  protracted  residence :  their  grief 

Is  the  grief  of  disappointment,  of  vexation. 

The  weariness  of  a  defeated  hope. 

Changing  into  indignation. — ThiillinglT, 

Shrilly  rises  on  the  startled  air,  an  ontcry 

Terrifically  astounding. — Around  the  bird. 

The  dead,  the  rigid  bird  of  Odin;  of  their  God 

The  sacred  messenger,  discoverer 

Of  fated  battle-fields  'ere  armed  feet 

Have  trodden  down  the  sward,  mysterioos  steed 

Of  the  shrirelled  witch-wife,  she  who  upward  sails 

Over  high  Dofrine  moontuns,  and  afitr 

Speeds  to  her  Lappmearc  coosBellers,  and  holds 
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Of  every  foreboding  terror,  foully  slain 

The  fitvoorite  of  the  deity ;  with  tongue 

OutYoUeying  nine  thunders,  ominously 

Croaks,  and,  wide  wheeling,  yet  more  ominously 

His  widowed  partner  croaks,  croaks  dismally ; 

And,  as  lamenting  with  her,  hooded  crows, 

Gleads,  and  rapacious  eagles,  quit  their  glut 

Of  carrion,  and  woe-smitten,  fearfully 

Swell  the  dolorous  lamentation.    Men,  who^nerved 

Had  brayed  the  blazing  lightning :  Men,  who^nerved 

Had  in  the  burning  eye  of  slaughter  looked 

And  echoed  her  loudest  clangour.    Men,  who^nerved 

Had  pried  into  Hell's  black  abjrss  unterrified. 

Courted  her  horrors,  leaped  into  her  jaws. 

Shudder  in  superstition  at  the  terrifying 

Creation  of  villainous  priests,  concocters  skilled 

In  frauds  and  forgeries,  the  soul  to  bind. 

The  intellect  to  dwarf,  that  they  may  rob 

The  victims  of  their  wickedness,  who,  blinded 

By  impudent  pretei^ons,  honour  them 

As  friends  of  the  dread  Gods ;  in  whose  high  name 

They  manufacture  miracles,  and  make 

Dumb  images  mutter  their  lies,  outwitted  once. 

When  Hacon,  stealing  the  bracelet,  roundly  averred 

The  God  had  given  it  to  him,  in  assurance 

That  his  prayer  had  been  accepted. — ^In  the  throng 

Thickly  crowding  from  all  quarters,  stands  the  Eling, 

SHent,  not  alarmed. — Pallid,  as  if  horror-stricken. 

Upon  the  ground  Ormstunger  throws  himself^ 

And,  in  sheer  agony  of  misery. 
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Snaps  the  bn»d  arrow,  tenderly  disengages 

The  guilty  shaft,  and  to  the  holy  Gods 

Uplifts  his  eyes,  almost  reproachfully  ; 

And,  bearing  the  awful  burthen  in  his  arms ; 

In  terror,  in  despair,  with  trembling  steps 

Irr^nlar,  as  if  dizzied  with  dark  grief. 

Uncertain  of  his  track,  he  places  it 

Beneath  the  flagging  standard,  idly  UAed 

By  the  desponding  gale,  and  hearily 

Drooping  in  languid  folds.     Still,  still  around 

WTieels,  wheels  the  widowed  mate,  croaks  deeply,  falls, 

And  with  extended  wings,  half  Med,  hops 

Sidelong,  and  gazing  on  her  murdered  mate 

Thrice  croaks,  and  lies  outspread. — With  pious  hands 

Placing  her  by  his  side,  the  reverend  man 

Choked  by  emotion,  gasping  stands,  then  speaks ; 

"  0  that  the  holy  Gods  had  but  averted 

Terror  so  mysterious !  never  soothsayer 

Sign  saw  of  such  ominous  import     Saxon  fiends  ! 

Curses,  curses  fall  thick  upon  ye.     On  the  King 
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May  in  her  darkest  frowning^  yet  the 

Can  look  her  in  the  face.    Thou  darest  not  utter 

Words  that  he  dare  not  hear."    So^  unsubdued 

By  misfortune  or  by  omen^  with  cakn  eye 

Looks  the  intrepid  chieftain,  until  the  dark 

Spirit  of  Ormstunger  quails  beneath  the  glance 

Of  a  superior  spirit    Farted,  the  lips. 

And  motionless  though  speaking,  in  hoUow  tones 

Oraculary  chant    *^  The  Eling  shall  live-— 

The  mightier  shall  die— The  Conqueror 

Shall  conquer — Smitten  down,  the  conquered 

Shall  be  a  conqueror — ^Bury  the  dead ! 

The  living  are  no  more. — ^Earl  shall  be  Eling, 

King  shall  descend  to  Earl. — The  God  is  mute. 

Mute,  the  God  speaks." — ^Bewildered  yet  the  more. 

Dark  words  making  knowledge  darker ;  twos  with  twos. 

And  threes  with  threes  confer,  interpreting 

Each  as  £uicy  or  hatred  dictate.    Nerved  to  meet 

All  chances  or  mischances,  the  brave  king 

Bids  them  the  dead  inter.    That  charge  is  clear 

However  dark  all  else ;  and  solemnly 

The  sunken  trench  they  smooth,  spread  sod  on  sod, 

Beverendy  deposit  Odin's  messengers 

Over  the  dead  men  stark,  a  chest  construct 

With  the  missiles  rudely-quarried,  and  silently 

Overheap  it  with  fresh  earth.     The  dome  complete 

They  wander  as  they  list    No  funeral  speech 

Blazons  to  Fame  the  deeds  of  heroes  bold. 

But  spirits  gloomily  around  the  grave 

March  with  compressed  hands,  and  closed  lips. 
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And  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground.    Eartli  has  not  heard, 

Nor  hearen  lecoimted  to  the  Btara  their  worth. 

From  their  unhonoured  relies  discontent 

With  law'ring  forehead  steals,  and  malice  tips 

With  venom  her  forked  tongue ;  and,  through  the  host, 

With  Hunferth  and  with  Ilrothulf  on  they  glide. 

As  plague-miats  pale  and  infectious,  poisoning 

The  spirit,  and  exaggerating  largely 

Sharp  bodily  sufferings  and  corroding  caies; 

Insinuating  suspicions,  and  awakening 

Old  recollections  ;  memories  which  had  slept 

Until  now,  &om  earliest  childhood,  garrulous 

Of  ancient  bickerings,  of  feuds  unhealed, 

Of  blood  yet  unavenged,  of  midnight  spoiling 

Each  of  another's  coast,  Icfl  reeking  ted 

With  slaughtered  kine  and  sheep,  and  fires  slaked 

With  many  a  father's  gore,  and  virpns  torn 

From  Yendland,  or  &om  Denamearc  carried  off. 

Victims  of  brutal  conquerors,  cruel  Vi-Kii^, 

Or  Sea-King,  honourably  villainoas ; 

lUch,  merchant  plunderers,  most  reputably. 

Most  magnificently  atrocious.     Estland  men 

Bemember  Eric-Eymondsson,  and  scowl 

Hatefully  at  generous  Ivar.    Norsemen  hold 

In  detestation  Vendlanders,  who  torture 

Their  prisoners  by  fire,  roasting  (hem 

Between  two  blazing  piles ;  while  Vendel-land 

Abhors  the  Hising-isles-men.    Helghi  dwells 

Upon  that  &r-gone  day,  when  Gifiskud  wrested 

From  him  an  East-Seaxna  bark,  rich,  deeply  stored 
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With  com  and  homed  beast,  and  slew  his  men. 

And  Giffikud  now  forgets  not,  that  Helghi  landed 

In  the  night  at  Helgenaes,  revengefully 

Murdering  his  people,  carrying  off  his  bride. 

And  sending  her  back  ashamed. — So,  as  red  fire 

Smoulders  among  tangled  roots,  insidiously. 

As  certainly  creeping  on,  with  stealthy  pace 

In  it's  hidden,  sinuous  course ;  suddenly  brightens 

Among  funse  or  scattered  bents,  and  with  instant  flash 

Threatens  the  homestead  ricks ;  so  certainly 

Among  as  explosive  fuel,  creeps  the  smothered 

Irreconcileable  hatred. — Questioning, 

The  men  of  Eira-sund,  and  Helsingia, 

Of  Inderoen,  and  Bomholm,  of  Scarpoe, 

Of  Birca,  and  of  Adalsyssel,  ask 

Why  they  for  ambitious  Bagnar's  sons  should  bear 

Such  horrible  misery,  rather  than  at  once 

Avenge  their  fJEtther's  ghosts,  whom  Bagnar  slew  ? 

Bagnar  who  plundered,  devastated,  burnt 

Houses,  and  ravaged  land ;  Bagnar,  whose  fame 

Grew  as  their  suffering  increased.    Hunferth's  malice. 

And  Hrothulf 's  ferocious  zeal,  twin  gusts,  to  fan 

Such  embers  into  flame,  the  God  perceives. 

He,  anchored  within  the  gale  above  the  fort. 

As  a  wind-hover  holding  fixed  her  place 

Above  a  skulking  field-mouse ;  downward  stoops 

Sweeping  the  miry  plain,  and  instantly 

Assumes  the  form  of  Ormstunger,  who,  hidden 

Within  congenial  shadow,  seemingly 

Absorbed  in  sorrow  sits ;  or  sitting  sleeps. — 
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Throogh  aad  tmoog  tlie  duong,  the  knots,  tlie  pain, 
Inflanicd  sod  infl'^'ning  ewsli  otlier,  Odin  puw>> 
JoinB  in  their  sospidoni,  -with  a  casaal  word 
Leads  them  to  deeper  themes  of  darkling  deeds, 
Names  a  more  daring  leader,  hints  that  the  Gods 
But  scantly  hare  been  serred,  that  Domald'a  fate 
Was  fiunine  and  distreaa,  but  vhen  the  altar 
Beeked  with  King  Domald's  blood  aacceeding  yean 
Were  lat  were  pleateoos,  upon  Domar  shedding 
Good  seasons  and  ghul  peacefbhaess,  and  he 
Died  in  his  royal  bed.    Still  his  high  monoment. 
Conspicuous  on  the  Fyrisvold  attests 
The  faroi  of  the  Gods  propitiated 
By  the  righteous  sacrifice.    Nor  words  alone 
Sink  rankling  in  their  hearts,  pestiferions 
The  very  air  becomes,  with  tainting  fumes 
leaden  by  the  wary  fiend,  and  erery  fiime 
Pregnant  with  dark  conspiracies.    He  next 
Glides  among  Guthrun's  firiends,  invinbly 
Breathes  into  them  pride,  and  scorn,  and  tfranny. 


BOOK  XVI.  ALFRED.  193 

Hereditary  priest^  by  line  direct 
Descended  from  the  Gods^  who  with  the  God- 
Supreme  from  Asaheim  journeyed^  and  in  splendour 
Oyer  the  wide  North  ruled ;  what  brooding  thought 
BowB  down  thy  head  in  sadness"  ?    Oskytul 
Beseryedly  questions.    Pressing  upon  his  lip 
The  finger^  to  indicate  prudence^  the  God  turns 
As  not  to  engage  in  conyerse^  but  as  intent 
Forward  to  gaze  and  the  scene  contemplate. 
By  Oskytul  dwelt  upon :  within  his  teeth 
He  speaks  articulately.    **  Sad  this  scene. 
Sad  the  precursiye  omen,  Odin's  bird 
Slain^  must  pretoken  eyil ; — to  the  King 
First,  and,  the  King  forsaken,  will  the  Gods 
Dwell  with  a  people  abject,  fionineHBtricken, 
Attenuated  and  dispirited  ?    The  Gods 
Aid  those  who  aid  themselyes ;  else  would  their  honour 
Decrease  as  men  degenerate ;  feebleness 
Eyer  yoking  with  dependence ;  worthiest  those 
Who  are  worshipped  by  noblest  warriors :  yet,  methinks 
Had  they  a  leader  boldly  resolute 
The  Gods  might,  again  propitious,  at  the  head 
£yen  of  this  army  fight    Emboldened  more 
I  speak  for  that  dissension  is  manifest 
In  words,  in  moody  looks,  and  they  but  lack 
A  daring  standard-bearer.    Would  such  an  one 
Would  but  place  himself  in  their  view !  for  men  oyerpass 
Betiring  excellence,  and  oft  select 
Tinsel  resembling  gold,  if  gold  be  dimmed 
By  its  own  diffidence,  or  rather,  by 
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Uiscalcniatiiig  pride,  pride  dut  k  jmud 

Of  it's  mortified  Immilitr,  nullified 

More  by  it'i  own  coironon  than  by  due  floota 

Of  blustering  anogmce,  irbom  fiirtinie  fiizis  with 

For  lack  of  more  wortby  Boitora.     Wortl^  be 

Wbo  can  onr  fame  redeem"  1 — ^WitH  stately  step 

Fadng  onvord  the  God  proceeds,  mysterioaalj 

In  dignity  increasing,  as  in  the  dimness 

Of  evening  mist  be  disappears  and  leares 

The  chieftain  impressed  with  wonder. — ^Now  assmcd 

It  was  not  mortal  converse,  be  communes 

With  high,  with  ambitious  thoughts.    Fall  of  the  God 

He  traverses  the  camp,  and  in  the  glooming, 

Hia  manly  stature  and  erected  bead 

So  the  God  impersonate,  that  sculptors  had 

Deemed  him  a  perfect  model;  Mars,  or  Moloch, 

Baal,  or  Odin  himself:  not  Hooferth's  amile. 

Nor  Ilrothulf'a  exclamation,  needful  to  fix 

Admiring  eyes  upon  him.     As  down  dropped 

From  Heaven,  he  stands  before  them,  and  with  hearts 
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Beplying^  the  chief  replies  not,  guardedly 

Using  words  of  double  meaning  to  incite 

Them  but  not  pledge  himself;  then,  eloquent 

In  action  not  in  words,  points  to  the  trench 

Yet  crowded  with  carrion  birds,  wide  swaying  off 

Intruders  with  tremulous  wings,  and  gorging  full 

With  the  flesh  of  unburied  comrades,  loathsome  scene. 

More  loathsome  in  contrast  with  the  distant  view 

Of  the  Saxon  evening  meal,  intelligible 

In  health-flashed  faces,  joyous  shouts,  and  songs 

Of  sober  revelry  :  the  kindly  glow 

Of  Sunna's  parting  smile,  gaily  contrasting 

With  the  red  watch-flre's  flush,  from  helm,  and  mail. 

And  spear  point  bickering. — Contrasting  this 

With  their  own  prisoned  wretchedness,  they  clench 

Teeth  and  hands,  and  turn  away. — That  moment  links 

AU  hearts  in  compact,  made  by  hand-shake  sure. 

Confirmed,  and  unchangeable. — Guthrun,  beware ! 

Bank,  honour,  life  itself,  are  on  the  dice. 

And  desperate  gamblers  play  a  desperate  game. 
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Mutiny  in  the  Pagan  Camp.  Guthrun  prepares  to  as- 
saidt  the  Saxons.  The  destruction  of  Maildhelmsh/rig 
is  seen  from  both  Camps. 


Nor  sleep,  nor  kindly  Blnmber,  nor  release 

From  feverish  anxietj^  nor  allay 

Of  hunger's  incessant  craTing,  nor  of  thirst 

One  instant  of  intermission ;  wandering  confusedly. 

Moodily,  madly,  drooping  listlessly. 

Pining  without  a  hope,  or  if  with  hope, 

Hope  of  exterminating  vengeance,  hope  that  chills 

Herself  with  horrible  imaginings. 

And  dies  amid  her  own  terrors,  dies  as  hope 

To  live  as  desperation :  reckoning 


no 


Uonunti  M  yon  of  sngnidi,  nmiriiy 

BebeUioD,  creep  »  gmlty  efboati,  nd  ponr 

Into  each  aeoet  ear  nggcstioDi  dack, 

I>ark  M  the  Karody  penetzahle  g'locm 

Whoaeicy  dewv  &II  thidc  i^cn,  and  jneiae 

Fleihj  aiiiew,  bloody  and  bcoe :  o&en,  doae  nt 

Apart,  in  aecret  condare  to  mature 

CoDCeiTed  treason  bent ;  to  moold  it's  fisn. 

To  gire  it'a  llmba  connection,  to  mfiiae 

Into  it  U&  and  aprit :  life  and  apirit 

It  needs  not ;  in  eadi  bosom  miachJfA  dire 

lie,  sleeping  with  both  eyea  open,  ready  to  start 

On  the  instant  into  activity.     Misery 

Has  dried  them  as  &llen  leares,  tooch  Uiod  v^  a  q 

And  the  fiirest  is  a-blaze. — ^Unearify, 

As  through  the  night  the  arch-conspiiatorB 

Wait  the  sun-rise  of  detdsion,  so  oneaaily 

Watches  the  King,  and  erery  chieftain  mtdui. 

Keen  eye,  sharp  ear,  awake.    Interpreting 
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Watchesj  himself  to  save :  whether  by  strength 

Of  his  redoubted  arm,  whether  by  sleight 

Is  rolling  on  Fortune's  wheel ;  or  white,  or  black. 

Meet  the  danger  he  must  and  will. — ^And  now  the  dawn 

Rises  with  pallid  countenance,  as  pest. 

And  plague,  thick-steaming  from  that  foetid  lair. 

That  haunt  of  fEunine,  that  hot-bed  of  disease. 

Had  poisoned  the  lurid  atmosphere  and  given 

To  all  nature  a  sickly  hue.    In  lassitude 

Arising,  they  wearily  look  up,  and  wearily 

Droop  again  their  leaden  eyelids,  closing  out 

Day  which  they  do  not  greet,  and  angrily 

Sink  down  to  forget  again. — To  Saxon  ears 

The  matin-song  rings  cheerily,  the  dark 

Deep  gray  of  twilight,  slightly  roseate. 

To  them  betokens  gladness,  and  rude  health 

Calls  boisterously  his  fellow-campaigner  up. 

And  cheers  him  with  a  halloo  'ere  the  trumpet 

Salutes  the  first  glimpse  of  sunlight.    The  redeemed 

So  shall  behold  that  keenly  dazzling  light. 

Which,  burning  in  it's  vengeance,  pierces  through 

Unhallowed  spirits;  as  a  mild  effluence 

From  the  Abyss  of  light,  and  placidly 

Graze  on  it's  grateful  lustre :  the  condemned 

So  shall  behold  in  heaven's  radiance 

Wrath  only,  and  revenge,  that  vengeful  wrath 

Which  with  enlink^d  thunderbolts  transfixes 

Them  to  burning  rocks  for  ever. — Vainly  the  cords 

Are  tightened  across  the  bowels  until  the  navel 

Cleaves  to  the  back-bone.    Hunger's  iron  teeth 
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Fret  even  duongfa  iron  walb,  and  parching  thint 

Splinten  the  nunrntain  flint    Sleep,  from  thdr  biowa 

Whirbj  in  his  reeling  cbariot,  dizzfly. 

And,  yet  moie  hoizor-rtriden  and  inuxed. 

The  man  of  yetteznight  they  Ke  reduced 

Into  half  of  his  former  lelf,  and  that  so  hagged, 

Bo  parcbment-ahrirelled,  that  the  ardent  gate 

Of  afiection  seeking  out  her  other  sonl 

Would  turn  nnrecollecting.    Pale  disease 

Clings  to  them  as  their  shadows,  filth  obscene 

Steams  from  the  mire  around  them,  penetratiDg 

Into  their  very  vitals ;  from  their  bones 

Slot^hs  off  the  flowing  flesh ;  cadaverous. 

Seem  they  as  corpses  stziving  at  the  throats 

Of  kindred  corpses,  and  snatching  at  the  food 

Picked  up  from  loathsome  offid  dropped  amand 

By  the  less  wild  carrion-seekers.    Fainfdlly, 

Warriors  of  tourer  nnew  sigh,  and  turn 

Away  reproachfully :  enkindling  fires 

Stream  from  cavemoua  eyes,  and  brows  of  death 
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Boll  the  snows  of  a  thonsand  winters^  burying 
Whole  villages  in  silence ;  or ^  resisted. 
Sweep  away  mountainous  rocks,  and  hurrjring 
Frighten  the  ocean  depths.    Yet  not  the  Eling 
Dreads  the  disordered  host    Authority 
Upon  his  brow  sits  calmly,  as  though  that  Earih 
Were  quaking  to  dissolution,  his  bold  spirit 
Would  outliye  the  awful  wreck.    Yet  not  before 
His  kingly  glance  quail  they.    In  free-bom  boldness 
Betum  they  glance  for  glance,  and  frown  for  frown ; 
Each  in  himself  a  king,  or  of  a  scaur. 
Or  of  a  bounding  bark ;  his  kingdom  wide 
Stretching  to  every  land,  he,tribute  exacting 
Wherever  sword  can  reach. — ^Above  them  all 
Towers  Gretter-Stserki. — Gretter  boastfully 
Traces  long  lineage  up  to  mighty  Nor, 
Son  of  the  ice  and  snow,  whose  sceptre  swayed 
Over  Nor-ryke,  age  upon  age  before. 
From  Asaheim  descending,  the  high  Grods 
Buled  over  Scandinavia.    Giant  huge. 
And  fierce  of  countenance,  his  matted  hair 
Spread  over  shoulders  wide;  high  wielded  he 
Of  a  sapling  oak  a  knotted  club,  and  shod 
Heavily  with  iron ;  thick  the  shaggy  spoil 
Of  three  ferocious  bears,  his  massive  cloak. 
Proofed  by  art  magical,  the  storm  defied 
When  Hillda  smote  in  madness.    Over  waste. 
And  moss,  and  moor ;  pacing  from  rock  to  rock. 
Alone  he  smote  down  whole  armies. — ^Conqueror, 
Hailed  by  the  subject  North ;  he  justly  ruled 


Fearing  the  avenging  deities  who  sit 

Enthroned  beyond  the  clouds,  dispensing  love. 

And  mercy,  and  good  will. — Degenerate  days 

Clouded  the  world  with  Borrow.     Misery 

Trod  on  the  heels  of  Avarice.     Godgeat  warred 

In  compact  with  King  Adils :  Venner-Sion 

Bore  on  it's  frozen  bosom  raging  bands, 

Kaging  witli  impious  rage ;  King  All's  blood 

Flowed  at  the  feet  of  Adils ;  his  steed  Hrafh 

A  tyrant's  slave  became ;  captivity 

Broke  not  his  generous  spirit :  Adils  gave 

Hrafh,  his  foal,  to  Godgest.     Daringly 

He  the  young  war-horse  backed,  whose  mighty  heart 

Trembling  with  indignation,  as  a  child 

From  hia  strong  back  off  shook  him.     Stark  he  sleeps 

At  Omd  in  Halogahuid.     At  TTpsala, 

Siding  at  speed  the  Disar  Hall  around. 

His  sword  wide  brandishing ;  King  AdU's  flew 

Over  old  Hrafn's  head :  the  regal  brains 

Bespattered  the  awful  Stone  of  Sacrifice 

At  Juul,  the  Mid-Winter-Festival.     As  ice 

Had  dried  up  the  blood  of  Ali,  Adil's  blood 

Froze  on  the  Altar-stone. — From  Godgeat  drew 

Gtetter  his  noble  lineage;  yet,  despising 

Kenown  ancestral,  by  high  deeds  strives  he 

Hia  own  name  to  ennoble,  that  his  sires. 

Questioning  warriors  as  Valhalla's  gates, 

Open  to  bleeding  heroes,  may  rejoice 

In  his  yet  living  honours.     To  the  King 

Frankly  he  speaks,  and  manfully.     "  Or  King, 
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Or  Gatfaraxij  as  you  act^  our  counsel  hear ; 

For  thus  have  we  resolyed.    The  gates  unclose^ 

Against  yon  host  lead  us  on  gallantly, 

Or^  we  declare  thee  worthless.    Plainly  Eling 

We  tell  thee  all  our  mind,  and  give  thee  choice. 

Not  doubting  of  thy  choice.    Bight  valiantly 

Oft  haye  we  seen  thee  bear  thyself  against 

Thy  number  thrice  outnumbered,  why  then  wait 

Until  our  sapless  bones  and  sinews  dried 

Shall  snap  like  frosted  twigs  ?    Around  we  see 

Minute  by  minute,  swarming,  scores  on  scores 

Swelling  the  Saxon  ranks :  We,  day  by  day 

Peep  from  our  prison  house  as  mice  entrapped. 

All  the  bait  eaten ;  ask  the  heaven  to  pour 

Bain,  and  beg  food  from  earth ;  Nor  earth  has  heard. 

Nor  haye  the  heayens  replied :  Nor  smoke  has  blurred. 

Nor  fire  the  sky  inflamed :  hopeless  by  day 

As  hopeless  through  the  night,  our  straining  eyes 

Haye  sought  tokens  of  relief:  endurance  now 

Is  worn,  is  wearied  out.    Or  lead  us.  King ! 

Or  we  in  our  own  freedom  with  these  hands 

Tear  a  path  through  the  Saxons.     Nay,  Sir  King  ? 

This  is  not  idle  talk ;  we  haye  stepped  forward 

And  mean  not  to  recede.    Earl  Oskytul 

At  our  election  stands ;  better  it  were 

To  leap  down  armed  into  Odin's  hall  at  once 

Than  die  like  a  wolf  in  a  pitfall.     Fairly  Guthrun 

We  offer, at  once  accept.'* — ^''Though worthier  chieftain. 

And  wiser  than  Gretter  Stserki,  Nor-ryke  holds  not. 

Doubt  I  this  once  his  wisdom."    Guthnm  calmly. 
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With  measured  words  replies.     "  We  bind  our  ships 

In  action  stem  to  stem,  of  shield  with  shield 

Close  interlocked,  one  solid  wall  we  make. 

And  the  battle  so  resist.     "What !  shall  we  now 

Learn  ourselves  to  disunite  ?     BelioTc  me,  Gretter, 

Even  your  great  forefather  had  not  slain 

His  thousands,  had  those  thousands  been  as  one. 

Disonion  conquered,  not  terrific  Nor. 

We,  if  we  once  should  separate  are  lost. 

Hubba  b  dead,  yet  every  warrior 

Died  not  in  Hubba ;  yet  shall  fiery  Amund 

(For  I  regard  not  gossip  tales)  in  strength 

United  as  resistless,  to  our  arrow 

With  his  good  sword  reply.     No  vernal  scud 

Is  it  where  Amund  in  his  terrors  treads. 

Nor  are  those  daring  heroes  summer  showers, 

Who,  having  sown  their  fields,  across  the  waveB 

Dance,  on  adventure  bound.     One  thousand  slain. 

Ten  thousand  step  into  the  ranks,  defeat 

Increasing  our  vitality.     As  Thor 

Thundering  with  Miolner,  instantaneously 

Stands  re-aimed  with  red  lightning,  so  have  we 

Arisen  firom  discomfiture  and  been 

Tenfold  ourselres  in  strength.    At  .^scesdune 

Lost  we  a  daring  King ;  five  noble  Earls 

Slept  under  grave  mounds :  from  their  recent  graves 

Rose  twice  ten  thousand,  until  from  Basengas 

This  Alfred  fled  amazed.     Again  he  fled. 

As  a  dog  concealed  himself.     Sorely  we  know 

How  he  again  arose.     Can  no  one  rise 
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Again  bat  redoubted  Alfred  ?    Are  our  Gods 

Less  than  his  besotted  Gods  ?  our  valiant  Odin 

Less  than  his  filthy  relics  of  dead  men  ? 

The  gods  he  called  to  witness  when  we  slew 

His  horsemen  at  Werhamme.    Nay^  nay^  noble  firiends ! 

For  I  address  ye  all,  and  count  ye  friends, 

Sdll  staunch,  still  trustworthy,  though  suffering 

Has  for  a  moment  shaken  your  confidence. — 

Odin  once  passed  as  a  limping  fortune-teller 

Throughout  Samseya,  begging  from  door  to  door : 

And  the  Bersserker  wives,  fierce,  ravening  wolves 

Shrouded  in  human  form;  in  fiiry  dashed 

Thor's  gallant  bark  upon  Helseyia's  sands. 

Bore  him  to  distant  realms,  then  drove  him  back 

With  iron  scourges  rattling  round  his  loins 

Lito  Thialfen  wild.    Adversity 

Held  to  him  her  bitter  cup,  and  made  him  drink 

The  potion  to  it's  dregs :  yet  from  her  den 

He  burst,  he  felt  himself  again  a  God, 

Girded  lus  belt  of  prowess,  whirled  his  mace. 

And  slew  the  magician-giants.    Ormstunger 

Who  strangely  stands  among  ye,  dare  not  say 

Thus  the  Gods  were  not  tried.    If  Gods  endured 

Such  degrading  tribulation,  shall  not  we. 

Who  but  as  warriors  bow  to  warlike  chance, 

Hope  that  the  dice  will  turn  ?    Yes,  they  will  turn ; 

Hillda's  sharp  arrows  hurUe  in  the  air 

As  a  distant  surging  bUlow,  as  the  wind 

Sighing  before  the  tempest  bursts.     Relief 

Is  in  the  near  horizon,  hill  and  plain. 


Shall  grow  dark  with  friendly  hosts,  our  foes  beset, 

la  terror  shall  glance  backward,  then  our  gates 

Open  Ghall  be  and  wide,  and  happy  he 

"Who  fleshes  first  his  sword."     Loud  murmurings. 

And  deep,  and  threatening,  and  unconfused. 

As  under  concerted  influence,  ominously 

Meet  the  War-King's  address.     Impatioatly 

Steps  forward  Ingemar,  erstwhile  the  stout 

Now  half  the  man  is  famine  half  is  pain. 

"  £nough  of  priestly  legends !  we.  Sir  King, 

Ask  deeds,  not  words.     Plainly  the  question  put 

Eequires  as  direct  an  answer.     Let  girls  talk, 

Kbg !  we  are  warriors."     Readily  Hialto 

Advances  to  the  front.     "  However  aU 

May  differ  from  the  King,  he  yet  is  King  j 

And  we  hold  kings  in  honour,  be  they  but  infants 

TJuto  the  nipple  clinging ;  else,  where  were 

The  discipline  which  sanctifies  all  rank  ? 

You,  I,  or  all  of  us,  may  differ  widely 

As  to  chances  of  relief;  chance  of  success 

Is  for  cool  calculation  to  resolve. 

How  stands  our  hope  in  this  ?   Extremity 

Of  famine,  tlutst,  cold,  and  unsheltered  suffering. 

Has  not  so  reduced  us  yet,  but  that  we  may    ' 

In  the  courage  of  desperation,  valorously 

Hew  ourselves  out  a  path  and  hence  escape 

Into  the  open  plain.     Look  then  around : 

Tell  me  how  many  thousands,  o*er  the  downs. 

And  in  the  valley,  camp  in  ordered  line 

As  walls  of  gleaming  steel :  one,  boldly  forced 
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Another  would  succeed^  and  hour  by  honr 
Strew  it's  own  battle  fields  where  one  man  lost 
Will  connt  against  us  as  hundreds^  victories 
Be  our  destruction,  and  our  best  good  luck 
Disastrous  beyond  reparation :  we  should  be 
As  a  man  crushed  down  by  bracelets,  and  expire 
Under  our  weight  of  honour.    Having  borne 
So  much,  so  manfully,  I  say  endure 
Yet  but  a  few  days  longer."    Mutterings 
Yet  deeper  and  yet  louder,  through  the  throng 
Boll  as  approaching  thunders,  doomed  to  smite 
Concussively  the  mountains.    Every  tongue 
Calls  out "  Ormstunger"  I  loudly  calls  and  long. 
And  when  advancing,  it  is  as  one  enforced. 
As  conflicting  with  himself,  as  overpressed 
By  the  weight  of  his  high  theme,  a  nation's  woe, 
A  nation's  hard  endurance,  the  resolve 
Of  a  nation  bursting  from  bondage.    Gravely  he 
Speaks  and  sententiously,  they  silently 
Dwell  on  his  honied  accents,  studied  tones. 
Impressive  as  subdued.    '^  HI  fit  to  hold 
The  reins  of  high  command,  presume  not  I 
In  ignorance  to  censure,  solely  I 
Hold  but  my  heart's  blood  ready  to  be  poured 
In  honour  of  the  Gods ;  and  we#l  I  know 
Odin  loves  cheerful  warriors,  such  as  need  not 
Be  driven  into  battle,  but  engage 
In  conflict,  heart  and  souL    Discriminatingly 
Such  he  preserves  in  life,  or  if  for  death 
He  mark  them,  such  with  honour  he  receives 
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By  Talkyries  attended,  welcomed  home 

By  heroes  to  Valhalla.     As  a  Judge 

Hold  I  that  Justice  best  admimstcrs 

Her  duty  by  celerity,  enforcing 

Promptly,  obedience  to  her  awful  mnndatc. 

Saving  from  needless  pain  the  criminal, 

And  vindicating  her  high  majesty. 

Else  outr^ed  and  set  at  nought.     Whether  to  please, 

Or  whether  to  offend,  her  even  road 

She  takes  unerringly,  and  so  speak  I 

Her  minister,  unprompted  save  by  her. — 

Patiently  bearing,  have  we  duteously 

Submitted  to  a  chieftain  whom  we  love, 

Bcspect,  and  honour.     Who  among  lis  all  • 

Doubts  he  has  done  the  best,  the  very  beet  fl 

Wliich  circumstance  impelled?  Had  he  foreeeeii^^^^H 

The  death  of  llubba,  could  he  have  foreknown  ^^^| 

The  defeat  of  noble  Around,  (for  I  fear 

Truth  there  has  told  it's  worst)  then  had  he  been 

As  God  in  prescience.     That  which  had  been  best. 

Such  losses  have  made  worst,  and  we  but  ask 

In  truest  loyalty,  consideration 

Of  our  matured  advice ;  advice,  not  threat : 

Threat  as  unworthy  both  of  him  and  us. 

Dbpirited  daily,  hourly,  we  becoroe 

Under  compulsion  checked.     The  Saxon  scorn, 

Their  taunting  show  of  Hrafn,  vilely  hanging 

Below  their  insolent  banner,  incessantly 

Corrode,  destroy  our  souls,  and  valour  dies 

For  lack  of  food  to  feed  on.     To  disguise 
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That  modves  have  been  imputed,  would  disgrace 

One  whose  whole  life  is  truth.     I  palter  not 

With  consdence,  and  conceal  that  vile  Suspicion 

Has  dared,  dared  impiously,  to  utter  words 

So  utterly  groundless,  that  convulsed  laughter 

Would  g^be,  would  hoot  the  speaker.    Who  so  besotted 

As  one  moment  to  entertain  the  shameful  thought 

That  our  brave  King  designs  to  break  our  spirit. 

To  subdue  us  by  biting  famine,  that  he  may 

Unharmed  submit  to  the  Saxon"  ?    Esbem,  fired 

With  honest  indignation,  forward  strides 

Strikes  into  the  earth  his  standard  and  exclaims ; 

*'  Speak  out,  Sir  Priest !  Sir  Judge !  Speak  out.  Sir  King ! 

As  to  a  Eling  speak  out !  not  covertly 

Wound  whom  you  dare  not  face."    Loud  as  the  roar 

Of  countless  furnaces,  harsh  as  the  clang 

Of  brazen  trumpets  braying,  dissonant 

As  screaming,  shrieking,  grating,  bellowing. 

Pipes  of  an  organ,  all,  inspired  at  once 

In  highest  peal  unharmonized,  yell,  howl. 

Threaten,  and  flash  their  swords ;  blazing  with  rage : 

Of  all  reckless,  the  maddened  throng.    With  forward  sliields. 

Close  around  the  Standard  the  heroic  band 

Of  chie&  for  war  prepared :  and  now  had  been 

War  to  the  knife,  had  not  a  sudden  mist 

Dimmed  every  bloodshot  eye,  and,  reeling  round 

Every  brain  confusedly  whirled.     Or  the  seethed  blood 

Upward  in  fury  streaming,  gorges  all 

The  over-distended  vessels,  or  the  God 

Anxious  only  to  honour  Oskytul,  not  plunge 


81S  AL7KED.  BOOK  XVII. 

Them  all  into  mutual  Blaoghter,  thicVcns  tbe  air. 

A<  when  two  ewarms  of  bees  with  hostile  slings 

Wage  deadly,  eelf-slaying  contest,  peasant  wives 

Hurl  clouds  upon  clouds  of  dust  and  cool  their  ire ; 

Checked  hard  by  such  tightening  rein,  on  either  lumd 

The  rabid  war  wolves  pause,  as  Ormstungcr 

Upward  in  both  hands  holds  a  level  spear, 

And  bids  his  fiends  desist     Fliant  of  tongue, 

Esbcm  with  art  his  softened  speech  renews. 

"  If  with  discourtesy  indignant  warmth 

Has  prompted  me  to  speak,  I  instantly 

Withdraw  the  offensive  word,  if  any  word 

Has  exceeded  discretion's  bound ;  perish  the  tongue 

That  galls  a  generous  spirit !  yet  I  feci. 

Still  feel,  still  speak  indiguantly,  that  one 

Noble  of  birth  as  by  office,  one  whom  the  law 

Forbids  a  war-horse  to  mount  that  his  sleek  beast 

A  staid  and  feeble  mare  may  tacitly 

Say  "  patience  Man  of  Peace"  I  should  with  hot  8|nrit 

Into  deeds  of  violence  break.    Even  though  a  King 

In  his  own  narrow  realmt  yet  he,  a  minister 

Of  truth,  of  peace,  is  indefensible 

So  speaking,  as  unto  horrible  civil  war 

His  hearers  thus  to  incite.     Should  the  hallowed  virgina) 

The  maidens  of  royal  birth,  die  prophetesses 

The  sacred  fire  who  guard  sedulously. 

Rush  &om  the  holy  fane  and  in  broils  mix 

Lees  should  I  stand  amazed.     Before  the  altar 

In  mystic  rites  engaged,  should  the  assistanti 

Against  oui  holy,  oar  tlirice-Iioiionred  priest 
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Bebel,  marring  the  sacrifice ;  with  staring  eyes 

Less  motionless^  less  breathless^  should  I  wait 

Untilj  provoked  vengeance  armed  with  fate^ 

Should  strike  him  with  fierce  lightnings.    I  but  meant 

Bebuke  not  insult    Yet  have  I  to  learn 

That  honest  caution  ever  was  interdicted 

Passage  across  a  firee-man's  firee-bom  tongue. 

Sacred  the  Priest^  the  Judge,  more  sacred  yet 

Is  in  his  plenitude  of  power ^  the  King, 

From  whose  allnspotless  robe  suspicion  drops, 

Unstaining,  unpolluting  it,  though  venomous 

As  the  chill  viper's  &ng.    Tet  still  more  sacred 

Is  the  War-Sling  in  his  honour,  firom  whose  fount 

All  other  honour  flows.    Tainting  his  honour. 

In  him,  thou,  I,  and  all  of  us  are  tainted 

As  of  his  body  members :  head  and  heart 

He,  enshrining  the  common  safety :  we  the  limbs 

Doing  battle  to  secure  the  weal  of  all. 

As  I  must  hold  the  priestly  office  sacred 

When  all  the  holy  Gods  propitiating. 

Lest,  any  rite  neglected,  angered  they 

May  turn  away  in  disgust ;  so  firmly  hold  I 

Sacred  the  King,  and  therefore  was  I  wroth. 

But  only  therefore.    Had  the  Eling  detracted 

So  firom  the  priestly  honour,  as  the  priest 

Has  covertly  defamed  the  King,  nor  readier  tongue 

Nor  readier  hand  confironts  me,  than  this  hand 

Such  insult  to  avenge. — Halogaland 

Will  declare  Guthrun  worthless  !  Be  it  so 

If  the  King  worthless  be.    Halogaland 


toJ""' 


•siBjoe" 


,\ooS 


liie 


ig^vt--," 


tVc 


ctott" 


eW 


,Vii»E»" 


■»' 


0  ^^'^ 


iJM' 


:do85' 


S*,* 


*«»" 


.eri»8 


\iii&' 


,*e'' 


^:s:^i;:t:x^»::::.-!^- 


SS°8-tr;J2Ve^.«' 


L 


«bV* ".t.  -EM* "?:,..    1'''°  ,  VMM,  *« 


Bet'-^'^rAoW^-'-f' 


AdOj"- 


■M^lM'' 


,fl^»^ 


,«*«•' 


O^f"^"''"" 


BOOK  XYU.  ALFRED.  215 

In  your  heart's  joyous  love^  haste !  Eindrich  haste  I 

Stay  the  vengeance  of  this  tempest !  so  shall  love 

Never  be  unpropitious.    So  the  Queen^ 

The  Mother  of  the  Gods  your  vows  shall  speedy 

Your  fondest  hopes  shall  crown.    So  Freya's  tears 

In  golden  showers  shall  fall :  so  Snotra  shall^ 

With  Lofiia^  and  bright  Siofha  every  vow 

Bind  in  the  sheaf  of  joy.    So  wills  the  Queen 

What  the  Queen  wiUs  is  fate."    Thence  hastening 

Hillda  she  seeks  and  cries  authoritatively* 

''  Dread  Goddess  of  Discord  cease !  thy  clamouring 

Shakes  the  eternal  spheres ;  desist^  desist^ 

So  the  dread  Queen  desires^  do  thou  obey." 

Andj  ceasing  angrily^  the  vengeful  fiend 

Smooths  down  her  snaky  locks,  her  snaky  locks 

Hiss  and  suck  venom.    Of  the  God  of  War 

Foul  ofispring,  self-begotten ;  broils,  and  jars. 

Terrors,  and  self-reproachings,  she  concocts ; 

And  riots  in  savage  laughter  as  they  strive 

To  break  the  chain  indissoluble,  chain 

That  rankles  where  it  gaUs ;  each  link  a  snake 

Inextricably  complicate,  and  each 

Tongued,  toothed  with  fierce  remorse. — The  agile  roe 

Bounds  in  her  pride  of  heart  across  the  burn 

And  to  its  babbling  leaps.    As  the  light  roe 

Leaps,  youthful  Eindrich  from  the  dense  mass  springs 

Of  threat-defying  chiefi ;    pallid  and  slim, 

Beduced,  not  hagged,  even  vigorous. 

As  that  air  were  all-sufficient  nourishment 

For  such  ethereal  form.    So  poised,  he  stands 
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As  a  tall  pine-tice  clasping  in  it's  roots 

The  bare,  the  water-worn  rock,  and  waving  lightly 

It's  green  sprays  in  the  wind.     So  spiittQal 

The  beardless  chieftain  seems,  that  mvoliuiEarily 

Theii  helmeta  all  put  ofiT,  and  wondering, 

Think  UUer  over  his  Lappmearc  hills  has  sprung. 

God  of  the  arrow-sheaf  and  twanging  bow, 

God  of  the  snow-skate  broad,  he  swiiUy  skims 

Over  lake,  and  vale,  and  fell :  unerringly 

Fly  hla  destructive  barbs,  and  drove  on  drove 

BuDniag  the  rein-deer  die.     Perfect  in  arms. 

In  fields  of  strife  he  glows.     From  sylvan  chase. 

From  close-compacted  fight,  to  him  ascend 

Vows,  offerings,  fervent  prayers. — All  tumult  hushed; 

Even  as  the  rushing  torrent,  hurrying 

From  ridge  to  ridge  in  rapid  eddies  whirls. 

Bangs  for  a  moment  on  the  fearful  e^e 

Of  the  last  steep-down  depth,  then  plunges  down 

Into  the  night-black  pool,  and  thence  flows  on. 

Placid,  unruffled,  as  though  never  grief 

Or  turmoil  of  angry  passion  had  disturbed 

It's  perfect  equanimity ;  so,  silent 

As  the  clear,  the  reflectkig  mirror,  listening 

They  await  the  awakening  voice.     The  melody 

Of  zephyrs  breathing  among  ^olian  strings 

Softly  sooths  the  troubled  soul ;  more  beautiful 

Than  swelling  .£olian  strings,  expressively 

From  his  melodious  tongue  rich  accents  flow. 

And,  if  bis  form  denote  the  Archer-God, 

His  voice  speaks  the  God  of  Music    Preluding 
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With  gentle  diffidence  and  winning  smiles 

Eindrich  pours  forth  his  song,  for  song  it  seems 

Not  soldierly  eloquence.  ^Fellow  warriors ! 

Have  ye  forgotten  how,  with  desperate  charge 

We  broke  the  Saxon  strength,  and  with  warm  hearts 

Shielded  our  yaliant  King  ?  Would  ye  destroy 

The  glorious  trophy  in  Valhalla  reared. 

Bright  burnished  by  glowing  ValkyrieSyand  named 

In  memory,  Eindrich's  storm  ?  No,  warriors  I 

It  never  shall  be  said  in  Asaheim, 

When  the  gold-circled  skulls  pass  gaily  round, 

Northmen  their  King  deserted.    Bather  may 

Earth  open  wide  her  jaws  and  swallow  us 

Than  such  a  deadly  treason  stain  our  name. 

Granted  that  merrier  pleasure  we  should  proye 

In  spearing  the  wild  ox,  or  tusked  boar ; 

Or,  in  deep  Y endland  forests,  harassing 

Keen-eyed  the  agile  lynx ;  or,  skilfully 

With  strong  arm  bringing  down  the  wide-winged  erne. 

But  we  came  not  here  for  game ;  we  came  for  war. 

For  war  the  heroic  game  ;  for  honour  came  we. 

For  honour  and  hard  blows ;  for  wounds,  for  pains. 

For  trials,  for  privations,  gloriously 

Looking  right  forward  as  true  warriors 

To  fame's  all  honoured  roll ;  to  see  our  names 

Graven  deep  in  proud  Valhalla's  golden  walls. 

To  fight  as  heroes,  and  as  heroes  feast — 

Young  though  I  be,  unnerved  though  yet  my  arms. 

Unbearded  yet  my  chin,  for  you  and  with  you 

Have  I  as  a  pleasure  sought  the  thickest  fight : 


For  mc  and  with  me,  for  your  noble  King, 

As  one  and  one  witb  him  we  all  have  triumphed. 

And  shall  we  stain  our  noble  trophies  now  ? 

No,  nO)  brave  warriors !  No,  heroic  chiefs ! 

We  will  not  Btain  our  trophies.     Yet  our  King 

Shall  march  at  the  head  of  heroes,  yet  shall  march 

Each  in  his  track  a  faithful  warrior, 

Sworn  to  his  standard,  to  his  standard  true." 

The  blackened,  turbid  waves,  discoloured  waves. 

Waves  that  prctoken  hurricane,  beneath 

l"he  glowing  wing  of  brilliant  Alcyon6 

Smooth  down  their  dancing  necks,  and  gently  lulled, 

Ber  nestlings  rock  to  rest.     Then  lephyr  sighs. 

Tips  his  Boit  plumes  with  balm,  and  nature  rests 

Watching  the  fairy  bird.     Her  nesting  o'er ; 

Glancing  the  wide  waters  ripple,  and  the  winds 

Plough  furrows  in  the  bosom  of  the  deep 

In  very  wantormeas ;  thrai,  sturdier  grown 

Bound  out  their  ruddy  cheeks,  their  lungs  distend. 

And  lash  the  sounding  surge,  and  heave  on  high 

Mountain  upon  watery  mountain :  so,  &om  the  lull 

Of  their  unbridled  fury,  when  he  ceases 

Out-bursts  a  surge  of  sounds,  harsh-clanging,  goaded 

By  violence  into  rage ;  a  war  of  shouts, 

A  war  of  weapons  clashing,  ringing  shields. 

And  cheers,  and  murmurs  deep. — A  sudden  pause — 

Startled,  the  air  re-echoes  "  Oskytul" 

Throughout  it's  furthest  depths,  and  Oskytul 

So  called  steps  forward. — Jaded,  and  care-worn. 

Harassed,  and  hunger  fretted,  yet  are  his  form 
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And  features  stamped  with  knightly  hardihood ; 

And^  proudly  glancing  o'er  the  divided  host^ 

He  at  once  essays  to  speak. — In  sadden  gusts 

Oft  the  black  tempest  roars,  so  in  gusts  roar 

The  clamorous  acclamations  'ere  that  a  word 

Has  courted  their  applause.    Again  he  essays, — 

And,  in  increasing  fervour,  acclamations 

Drown  every  commencing  sentence,  until  exhaustion 

Subdues  them  into  silence.    Patiently 

And  with  becoming  modesty  he  waits. 

And,  when  allowed  to  speak,  blushing  the  words 

Confusedly  trepidate.    "  Unwont  to  bear 

On  a  loose  tongue  light  eloquence,  I  speak 

Plrst  questioning  my  heart,  unwarily 

Lest  I  should  wound  a  £riend  or  gall  a  foe. 

Called,  not  obtruding,  in  the  general  voice 

I  cannot  avoid  concurrence :  fatally 

Indeed  lingered  we  the  festive  hall  within 

In  the  imminent  moment,  when  that  promptitude 

In  counsel  as  in  action,  would  have  led 

Forth  the  heroes  of  the  host.    More  fatally, 

Unmarshalled,  unfitly  armed,  and  uncondensed. 

Broken  into  petty  bands,  the  hotter  spirits 

Into  the  gap  rushed  on : — to  be  repelled. 

To  be  slaughtered  by  pigmy  foes,  foes  despicable 

As  to  a  herd  of  lions  silly  sheep. 

So  was  heroic  ardour  basely  left 

But  to  pile  up  for  itself  a  monument 

Of  Saxon  slaves,  deep  gashed,  and  die  itself 

On  it's  own  funeral  mound.    So  desultory. 


So  unBOstaioed  our  efforts,  that  such  mounds 

Dotted  the  plain  as  Ghocks  of  ill-reaped  grain 

Set  up  by  slovenly  hosbandmen.     My  strengtb ; 

For  of  the  first  we  ranked  who  furiouBly 

Bushed  to  the  succour  of  Herdabrcid,  whose  valour 

So  foully  thrown  awayj  by  weariness. 

By  very  weariness  alone  compelled, 

Stepped  back  sourly  indignant,  aa  a  wounded  bear. 

I  pass  the  rest  in  shame,  in  bitter  shame. 

And  curse  myself  that  here  I  find  myself 

Pent  aa  a  powerless  wolf,  to  howl,  and  gnaw 

My  fiesh  to  eke  out  life. — In  every  strait 

Of  war,  prompt  daring  have  I  ever  found 

Beet,  wisest,  most  effectual.     Every  day 

Adds  to  the  Saxon  strength,  by  discipline 

Adda  valour  to  brute  courage.    Every  day 

Our  shattered  strength  decimates,  and  confidence, 

Every  day  dies  a  wretched,  lingering  death, 

More  bitterly  reproachfdt  than  the  wound 

That  lets  oat  life  through  the  back,  more  horrible 

Than  of  the  unchaste  woman,  who,  pursued 

By  a  thousand  viragos,  scourged,  and  gashed,  and  fiayed, 

Gnashing  the  ground  yella  forth  her  shivering  souh 

O,  fathers,  brethren,  &iends  t  O,  countrymen  t 

O,  valiant  coadjutors,  Yi-Kiogs  fierce, 

Sea-Kinga  of  noblest  fame.  Kings,  Leaders,  Earls, 

Heroes  of  worthiest  blood  I  weep,  weep,  with  me ! 

And  weeping,  clash  your  arms,  and  valianfly 

Wipe  out  this  dread  disgrace.    Disgrace  ? — disgrace. 

Never  clung  to  Bagnai's  ofispring ; — boldly  he 
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Looked  eyery  hiniDg  yiper  in  the  teeth^ 
And  diedj  exulting  died. — ^Exnltingly 
Will  we  spring  into  death's  arms,  and  worthily 
Die  langhingy  as  Bagnar  died."    As  caged  lions 
Groaded,  and  lashed  into  madness,  stalk  around 
Their  prison  house,  and  roar ;  so  pace,  so  roar. 
So  congregate  in  fury  into  crowds. 
Beady  to  spring,  the  host    Starkod  excited 
Passes  over  to  their  ranks,  harsh  Kolson  swears 
Vengeance  for  Haralf  his  war-brother,  fallen  and  left 
To  fill  the  trench  at  Eynvit :  Hunferth  repeats 
The  oath  of  .blood  which  binds  him  to  his  friends 
Godefrid  and  Sige£rid,  whose  reproachful  shriek 
Blends  with  the  song  of  waves ;  and  Ingemar, 
And  Hausakliffer,  waving  their  arms  on  high 
Swear  that  disgrace,  contempt,  and  ignominy. 
Will  haunt  the  coward  souls  which  sit  supine 
And  leave  warriors  unavenged.    So  howls  the  storm. 
So  snap  the  shivered  masts,  so  flaps,  so  flies, 
Tom  away  the  shredded  sail,  so  the  bark  creaks 
Throngfa  beam,  throagfa  rib,  througfa  seam.    The  pilot  strains 
Hard  the  tiller  fore  and  aft,  and  lets  her  drive 
Before  the  irresistible  tempest;  warily 
Still  clinging  to  the  helm,  still  holding  in 
Her  fiery  speed,  and  to  the  fleeing  waves 
Pointing  her  daring  prow,  forces  her  on 
With  the  vindictive  energy  of  winds. 
Each  in  itself  a  hurricane.    She  rights  !— 
For  the  King  is  at  the  helm.    Proudly  he  waves 
is  hand,  and  all  are  still. — Obedience  waits 
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Ever  on  the  arm  of  valour ;  mde  and  stern, 

£ough  as  the  warring  elements  that  rock 

Their  cradle-home,  the  wave,  yet  in  their  bosoms 

Glows  reverence  for  their  War-King. — As  a  being 

Of  a  superior  nature,  stands  erect 

llie  Sea-King  among  Hs  furious  compeers ; 

As  a  led  infant  guiding  them. — No  more 

Strives  the  rebellious  Earl,  his  lustre  dimmed. 

As  an  evanescent  vapour  lambcntly 

Flitting  across  a  morass,  called  into  life 

From  clamminess  and  corruption,  and  extinguished 

Suddenly  as  it  rose. — Not  of  the  King 

Is  the  determined  courage,  with  that  courage 

RapWel  has  imbreathed  his  soul ;  so  Providence 

For  a  wise  end  makes  human  thoughts  and  deeds. 

Instinctive  as  they  seem,  or  prompted  by 

Calculating  prudence ;  work  with  certainty 

"Where  chance  appears  arbiter, — The  demon,  intimately 

Had  read  each  wavering  thought,  and  in  his  conning 

Dreamt  to  have  destroyed  the  apostate ;  not  less  intently 

Had  the  angel  marked  the  feeble,  glimmering  blink. 

The  day-dawning  of  the  mind,  hard  stru^ling 

Against  the  racking  mists.     O'er  the  King's  coach. 

In  the  dark  depth  of  night,  that  seraph  form 

Floated,  and  wove  a  holy  dream,  and  led 

Guthrun  to  distrust  hia  gods.     The  dream  of  night 

Was  but  the  day's  reality :  the  Sabbath 

Eeigning  in  sublimity  of  silence,  shed 

Upon  the  king's  heart  a  subduing  influence, 

And,  redolent  of  joy,  on  airy  plimies 
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Watched  over  the  Saxon  host  cherubic  bands 

Girded  with  placid  swords.    Still  as  they  sung. 

Stooped  down  the  stars  to  listen,  and  the  sun 

Veiled  in  her  chariot  sat    On  earth  was  peace ; 

Into  her  outspread  lap  rich  plenteousness 

Poured  her  abounding  stores,  and  health  and  mirth 

Trod  JEury  measures  round.    In  contrast  harsh 

Lay  huddled  in  confusion  the  dark  swarm. 

The  locusts  of  the  deep.    Upon  the  verge 

Of  sleep,  he  wandered  half  reasoning :  "  Were  they 

Grods  wotdd  they  leave  their  devoted  worshippers 

Whose  offerings  in  profusion  steam,  and  smoke. 

And  reek,  and  stain  their  altars  ?    Cannot  the  stream. 

The  gushing  stream  of  blood,  the  wealth,  the  gold. 

The  holy  perpetual  fire,  propitiate 

Their  love,  appease  their  wrath  ?    Or  are  they  weak. 

Trembling,  and  powerless  ?    I  see  them  fleet. 

Pale,  dismal,  and  dismayed ;  o'erwhelmed  their  fanes. 

Overturned  their  altars,  their  carven  images. 

Hooted  around  by  owls." — Disturbed  he  awoke 

Panting,  confused,  subdued.    Impetuously 

He  waved  the  vision  off;  unscared  he  stood 

Gloomily  gazing,  doubting,  yet  sturdily 

Clinging  to  his  mother's  teaching. — Away  the  dream 

Passed,  the  impression  faded,  to  revive 

In  a  more  auspicious  moment. — Imperiously 

licading,  he  himself  by  superior  power  is  led. 

Does  but  another's  bidding,  does  but  hold 

The  whirling,  the  howling  waters  in  subjection. 

To  work  out  another's  wilL — The  demon  yeUs, 


224  ALFRBD.  BOOK  XVI 

Writhes  in  his  agonjr:  restrained  he  feels 

The  curb,  seea  not  the  restrainer :  his  weapons  strike 

Deep  into  himself  their  barbs,  his  power  decays, 

His  fate  itself  reveals.     Xhiaking  to  mle 

All  by  directing  one,  dominion,  stricken, 

Fidls  from  enfeebled  hands :  a  stronger  arm 

Whirls  away  bia  presumptnous  sceptre,  and  he  slinks 

Away  as  a  smitten  giant — Hards teina, 

So  called  in  after  days,  but  from  his  sire 

Bearing  the  name  of  Lodvcr ;  nepbew  he 

Of  Harald,  the  golden-bearded.  King  of  Sogn : 

(Harald  was  aire  to  Engnhild  the  beautiful. 

Fair  even  as  Freya,  brighter  than  her  gems,) 

Through  the  throng  pressing,  he  with  a  homy  hand 

Gripes  the  King's  open  palm.     "  Worthy  to  lead 

The  warriors  of  the  North,  my  heart  receive. 

And  the  hearts  of  all  around  me.     Norsemen  greet 

An  active,  a  ready  commander,  loving  to  march 

Bight  forward  to  their  mark.     The  palisade. 

That  degrading  fence  burl  down,  clear  but  the  road 

And  woe  to  tiim  that  withstands  us."     Gretter,  Koli, 

Jarlmar,  and  Hraungrid  the  Biarcoe-man, 

Leap  as  if  the  fount  of  life  suspended  once 

Poured  again  it's  awakening  current    As  on  a  heath 

Fired  at  either  end,  one  eager  flame 

Careers  with  whirlwind  swiftness,  one  creeps  back 

Against  the  wind  persevering ;  suddenly. 

The  islanders  a-blaze  with  furnace  heat 

Bage;  bat,  more  staid  the  chiefs  of  Denamearc, 

Less  promptly  kindle,  as  of  the  policy 
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Eadi  unassured  debates^  debates  not  long. 

Hotter  and  hotter  still  their  ardours  glow^ 

The  approaching  flames  intermingle^  flake  to  flake 

Grows^  and  one  blaze  ascends :  even  Osky tul. 

And  his  colleagues^  contentiously  repining^ 

Yet  warm  to  the  general  impulse^  for  reyenge 

Is  to  the  slaughter  beckoning. — Bapidly 

Under  their  martial  leaders  duly  ranged^ 

All  who  can  move  stand  up.    Cleaving  the  air 

To  stretch  their  stiflened  sinews^  brandishing 

Axes  and  swords,  they  smite  as  that  deadliest  foes 

Fought  within  the  mighty  sweep.    Quick-quivering, 

Poised  on  their  agile  fingers^  lances  glitter, 

Andy  braced,  the  long  shields  advance.    Trembling  their  knees 

Impatiently  chide  delay.    The  vengeful  fire 

Kindles*  blazes  in  furious  hearts  whose  fretted  frames 

Frost-bitten^  or  hunger  dried,  or  wounded  sore, 

Befuse  to  bear  their  adventurous  spirits  on 

To  the  loud-rattling  gates.    As  children,  curbed 

From  danger  by  fond  mothers,  obstinately 

Elick,  struggle,  stamp  for  rage ;  rage-maddened,  so 

They  rush,  fill  every  hand,  and  o'er  the  fence 

Whirl  the  collected  missiles^  'ere  the  King 

The  harmless  storm  can  check.    Hi-aimed,  and  far 

Short  of  ofiensive  range,  the  ample  stores 

Boll  on  the  plain  or  into  the  trenches  fall. 

And  the  powerless  warriors  weep;  feeble  to  injure. 

And  helpless  to  defend,  they  stand  the  scorn 

Of  foes,  and  of  friends  the  pity.     Cursing  the  Gods 

They  gnaw  their  hands  in  impotent  bitterness, 
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And  gnash,  and  grind  their  teelh.    Friends  with  friends  ranged, 

Saxland  and  Wihtlaad,  Vendland,  Adalsyseel, 

Gardarige,  Ejsysscl,  Gautland,  Smoland,  Bomholm, 

Form  one  arrayed  mass.     Holsa^tta  land, 

Angeln  with  Jutaland,  Fyen,  Aland,  See-land, 

Hold  the  main  battle.     Pride  of  Dena-mearc 

They  bowned  them  for  the  war,  war-shaken  now, 

Of  their  former  selves  not  half,  stout  were  the  men 

That  one  of  a  hundred  faced.     With  ready  words 

And  few,  the  King  directs :  "  Close  man  with  man, 

Interlock  shield  with  shield,  tightly  gripe  your  weapons 

And  strike  not  until  we  close  ;  roll  their  first  rank 

Down,  so  the  second  into  disorder  thrown 

Shall  be  at  advantage  taken.     Odin  lays 

His  hands  upon  you  all ;  be  stout,  be  bold, 

"  Or  win  or  die"  his  charge,  then,  "  Win  or  die*" ! 

Shout,  and  tramp  steadily." — Streams  of  ruddy  fiame 

Flashing  through  Tolumed  wreaths  of  rolling  smoke 

Gleam  over,  and  blot  the  sky.     Eindrich  the  first 

To  perceive  the  thrice  welcome  signal,  stays  the  King 

Ere  the  last  command  is  uttered.     Fascinated, 

All  with  glad  wonder  gaze,  and  all,  forgetting 

Thirst,  misery,  famine,  or  distress,  or  pain. 

In  the  one  joy  of  hope  consummated 

Hurl  in  the  air  their  helms,  mingliog  with  shouts. 

The  praises  of  their  Gods ;  mingling  with  cries 

Admiration  of  their  King,  prophetical 

Holding  his  hazarded  assurance.     Certainty 

Yeaned  of  travailing  doubt,  as  a  male  child 

Borne  of  a  dying  mother,  spreads  delight 
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Over  the  face  of  nature ;  brighter  the  sun^ 
Greener  the  fields^  and  lovelier  the  sky^ 
Limbs  leap^  and  hearts  rejoice.    Sorrow  is  glad^ 
And  Apprehension  gamesome. — Not  a  sound 
Harshly  gratings  or  scarcely  audible^  has  escaped 
The  questioning  ear  of  Alfred. — ^Skilled  to  interpret 
The  belling  of  a  stag^  the  blare,  the  low 
Of  bull  or  kine,  the  wild  colt's  whinnying. 
The  sharp  neighing  of  a  steed,  the  babbling 
Or  full  burst  of  a  hound ;  as  accurately 
His  ear,  throughout  the  day,  has  read  the  volumed 
Sounds  of  the  leaguered  camp.    By  Michael 
Keenly  endowed  his  faculties,  excited. 
Sharpened  to  minute  attention,  not  a  change 
That  ear  could  treasure  or  that  eye  could  note. 
Has  passed  by  him  unexamined.    He  has  conned 
Their  thoughts,  divined  their  projects,  and  prepared 
Stood  with  his  host  in  arms. — That  streaming  fire. 
That  rolling  smoke  he  observes,  his  chiefs  consults, 
It's  whereabout  decides,  and  instantly 
Bids  Alric  and  agile  Osred  mount  and  scour 
The  country  to  MaUdhelmsbyrig.    As  instantly 
At  racing  speed  they  start,  down  the  hill  sweep, 
Gallop  the  plain  across,  and  in  the  forest 
To  further  sight  are  lost. — Rejoicing,  each 
Opposing  host  the  gladdening  signal  hails. 
Not  of  a  slight  predacious  band  whose  fires 
But  as  a  torch  light  glimmer,  but  of  a  host 
Before  which  frantic  terror  shrieking  flees. 
On  whose  flank  rages  devastation,  in  whose  rear 


Wolves  howl  and  eagles  scream. — Relief,  release 

Tinge  every  Pagan  vision,  and  Revenge, 

"Whetting  her  dagger  soma  her  victlmB  up. 

Adding  to  hundreds  thousands.     Chilled,  benumbed 

As  vipers  by  mid-winter,  this  hot  sun 

Wakens  them  into  vigour :  off  their  sloughs 

Cast,  in  renewed  youth  they  erect  their  fangs 

And  bristle  up  their  scales.     Each  turgid  eye 

Bums  with  excess  of  venom,  and  their  hiss 

Out-hisses  the  scared  owL — With  the  loud  hum 

Of  busy  preparation,  with  the  merry 

Ring  of  young  expectation,  with  the  deep 

Tones  of  old  caution  filled,  the  Saxon  camp 

Excited,  hastens,  not  hurries  to  prepare 

For  the  on-coming  storm,  whose  preluding 

Sparks  tip  the  Cotcswolds.     Burnished  helms  and  axes, 

And  spear  points  glitter  in  the  watch-Sre's  light. 

And  jovial  faces  ruddying  in  the  blaze 

Welcome  descending  eve,  rejoice  in  hope 

Of  victory's  morning  sun. — Descending  Night 

To  repair  the  waste  of  spendthrift  Day,  around 

Folds  the  Earth  in  her  dark  mantle;  scared  she  sees 

Red,  the  reflectioD  as  of  another  sun 

Battling  back  her  coal-black  steed.     Clond  upon  doud 

Envolumed,  on  she  speeds.    Cload  upon  cloud 

Flecked  with  the  surging  fire-light,  roll  sublime 

In  their  abrupt  mountainous  majesty,  defined 

As  Giants  of  the  Frost  engirdling 

The  glowing  flames  of  Muspellsheim,  they  peer 

Into  the  bright  depth  fearfully.     On  high 
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the  broad-bannered  blaze^  flaunting  it's  folds 
le  grieving  face  of  heaven.    Black  between 
le  downs  and  the  conflagration^  wood  and  copse. 
Threaded  by  river  and  rivulets  of  fire 
Glowing  as  molten  iron,  sad  spectators. 
Watch  the  devouring  demon.    Breedune  glows, 
Every  tree  from  tree  distinct  as  fretted  gold 
Upon  heroic  shields,  and,  distant  far 
The  heaving  wolds,  their  thousand  thousand  flocks. 
Sheep  boys  and  shealings,  rain-tracks,  bushes,  briars. 
Seem  but  an  arm's-lengtii  off.    On,  on,  the  fires 
Career,  and  crack,  and  roar :  mile  upon  mile 
Wide  spreading,  the  far  reflection  along  the  horizon 
Stretches  as  morning's  break. — The  casties  fall, 
Tlie  monasteries  crumble,  roo&  fall  in. 
And,  surging  upward  as  the  smoke  of  Hell 
Ascending  into  Chaos,  sparkling  clouds 
Stream,  waver,  &de,  die  out    The  very  brands 
That  flicker  at  their  feet,  the  curling  smoke 
Of  their  own  watch-fires,  are  as  gloominess 
To  such  astounding  light — ^War !  horrid  War ! 
Blood  stained  are  all  thy  trophies,  and  as  blood 
The  putrify,  become  repulsive.    Terrible  fiend ! 
Look  on  thy  work  and  blush. — Hour  after  hour 
All  watch  the  progress  of  the  devouring  fire. 
Glowing,  subsiding,  glowing  yet  again. 
Scattering  it's  scorching  fiakes  upon  the  sky. 
Whose  broad  breast  heaves  and  sinks,  as  if  it  breathed. 
And  fed,  and  lived  upon  fire. — ^As  in  the  depths 
Of  a  seven-fold  heated  furnace,  coals  or  brands 
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Form  loekMt  rda,  mogntains,  fbrats,  ciowds  of  men 

To  ezoted  imagination,  n  the  whole 

lAidscape  ia  painted  in  reflected  fire, 

AU  coloor  lost  in  one  dmiing,  glaring  hne, 

Barning  the  sense  of  sight,  and  dicing  np 

Tears  as  they  strire  to  start.— That  fearfol  day 

When  Babylon  the  Hariot  shall  be  burnt 

As  she  has  deronred  mar^is,  and  shall  sink 

Into  the  bottomless  pit,  thus  shall  wide  spread 

Over  the  ahoddering  world  a  fearful  glare. 

And  idols  and  idolaters  aloud 

Shall  testify  to  hearen  the  righteousness 

Of  the  consuming  vengeance,  written  in  fire 

By  the  finger  of  the  Almighty.    Babylon, 

That  Mystery  of  Iniqitity,  shall  see 

Her  sentence,  and  shall,  downward  roshing,  speed 

Into  that  depth  interminable,  whence  her  smoke 

Shall  heave,  shall  ascend  for  ever.     Oat  of  her 

Flee  all  who  would  save  your  souls !     Defiled,  defiled. 

Are  they  of  the  City  of  Idols ;  Tea,  defiled 
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Dwarft  who  in  splendid  pageants  pass  the  nighty 

Surprised  by  the  early  sun,  are  instantly 

Conyerted  into  stones ;  so  the  bright  flare 

Is  crimson,  is  gray,  is  black. — As  Sunna's  car 

Presses  on  Skeenfkii's  quarters,  through  the  russet 

Haze  of  the  morning,  spurring  warriors 

Sweep  over  the  yale,  dash  up  the  precipitous  hill ; 

Burthened  with  armour  Alric,  Osred  bearing 

As  it  were  a  blood-stained  corpse.    At  the  King's  feet 

Clang,  roll,  five  Danish  helms.    Stiffened  and  galled. 

Jaded  the  sweating  steed  shakes  his  drooping  ears. 

And  scarcely  obeys  the  grooms  whose  ready  hands 

Take  him  in  charge,  so  wearied  that  the  heart 

Almost  beats  out  the  ribs ;  and  scarcely  less 

Fatigued  the  rider,  stretching  and  stamping  hard 

Into  his  limbs  calls  life.    Due  courtesy 

Paid  to  the  King,  they  both  assiduously 

TJnburthen  Osred ;  unto  leaches,  skilled 

To  recall  fluttering  life,  the  maid  commend. 

And,  after  slight  refreshment,  Alric  speaks. 

''  As  a  swarm  of  lemmings  from  the  Dofrine  ridge 

Hides  the  o'erburthened  earth,  so  Mercia  seems 

Alive  with  the  Northern  hosts,  and,  honoured  sire ! 

At  the  right  moment  scotched  you  the  dragon's  head 

Or,  had  his  body  so  volumniously 

Increased,  save  in  power  of  the  Most  holy  God 

We  fought  and  flght,  all  our  collected  bands 

Had  scarcely  filled  half  his  maw.    Yet  do  I  trust. 

Though  as  a  herring  shoal  numerous,  manured 

Shall  the  land  be  by  them  as  when  a  storm 
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Heaps  the  ocea]i-arin7  in  ridgee,  and  we  dread 
Infection  on  our  strand.     Led  by  the  light, 
Now  in  deep  hollows  lost,  and  now  upon  hill. 
Or  through  the  forest  treading,  Abona 
One  moltea  mirror  of  convolving  fiames. 
Whirling  their  forky  tongues  as  angrily 
Bent  to  devour  the  green-award,  checked  our  course. 
In  we  plunged  fearlessly,  each  eddying  current 
Licking  our  horse's  flanks.     The  splashing  spray. 
The  shivering  sedge  was  fire,  and  to  each  other 
Were  we  as  fiery  ghosts.hot  from  the  pit 
Of  ever  enduring  fury.     Kapidly 
As  our  poor  pantJDg  beasts,  with  necks  outstretched 
Could  task  their  arrowy  speed,  vast  Ingelburne 
Increased  her  enormous  height,  gigantically 
Waving  her  flaming  locks,  as,  daring  Heaven 
Her  hundred  turrets  tall,  instinct  with  light. 
Breathing  out  light,  scorching  vrith  excessive  light, 
Bocked  as  a  demon's  arms  in  smoke-gusts  wrapt 
Defying  the  thundercr.     The  roaring  flames 
Seemed  to  give  tongue  to  the  terrific  bulk. 
Whose  red  eyes  streamed  so  threateningly,  that  we 
Seined  back  oui  Bteed8,and  paused.    Beneath,  we  saw 
On  the  red  ridge  of  the  hill,  the  monastery 
Where  holy  Maildulph  sleeps,  where  Aldhelm  rests 
Bobed  in  his  pious  deeds.     Upon  the  floor 
RoUed.as  devouring  dragons,the  wild  flames 
Flapping  their  wings  of  fire,  and  springing  up 
To  the  angels  in  the  roof,  whose  carven  wings 
Glittered  as  gold  with  silver  feathers  tipped. 
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It  was  a  glorious  sight,  so  glorious 

I  could  have  stood  in  fsiscinated  trance 

Watching  the  forky  tongues  that  up  the  walls 

And  through  the  screen  work  played,  but  that  the  shrieks. 

The  screams,  the  shouts  of  deyils,  and  the  plunging 

Of  those  who  sought  the  wave  that  death  might  shield  them 

From  the  Pagan's  horrible  lust,  destroyed  the  illusion 

And,  vengeance  drinking  up  curiosity,  I  felt 

Equal  to  brave  a  host*    A  flying  crowd 

Swept  shrieking  beneath  our  bridles.    Singled  from  them 

One  hapless  girl,  her  long  hair  streaming  wide. 

Glittering  as  threads  of  gold  in  the  fierce  light. 

Passed  dose  by  Osred;  with  an  agile  arm 

He  swept  her  firom  the  ground,  and  with  swift  wheel 

Smote  off  her  pursuer's  head.    The  battle  turned. 

Lust  became  vengeance,  four  at  once  fell  on 

Gripping  our  bridle  reins,  high  brandishing 

Their  gleaming,  their  hungry  axes.    The  sharp  spur 

Osred's  horse  turned :  one,  swerving  fell,  the  other 

Knew  not  his  arm  was  off,  and  as  the  blood 

Gushed  as  a  mill-stream  loosed,  he  swore,  he  choked 

With  the  expiring  oath.    The  worthy  horse 

Struck  at  the  other  with  his  strong  fore-feet. 

And  far,  his  gnashing  jaws  streamed  out  with  blood 

And  sputtered  his  teeth  and  tongue.    So  there  he  lies 

With  his  co-villains,  whom  kind  Providence 

Gave  to  my  reeking  sword.    Enough  was  known. 

Their  army  saw  the  fight,  we  struck  with  spirit 

Into  the  tender  fianks  and  fied  at  speed, 

A  hundred  demons  pxursuing ;  but  we  threw  them 
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Furlongs  behind  our  heels  'ere  they  could  think 

^Vhat  staff  Saxon  men  ore  made  of.     Kcining  up. 

Marked  we  their  main  column  by  the  broad  fire  light, 

Marching  towards  Brcmilhamme,  or  to  the  ancient 

Camp  above  Sceorstan ;  for  mayhap  they  dreaded 

Lest  that  an  army  hacked  us :  this  is  certain 

They  come  in  collected  strength  and  mischief  mean"  t 

Grasping  the  warrior's  hand,  the  gallant  King 

Profusely  pays  them  thanks,  and  envyless 

All  others  bask  in  their  fame,  that  honest  fame 

Which  every  Saxon  shares ;  no  miser's  hoard 

Stored  for  himself  alone,  but  scattered  wide 

As  guerdon  of  them  all. — To  Etheluoth 

Alfi-ed  addresses  speech.     "  Collected  quickly 

Be  all  the  nuBsile  stones,  which  harmlessly 

Fell  wide  of  their  destined  mark,  and  far  couTeyed 

Into  the  rear,  their  masters  yet  again 

May  £rom  them  receive  warm  greeting.     Marked  you  not 

Among  them  masses  of  chalk  ?    A  double  line 

Of  atont  and  sure*footed  men  be  instantly 

Drawn  across  the  pitch  of  the  hill,  so  if  the  foxes 

Sreak  from  their  earth  our  hounds  and  terriers 

Will  be  ready  for  the  burst.     Unto  your  hands 

Odun  I  commend  the  strangers,  thou  with  Athulf  | 

Shalt  try  the  mettle  of  them.     When  Skeenfaii 

Shakes  his  streaming  forelock  in  the  Eastern  heaven, 

March  on  to  Cyppanhamme,  secure  the  bridge 

Over  Abona,  and  prepare  to  move 

As  after  intelligence  of  their  whereabout 

Best  may  direct    That  pass  held  tightly,  we 
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Masters  are  of  their  moyement    Knowing  we  are  in  force 
Prudence  will  teach  them  to  march  warily ; 
And  strongly  I  suspect  they  will  entrench 
Themselyes  at  every  halt^  and^  or  in  Csreg-combe^ 
Or  in  the  old  camp  upon  broad  Coleme-done, 
Secured^  await  Gathnm's  onset.    That  he  means 
To  assatdt  ns  be  assured :  in  that  assnrance 
Prepare  we  to  receiye  and  entertain 
Him  and  his  audadoos  host — ^Now,  to  short  sleep 
Under  protecting  watch :  God  keep  you  all" ! 
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Alfred  deeptUches  a  force  to  intercept  the  Relieving 
army  ;  and,  under  cover  of  an  attack  upon  the  Saxons, 
Oekyhd,  Ivar  and  Harald,  escape  from  the  fort. 
Their  reception  by  Harek. 


The  first  note  of  that  far-resounding  song 
Which  bids  the  earthworm  and  the  slimy  slug. 
Hide  from  the  prying  eye  and  certain  snap 
Of  caterers^  whose  yoimg  yodferoosly 
Cry  for  nutritious  food ;  scarcely  has  waked 
The  loquacious  colony,  or  warned  the  blind. 
Broad-handed  miner  to  close  in  her  drift ; 
'Ere  Alfred  and  his  Ealdorman^  the  Duke, 
Each  Earl,  and  every  Thegn ;  all  fully  armed 
Are  traversmg  the  camp,  reUeying  guard 


^0  ALFRED.  BOOK  XVIII. 

At  every  outpost,  and,  devotions  paid 

To  Him  whose  providence  sustains  all  worlds. 

For  the  encoimter  array.     Each  ready  band 

Pass  round  the  rallying-cry,  and  all  to  all 

Cheerily  look,  and  bless  the  auspicious  mom 

Whose  bright  eyes,  glancing  o'er  the  crisped  waste, 

Tinge  with  their  iris-hues  the  empearled  sward, 

Ghttering  as  beauty's  bracelets.     Dazzlingly 

Flash  from  fresh  burnished  helm  and  spear-point  keen. 

Hauberk  and  bill-hook  broad,  corruscating 

Suns  and  bright -bickering  stars ;  and  gonfalons 

Clustering  aiound  Odun's  banner,  gaily  upheld 

By  Ethelred,  whose  long,  capacious  beard 

A  banner  in  itself,  never  yet  led 

Noble  thegns  other  than  forward,  gallantly 

Cbide  Delay's  frozen  feet.     Yet,  'ere  they  ride, 

Seeks  the  compassionate  King  the  frightened  maid. 

Scarcely  verging  on  womanhood,  but  whose  early  spring 

Of  life  had  known  nought  but  sorrow.     Her  father  slain. 

Her  mother  dying  of  grief,  'ere  that  the  sod 

Over  their  graves  had  settled,  and  violets 

Feeped  out  and  breathed  memorially ;  her  brother. 

An  infant  was  iiom  his  cradle  spirited 

Away  and  lost  for  ever ;  of  her  wealth. 

For  she  was  noble-bom  and  owned  broad  lands ; 

Bobbed  by  unpitying  relattves,  she  sought, 

Refiige  from  miseries,  where  refugee 

Never  yet  prayed  in  vain.     Her  God  she  sought. 

And  God  upon  her  looked  down.     Severely  toiling 

Her  daily  bread  was  earned,  and  evening  prayer. 
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And  praise^  and  thankfolness,  to  earliest  dawn 

Wliispered  in  peace  and  sanctified  her  tears. 

Heekness,  and  grace,  and  healthful  loyeliness. 

Glowed  through  the  russet  garb  of  poverty ; 

And  honest  independence,  arming  her  brow 

With  placid  severity,  she  passed  revered 

By  all  who  dared  not  love,  and  loved  by  all 

Who  could  not  but  revere  the  virtuous  pride 

Enzoning  her  virgin  modesty ;  unscomed 

By  beauty  robed  in  gold,  as  unassailed 

By  envy  clad  in  weeds,  she  noiselessly 

Passed  on  her  even  way,  and  Alfritha, 

The  flower  of  Maildhelmsbyrig,  'ere  her  prime 

Won  the  homage  of  all  hearts.    Her  heart  was  buried 

Deep  in  her  parents'  grave.     Her  ardent  mind 

Often  outwatched  the  stars,  and  soared,  as  seeking 

Height  to  look  down  upon  all  earth  and  catch 

Her  lost  brother  to  her  bosom ;  but  her  soul 

Was  given  to  her  Creator,  and  reposed 

Implicitly  on  his  bosom.     Gracefully 

Returning  the  King's  greeting,  self-sustained 

To  the  bland  voice  she  replies :  '^  I  know  not  bow, 

But,  as  in  a  horrible  vision,  I  have  been 

Dragged  from  the  furious  flame,  firom  furious  men. 

Saved  by  that  Providence  in  whom  I  trust. 

And  as  I  can  will  speak.    About  mid-day 

Alarm  was  given,  and,  before  her  shrieking  cry 

Upon  our  ears  had  died,  from  every  quarter. 

But  chiefly  firom  the  North,  on  horse,  on  foot. 

The  Pagan  army  tramped :  it  sped,  it  flew, 

VOL.  II.  •       o 
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It  boanded  o'er  die  Swill,  from  Brethandnne 
Headed  on  like  a  herd  of  stags  ox  roebocka  fleet. 
And  down  the  Coteswolds,  acared  the  shepherd  boya 
Fled  aa  from  a  root  of  wolres.     Abona'a  arma 
Girdliiig  in  Muldhelmsbyrig,  itayed  them  not. 
From  Xorth,  from  Sooth,  from  the  bare  common  landa 
They  clomb  the  hill,  and  upon  the  monastery 
Fell  as  a  swarm  (^  wasps  upon  a  hire 
Of  honey-storing  bees.    Thither  had  fled 
Aged  men,  and  women,  and  children ;  the  strcmg  men 
Had  in  their  own  fields  been  slain.     The  abbot  dang 
To  the  cross  of  our  dear  Lord,  the  rest  had  fled 
With  treasures  into  the  castle :  *ere  the  gates 
Closed  apon  their  precious  burthen,  in  the  Pagans 
Poured,  trampling  on  tbeir  heels.    The  clashing  of  swoidi. 
The  rin^ng  of  helms,  the  cleaving  through  of  shields, 
And  outcries,  and  shrieks,  and  groans,  teiriUy  rose 
And  shook  the  tottering  walls.    Into  the  oratory 
They  burst,  and,  dragging  the  abbot  from  his  hold. 
Hurled  him  upon  the  floor,  and  stained  the  marUe 
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Bat  that  here  I  found  myselfl    Some  holy  angel 

Sorely  had  pity  upon  me." — '*  Aye,  poor  girl  I 

God  has  had  pity  upon  thee.    He  the  guardian 

Angel  of  all  his  creatures,  watchfully 

Keeps  the  children  of  his  lore.    Know  you  the  way 

Taken  by  the  Pagan  army  7    Whither  directed 

Seemed  the  thickest  of  their  throng"  ?  again  the  King 

Asks  of  Alfritha.    ''  So  confused  they  were, 

Bunning  hither  and  thither,  carrying  off  our  wealth. 

Slaying  and  murdering,  rioting  and  drinking. 

Into  the  fires  &lling,  drunken,  in  their  arms 

Carrying  off  shrieking  women,  that  memory 

Is  but  a  scribbled  leaf;  and  yet  methinks 

A  standard  was  moving  Westward.    Sceorstan 

Lies  Westward  of  Maildhelmsbyrig.    There  is  a  camp 

Whereto  on  holy-days  the  people  stroll. 

And  talk  of  deeds  of  blood,  and  ghosts,  and  fays ; 

I  never  saw  the  place,  but  I  have  heard 

Such  stories  in  the  iDgle-nook,  and  shuddered. 

The  City  of  White-Walls  is  thereabout. 

And  there  is  the  Stony-road,  by  the  foul  fiend  made. 

Even  thither  I  never  wandered ;  to  the  beacon 

South  of  the  town  has  been  my  farthest  range. 

And  into  the  edge  of  the  forest,  but  they  bide 

The  earth  as  a  cloud  of  ant-flies  when  they  swarm." 

After  short  pause,  with  hesitation  the  King 

To  Alford  turns.    "  Sorely  your  love  to  task. 

To  trespass  upon  your  devotion,  with  regret 

Tongue-tied  J  speak ;  and  yet  your  boiling  courage 

May  have  a  fair  fi^ld  of  display,  although 


Absent  &om  the  expected  gloiy,  whose  bright  spears 

Shnke  in  the  air  invitingly.     She  cries, 

Duly  alone  can  make  you  deaf  to  her. 

Yetj  Alford,  to  Ethelswitha  bear  my  troth 

And  with  my  troth  this  maiden :  ill  the  roughness 

Of  our  rude  life  befits  her,  and  the  Queen 

With  her  will  joy  to  mingle  tears;  say  further 

How  that  God  in  his  mercy  smiles  upon  our  task, 

That  we  fare  well,  though  roughly :  to  the  children 

Give  my  most  hearty  blessings.     Spurring  hard. 

It  misgives  mc  that  we  hail  not  your  return 

Until  death  or  glory  shroud  us : — glory  be  it 

If  Heaven  deem  glory  best."     Though  inwardly 

Struggling  to  repress  his  vexation,  duteously 

The  enforced  neck  bends.     Alford  of  Moche-aulro, 

Preparing  for  homeward  riding,  from  the  mane 

Brushes  huge  dew  drops,  hot  aa  women's  tears, 

Yet  indignantly  shakes  them  off,  and  with  his  charge 

Lets  not  the  grass  spring  beneath  the  burning  hoo& 

Of  his  enduring  steed. — Intelligence 

Gleaming  in  every  eye,  and,  forward  the  ears 

Actively  gathering  each  exciting  sound, 

Neigh,  snort,  and  tremble  impatiently  the  horse 

Eager  for  the  trumpet.     Not  less  impatiently. 

Restless  the  riders'  fingers  feel  the  rein. 

Nor  press  the  ready  knees,  and  when  the  King 

Bids  them  march  on  through  Canna  to  Cyppanhamme, 

And  there  secure  the  river,  as  a  pent 

Stream  suddenly  loosened,  the  sharp  rushing  roar 

Resounding  flies  before  them,  and  afiu: 
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Heavy  deluges  of  rain  seem  driying  along 
Before  a  careering  gale.    With  Alnc,  Osred 
Heads  a  determined  troop ;  to  them  consigned 
Charge,  from  the  Dangerous-ford  to  Kyningtune 
To  concentre  the  obseryant  outposts,  and  to  hold 
In  check  the  Pagan  horsemen.    Alike  entrusted. 
The  strong-knit  brother  of  Ethelswitha  holds 
His  way  through  Calstone  over  the  battle  plain 
Onward  to  Coshamme ;  all  instructed  well, 
Resisting,  to  retreat,  as  sullenly 
Yielding  to  heavier  force,  to  Cyppanhamme, 
There  to  hold  trysting :  if  still  overpowered 
To  fortify  Fewishamme  with  fallen  trees. 
And  trenches,  and  stockadoes,  either  wing 
To  rest  against  the  downs,  a  circle  strong 
Stronger  the  more  compacted;  so  the  skilful 
Chief-builder,  spanning  his  airy  bridgeway,  sees  it 
Strengtben  more  and  more  under  pressure.    So,  beautifully 
Curved  the  bright  Bow  of  Promise,  fairy  toned. 
In  intermingling  hues  decks  the  dense  cloud 
Dark-threatening  over  head,  while,  calm  beneath, 
The  dewy  grayness  expanded  evenly. 
Basks  in  the  parent  sun's  prolific  light. 
Of  joy>  of  pleasure  redolent,  secure 
Against  destructive  deluge.    Nature  boon 
In  every  corn-field  smUes,  and  hedges  green 
In  trembling  glittering  rain-drops  laugh  with  glee. — 

How  wearyingly  slow  the  foot  of  Time ! 
How  swifk  his  cleaving  wing !  Observe  the  one. 
That  foot  will  never  fall :  but  once  forget 
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The  other,  uid  the  painful  toil  of  yean 

Never  can  match  that  speed.    So  wearying. 

Day  after  day  tlie  endnriiig  holt  has  counted 

Minute  by  minate,  every  minote  longer 

Than  it's  precorsor,  every  tardy  hoar 

A  live-long  day  in  length. — At  every  loop. 

And  dinging  to  every  spar,  eyes  OTerstraining 

Have  chided  the  laggard  fires,  and  cursed  the  dim, 

Daik-Btretching  sbadowa  through  whose  reddening  gloom 

No  swiftly  advancing  torch  gleams  cry,  "  hold  out! 

To-morrow  shall  see  you  rescued."     The  long  night 

Has  been  as  Hermode's  joniney  lengthened  oat, 

And  as  full  of  terrible  &ncies. — Oskytul, 

Has  through  that  wearying  night  in  congenial  shade 

Reminded  the  starving,  exasperated  host 

That  had  not  the  King  sat  feasting  in  his  hall^ 

But,  'ere  that  his  oath  grew  cold,  inexorably 

Carried  on  exterminating  war,  and  followed 

In  Amund's  fiery  track,  who,  unsupported 

So  miserably  perished,  never  had  they 
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Less  has  not  goaded  opposition  up. 

Less  has  not  barbed  her  £uigs.    Obscurely  whispering 

He  has  hinted  of  visioned  Gods,  of  Gods  deploring. 

Of  Gods  indignant,  of  Gods  threatening. 

Of  Gods  whose  backs  are  turned,  who  hate,  who  loathe. 

Who  spit  upon  the  recreant ;   he  who,  perjured. 

Has  sworn  and  not  performed,  whose  perjury 

Stands,  raving  at  Valhalla's  gate,  to  cling 

Around  him  with  burning  arms,  and  at  one  leap 

Plunge  with  him  into  Nastrond,  there  to  lie 

Wallowing  with  assassins  and  adulterers. 

Ages  upon  endless  ages.    So  infected 

Bage  they,  in  secret  rage ;  so  fed,  they  feed 

Upon  the  slanderous  venom ;  so  incited 

Lash  themselves  into  blind  ferocity. 

Howl  re-producing  howl,  as  baying  wolves 

Yell  themselves  into  madness.    Kith  and  kin, 

Hunferth  and  Hrothulf,  to  the  bubbling  cauldron 

Of  malice,  have  added  their  vile  newts,  and  snakes. 

Paddocks,  and  bloated  toads,  of  envy  spawned, 

By  hatred  suckled  and  fed ;  and,  sorcery 

Of  the  ferocious  passions,  floating  roimd. 

Hidden  in  misty  darkness,  has  prevailed : 

And  again  the  fickle,  ever-wavering  multitude 

With  indignation  o'erboil  that  veterans 

Should  owe  safety  to  raw  recruits.    Pale,  injured  honour 

Knocks  at  each  heart,  and  every  labouring  heart 

Frets  up  it's  dregs ;  and  turbid  films  distain 

The  intellectual  vision,  all  distorting 

To  it's  diseased  fancies. — Wan  exhaustion 
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Has  beatea  dovn  the  King :  the  gnawing  tooth 

Of  hopeless  hunger,  the  ferocious  pangs 

Of  ever-craving  thirst,  the  ceaseless  care 

Of  day,  the  never  ceasing  watch  by  night. 

The  anxiously  throbbing  thought,  to  counterwork 

Foes  and  simulated  friends,  the  overwrought 

EsciCcment  of  mind  and  body,  all,  yet  higher 

Strained  by  imperilled  hope,  that  hope  which  rests 

Upon  a  bridge  of  swords  across  a  gulf 

Yawning  with  endless  perdition,  have  oTerpowered 

The  resolute  spirit  of  Guthrun. — On  the  verge 

Of  the  morning  of  execution,  criminals 

Sleep  soundly,  sleep  heavily.  Nature  kindly  closing 

The  avenues  of  sense,  as  that  her  key 

Had  locked  the  gate  of  death  ;  so  chiUily 

Fixed  every  feature,  Guthrun,  or  asleep, 

Or  frozen  lies  as  he  fell.     Protecting  shields 

Ward  off  the  North-East  wind,  and,  hovering  close. 

Lessening  the  piercing  cold,  the  chieftains  throng. 

Girt  with  the  still  loyal  bands  of  Denamearc, 

In  safeguard  of  their  commander.     So,  around 

The  sick  bed  of  a  parent,  children  hold 

Affectionate  vigil,  silent  or  subdued 

Their  interchange  of  thought :  or  breathless,  or 

Inaudibly  breathing,  lest  a  whispered  word 

Should,  in  the  crisis  of  disease,  disturb 

Nature's  renovating  process,  and  they,  left 

Homeless  and  desolate,  and  in  poverty. 

No  friend  to  sooth  their  anguish,  none  to  aid 

Their  struggling  with  distress,  with  counsel  none 
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To  strengthen  or  to  guide,  in  the  rude  sea 

Of  the  rough  world's  commotion  their  firail  barks 

Shotdd  foimder :  so,  with  rocks  and  quicksands  hemmed, 

A  crew  of  landsmen  o'er  their  pilot  watch 

Lest,  injured  he,  at  the  mercy  of  the  waters 

Whirled  they  should  wander  and  no  haven  reach. 

So  prolonged  the  anxious  interyal,  the  Sun 

Looks  through  the  clouds  from  her  high  noon,  and  sees 

Confusion  subsiding  into  serried  bands ; 

As,  when  wild  Chaos  heard  the  powerful  voice 

Fierce  through  her  darkest  depth,  and  from  disorder. 

Order  stood  up  and  ruled,  became  firm  law. 

And  swayed  with  sceptered  might    The  gallant  King, 

His  high,  his  majestic  beauty  not  destroyed 

But  bearing  itself  more  manlily,  the  Groddess 

Li  pitying  admiration  sees,  she  from  her  car 

Fours  down  a  vivifying  beam,  and,  power 

Streaming  from  the  warm  brain  calls  into  active  life 

The  almost  benumbed  limbs.    His  fstculties 

Benewed  by  rest,  his  commanding  intellect 

Cleared  and  re-braced«  up  from  his  torpor  starts 

Guthrun ;  and,  as  that  deep  coimsel  had  possessed 

Every  moment  of  slumbering  hours,  and  wisdom's  dream 

Had  from  the  potent  rod  of  Raphael 

Shed  over  him  bland  influence,  and  debate 

Had  calmed  the  elements  of  strife,  and  settled. 

By  her  majority  of  counsellors,  his  course ; 

'Ere,  in  remonstrance  stem,  conspiracy 

Had  spoken  by  Gretter's  tongue,  the  sonorous  horn 

Summons  a  War-Council,  thrice.    Irresolute, 
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80  mdden  die  peaUn^  soimd,  amazed,  the  wau 
Malerokiit  einrit  with  her  ashy  hoe 
Stains  erery  cheek,  and,  to  the  aathoiitj 
Of  ths  voice  of  law  sahmitting,  from  each  hand 
More  fiinretd  die  £iii^7  CooiueUers  couBtrained  .- 
And,  the  Court  opened,  Gnthnm  addresaes  them. 
"  That  the  Gods  hear,  O,  powerful  warriors ! 
*  All  who  in  Uiem  confide,  needs  not  a  King 
To  teach,  when  an  hereditary  priest. 
Bom,  nickled,  nortnred,  tanght  in  sacred  lore 
Can  speak  aathorttatiTely.     I  do  not 
Foreknowledge  asanme,  and  yet  I  pray  yoa  mark 
The  event  of  my  dependence  npon  the  God 
Who  guides  the  tide  of  war.    Enough  the  King 
To  justify  coniuel  has  said.    Give  me  this  praise 
That  I  have  spoken  trutlL,  and,  test  my  advice 
Each  now  in  matnxed  wisdom ;  that  we  send 
One  the  most  roliont,  one  the  most  renowned. 
One  in  whom  all  confide,  one  tried  in  war's 
Hard  disdpline,  and  in  expedients  schooled. 
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Sflence  ensues^  so  deep^  that  language  seems 

Frozen  on  every  lip :  on  either  hand 

Doabt  and  indecilsion  falter ;  only  with  eyes 

Can  they  consult^  and  upon  every  eye 

Beats  an  observant  eye.    King  Guthrun  adds ; 

*'  So  bright  a  prize  had  drawn  claimants  numberless 

When  Sigurd  King,  or  Ragnar,  keenly  glanced 

Meaningly  over  the  ooean^  Yi-kings  then 

Manned  readily  every  sweep^  and  strong  arms  drew 

The  loom  hard  home  to  the  breast^  if  but  a  speck 

Of  honour  on  the  dark  wave  floated.    To  such  prize 

Of  glory^  I  a  kingly  crown  annex. 

He  who  succeeds  shall  the  King-ryke  of  Wessex  hold. 

Second  only  to  the  realm  of  Anglia.'*    Yet  the  pause 

Deepens^  becomes  more  intense,  and  painfully 

Parches  the  tongue  and  in  the  temples  throbs. 

Until  stripling  Ivar  speaks,  in  modesty 

Spirited  by  noble  birth.    "  Ivar  ill  would 

Bear  the  epithet  Ericsson,  did  he  not  prove 

Of  his  kingly  sire  worthy,  as  Eymundsson 

Was  of  his  ancestor.     In  striplinghood. 

He  on  his  dark  sea-courser  clove  the  waves, 

Courted  the  Finnamearc  girls  and  slew  their  sires ; 

And  manhood  in  Ostland  graved  his  glory  deep 

With  a  deathless  iron  pen.     As  ill  should  I 

Grace  my  war-father's  teaching,  could  I  shrink 

From  the  glorious  game  of  Hillda.    Yet  a  youth. 

Know  I  not  how  the  files  of  war  to  range. 

To  weave  the  stratagem,  or  when  to  attack 

With  advantage,  or  retreat  with  honour ;  yet  I  dare 
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Hold  with  the  boldeat.**    Gracefolly  stepping  back. 
With  criBMoed,  witb  bamiiig;  dwdu,  u  that  all  ibe  blood 
Of  his  attenuated  &ame  had  thither  mounted. 
He  flhnna  the  admiring  gaie.     The  honest  warmth 
Of  Hrothgai  confiues  him,  and  the  daantleas  hero 
Looks  bnt  npon  the  earth.     Not  so  bolder  Harald, 
Into  (he  midst  he  leaps  and  challenges 
The  honoot  as  his  own,  his  years  counts  not } 
But,  reckoning  by  asatuance,  claims  Hm  post 
Of  danger  as  his  dae,  and  to  the  mormnring 
Defiant  frowns  returns. — A  drove  of  sheep 
Meet  with  a  steep-down  gap ;  long  qaesdoning. 
Measuring  the  depth,  the  distance,  a  braTe  ram 
Leaps,  then  another  fellows,  and  the  whole 
Leap,  scramble,  sUp,  or  &11:  ao  Tentoronaly 
Would  dare  the  &tal  spring  a  hondred  more 
BraTe  experienced  warriors ;  but  before  Oskytiil 
None  will  hia  claim  advance.    He,  from  retreat 
By  his  own  partisans  shut  out,  whose  fingers 
PoiotiDg  Nortb-WeMward  upbraid  him,  fiiin  would  swallow  ' 
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To  his  own  brutal  level ;  here  to  remain 

Shame  with  slinking  eye  forbids.    Effirontery, 

His  handmaiden  to  renown,  nnblushingly 

Striding  with  harlot  step  and  bullying  mien 

Waves  high  her  brazen  shield,  and  nods  her  plumes 

As  she  were  valour's  self.    Hialto  cries 

**  Hail,  to  the  chief,  whose  prowess  thus  awaked. 

Steps  as  the  "Warrior  God !  His  mighty  heart 

Bounds  for  the  coming  fray !  as  a  war-horse 

Champs  he  the  foaming  bit,  and  paws  the  ground. 

And  neighs  to  the  trumpet-blast !  Ye  know  his  worth : 

He,  conscious  of  his  high  atchievements,  means 

Our  choice  to  justify.    Hail,  to  the  chief 

Whose  budding  honours  will  in  future  time 

Blossom  and  bear  rich  fruit'' !  On  every  hand 

Clash,  clang,  ring,  shields  and  weapons :  drowned  his  voice 

In  the  continuous  clamour,  broken  words. 

But  at  intervals  audible,  confusedly 

Object,  that,  posted  so  conspicuously. 

Exposed  to  all  the  hurrying  winds  of  heaven, 

Purblindness  could  not  wander  from  the  road : 

Yet,  to  the  general  decision  obedient. 

He  will  march  where  honour  calls.    Loud  acclamations. 

High  swelling  and  prolonged,  wander  among 

The  echoes  of  the  hills. — Malevolently 

Brooding  over  his  disappointed,  cherished  hope. 

Doubting  now  if  Gods  exist,  or,  if  existing. 

All  merge  into  Gods  of  vengeance,  and  their  altars 

Smoke  with  his  mental  hecatomb.    Revenge 

Fills  the  dark  temple  of  his  malignity 
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"NVitli  all  her  nperoaa  brood,  and  Omutunger 
Spe«]u  with  dteir  venomed  tongae* :  "  Hear  me,  O  King! 
And  hear  me,  mighty  chiefa  [  Who  can  gainsay 
The  wisdom  of  your  election  7  yet  would  I 
Add  to  the  better,  dte  best    He,  whose  brare  heart 
Throbbed  so  to  a  kindred  spirit,  needs  most  be 
Fit  mate  for  so  brare  a  spirit    Mate  them  then : 
Add  Hrothgar  to  OakytuL**     To  &e  ready  words 
Beadily  the  shonts  ascend,  and  the  artful  priest 
Now  in  his  malice  triumphs.    Hrothgar  will 
Eefiiie,  or  will  accept :  accepting,  he 
Is  from  the  chequered  board  adroitly  moved  ; 
Refusing,  he  sinks  into  nothing,  scorned,  and  hooted. 
Accounted  as  worthless. — Had  acme  angry  fiend 
Vexed  at  his  unfreqaented  altar,  covered 
With  mouldiness  and  dust,  prompted  the  wish. 
More  apt  had  not  been  the  answer  of  the  seaman 
In  furtherance  of  such  an  object     "  Truly,  King ! 
I  sought  not  such  distinction :  as  unsought 
Honour  leaps  into  my  arms,  the  Yi-King's  heart 
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them  with  Odin's  precept,  simple  charge. 
Apt  and  effective ;  stealth  with  hardihood. 
Daring  with  ready  resource,  quick  energy 
Curbed  by  an  aged  head,  ready,  yet  silent, 
A  tongue  expertly  trained,  and,  all-sustaining 
Enduring  resolution,  of  more  avail 
In  such  adventure  than  those  feats  of  arms. 
Which,  in  the  crash  of  armies,  dazzle  fSune 
And  take  renown  by  storm. — Dark,  as  the  night 
Now  setting  in  apace,  the  heroes  soil 
With  mire  each  glittering  speck ;  the  maiden  shields. 
And  Oskytul's  golden  honours  are  defiled. 
And  every  buckle  looped,  and  clanking  chain 
Silenced,  they  ready  stand,  with  bill-hooks  stout 
And  short  swords  only  armed. — ^With  labouring  sound 
Creaking  and  crashing,  heavily  the  gates 
Upon  firost-set  hinges  stiffly  grate,  and  forth 
Mustered  the  forces  pour,  loud  threatening. 
Clashing  their  shields,  and  darkening  the  dark 
Shroud  of  swift  closing  eve,  with  clouds  of  missiles 
Hurled  towards  the  Saxon  camp.    The  Saxon  camp 
Beceive  them  on  sounding  shields ;  and  now,  in  air 
The  hurding  stone  and  arrow-storms  encounter 
Backing  as  the  warring  winds. — While  thus  alarm 
Utters  her  thunder-cry  before  the  gate. 
The  Earl  deep  strikes  his  sturdy  battle-axe 
Into  the  yielding  fence ;  his  clinging  feet 
Secured,  another  and  another  blow. 
And  a  grip  with  the  shield-hand  upon  the  sharp 
Edge  of  the  palisade,  uplifts  him,  and 
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For  the  descent  be  turns.     Ivor  and  Harald, 

Like  as  predacious  Termin  upward  swarm 

The  sides  of  a  teeming  corn-bin,  up  the  fence 

Climb  and  actively  descend :  not  so  the  Earl, 

Heavy  and  cumbered  be,  a  loophole's  gape 

Missing,  descends  with  lumbering  crash,  and  rolls 

Over  into  the  fcctid  filth  of  carcases. 

Half  stripped,  wLolly  loatbsome.    Meanwhile  Hrotbgar  clinga. 

Tasking  his  iron-sinewed  arms  to  heave 

Hia  vast  form  to  the  serried  edge ;  the  priest 

Points  to  the  broad  spread-eagle,  wide  displayed 

As  in  hia  hall-roof  Ella.     Strait,  Revenge 

Enters  the  soul  of  Hunferth ;  insult,  reproach, 

Scorn,  scoffing,  contumely,  with  babbling  tongue 

Goad  him :  the  open  hand  and  generous  heart. 

Veiled  by  the  mist  of  hatred,  plead  no  more. 

And,  with  assassin  aim,  he  strikes,  to  cleave 

The  panting  ribs  and  drag  the  reeking  lungs 

Into  bird's  pinions  stretched.    He  strikes,  he  strikes. 

On  either  side  he  strikes.     Some  friendly  power 

Turns  aside  the  traitorous  blows :  he  grazes,  not  kills. 

And,  dropping  from  the  height,  in  reckless  rage 

One  sweep  tremendous  whirls  the  smoking  bead 

Beneath  the  feet  of  Hrothulf :  Hrothulf,  sworn 

Avenger  of  the  vi-king,  rusbea  in 

To  stab  the  ready  seaman,  but  bis  arm 

Hacked  at  the  elbow-joint,  falls  powerless; 

And,  staggering  and  confounded,  Hrothgar's  words 

Bend  his  ferocious  soul :  "  Foul  Vendilskaga ! 

Ever  sneaking  beneath  the  reef,  never  to  dare 
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Boldly  the  battle  strife ;  go,  pitiful 

Detested  yillain,  go  and  to  your  kindred 

Villain,  whine  out  your  grief!  Too  despicable 

For  honourable  slaughter,  lie  and  rot. 

Nor  think  that  Hrothgar  stains  his  sword  with  blood 

So  black,  so  rank.    Go,  villain !  Odin  loaths  you.*' 

Yelling  with  pain,  and  gnashing  with  vexation. 

Away  reels  the  wounded  man,  life  ebbing  fast 

Unto  death  without  renown,  where  sputtering  ghosts 

Will  scoff,  will  spit  upon  him.     Furiously 

Though  smarting,  not  injured,  stalking  across  the  camp. 

Bailing  at  the  VendiUander,  he  through  the  gate 

Passes,  into  the  throng  plunges,  and,  the  King 

Encountering  in  the  darkness,  urges  his  wrong ; 

Caring  nought  for  whistling  weapons  thickly  falling, 

Unpacified  still  talks.     Baging  his  rage 

Outbellows  the  wild  commotion  of  the  strife, 

And  the  elemental  war,  whose  gusty  roaring 

Howls,  yells,  shrieks  amid  the  combatants.     The  storm 

Pours  along  vindictively ;  rain,  deluging 

Drives,  drenches,  and,  instantaneously  congealing. 

Glossy  with  icy  fihn,  and  gleaming  red 

In  the  dull  watchfire  light,  as  very  fiends 

Hot  from  the  fiery  re^^n,  on  destruction's 

Terrific  errand  bound,  they  strike,  they  shout, 

And  the  strong  winds  burthen  with  missiles.  Wearied  all. 

Wounded,  contused,  none  lost,  within  the  gates 

In  advised  retreat  they  draw.     His  object  gained 

In  Oskytul's  safe  escape,  the  prudent  King 

Listens  to  Hrothgar ;  his  devotion  praises, 

VOL.  u.  R 
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Bt  timamg  tW  wMiiiut ;  widi  IwDied  wonla 

Biadi^  ;ct  clnig  Us  kiTahj.— The  Earl 

Shaken  taA  <iiif  J,  hM  tagiped  nazTOwly 

The  puc^jtiw  *Bep,  wheteoe  dte  endrdiiig  trendi 

And  U*s  *— *-~™E  tmtJMen  «alb  die  out 

And  into  Ike  niky  look.    Duk  w  the  abyss 

Off  Stremdiakh  v^icb  ^  ocean-logi  roll  in 

And  lie  ^Bnit  die  diff^  the  nging  rarge 

Mantling  with  a  ahroiid  td  honor ;  aare  that  here 

And  there,  the  grmf  goD  rinng  breaks  the  monotony : 

Hidden  in  glocmy  tenor,  deep  the  plain 

I>  of  one  hoe  with  ni^i^  and  ni^it  ia  deeply 

In  congregated  doods  inTtdved,  kmg  gathering. 

Now  awollen  and  sordiarged.     Short,  frequent  gititi 

Scatter  the  shielded  fire-light,  fu  beneath 

The  creating  of  the  hill  whose  edge  along 

Stretches  the  palisade :  step  bat  awry 

In  the  open  day,  and,  bounding  as  a  stone 

Thrown  by  a  wanton  urchin,  who  that  fidls 
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Barbed  with  sharp  flakes  of  ice : — now  ice-incrosted 
Their  path,  themselyes  are  ice,  and  every  step 
Is  laboured,  is  insecure :  but  that  the  next 
May  be  treacherous  they  know  not : — ^to  return 
Danger  and  shame  forbid : — ^thus  to  hold  on 
Danger  and  death  forbid : — ^And  now  they  stand 
Panting,  and  anxiously  listening : — at  length 
Wearied  with  such  intensity  of  suspense 
Ivar  his  chieftain  whispers  i  **  There  are  sounds 
Dull,  heayily  muttering  firom  the  frozen  sward, 
Methinks  as  of  some  one  leaping.    If  it  be 
Stamping  to  beat  cold  out  from  the  feet  benumbed. 
Hard  by  the  line  we  tread,  which  ott  I  have  noted. 
On  the  natural  hill  slope  where  the  concavity 
Scoops  up  to  the  direct  fall.    If  it  be  so 
There  are  there  ferns,  or  shrubby  junipers. 
Friendly  aid  to  hold  out  to  us ;  enough,  with  feet 
Practised  to  run  upon  the  heaving  wave. 
Of  rising  or  falling  sweeps,  to  make  secure 
Our  passage  to  the  valley :  heavy  thou 
Mightest  slip  and  give  alarm :  I,  thin  and  light, 
Although  thou  art  starved  enough,  but  strong  of  bone; 
And,  having  the  land-set  in  my  memory 
Will  at  adventure  lead.    Rest  you  both  here, 
Uller  will  speed  my  search :  and,  by  his  side. 
The  God  who  loves  the  daring  youth,  as  fiends 
Can  love  their  subject  instruments,  pursuing 
The  venturous  path  pours  from  his  heated  eyes, 
Heated,  still  hot  with  fires  of  the  lower  pit, 
A  subtle,  a  lambent  flame,  which  by  the  film 
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Of  ice  reflected,  indistinctly  ahews 
Patches  of  shrub  uisiiig  from  the  sward. 
Ivar  his  gaard  knows  not,  to  him  it  Be«nu 
Daylif^ht  had  been  stored  np  and  now  gives  oat 
From  his  own  eyes,  pale  lustre.    Caatioaslj  yet 
And  akilfblly  he  treads,  one  hand  advanced. 
The  right  lightly  presung  hia  «se  into  the  earth. 
Held  in  his  breath,  the  prise  touched  suddenly. 
Unchecked  a  deep  ins|nratbn  gives  alarm ; 
Hostile  Toices  are  in  the  wind :  he  coaches  low. 
Close  over  his  back  a  searching  arrow  whistles. 
Hastily  steps  advance. — All,  all  is  itiD, 
Long  all  continues  still,  not  Heimdaller 
E'er  on  his  airy  outpost  listening  sattt 
For  the  rushing  steed  of  Day,  more  wakefully. 
Than  Ivar's  ear's  each  dying  sound  drink  in. 
As  back  the  mid-watch  treads.    Believed  he  joins 
Hia  suspicious  coadjutors ;  followbg 
Close  to  his  instructed  steps,  each,  silently 
Treads  as  a  wily  fox  to  heu-roosts  boand. 
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Above  £dr  Sunna's  car  her  path  reveals. 

As  virtue  in  conceahnent  moves  not,  radiancy 

Inseparable  from  her  loveliness,  as  fragrance 

From  the  dew-dropping  flower  whence  zephyr  steals 

Exhilarating  perfume.     Couching  now, 

Now  as  weasels  creeping,  or  worming  themselves  along 

Beneath  the  protecting  undergrowth,  they  pass 

With  day-blink  on  their  right,  between  the  dim 

Embers  of  the  last  line  of  fires ;  the  valley  gain. 

Here  thickly  clad  with  hazel  and  sapling  oak. 

Clad  not  concealed ;  and,  once  more  drawing  breath 

Freely  as  welcomely,  from  the  grass  lick  off 

Moisture  refreshing,  and  with  grateful  sorrel 

Or  the  young  shoots  of  hawthorn,  sparingly. 

So  taught  by  warrior-craft,  after  abstinence 

Long  and  painfrdly  endured,  calm  the  grim  tyrant 

Who  had  sucked  up  their  substance.    Continuing 

On  their  still  perilous  path,  from  tree  to  tree 

Pass  they,  as  that  every  tree,  malignantly 

Watching  to  betray  them  needed  challenging, 

'Ere  they  could  trust  it's  shelter.    Pass  they  on 

Close  under  Bremdune,  by  thick  underwood 

Skirted,  with  here  and  there  a  towering  height 

Of  waving  ash  or  stately  ported  beech 

Gracing  the  beauteous  curvature,  whence  seen 

Afar  the  rich  landscape  swells  and  spreads  in  waves 

Of  verdure,  threaded  by  Abona's  stream 

Bright-gleaming  in  the  sun,  or  by  the  beams 

Of  the  silver  planet  chequered. — "  Westward  directly. 

Or  the  sun's-bed  tells  not  truth,  that  red  glow  lies 


Near  though  through  thia  murky  darkness  it  may  seem. 

Fire  is  deceitful :  many  milea  may  stretch 

Between  that  and  Bremdune.     I  would  hazard  much 

The  Pagans  have  gained  that  wood  wherein,  brave  Osred, 

In  mad  adventure  the  fairy-roe  we  chased, 

And  gained  bruises  instead  of  venison.     White  she  was 

And  well  deserved  her  epithet ;  that  leap, 

^Vhen  we  had  fairly  bedded  her,  and  I  rolled 

Into  the  quagmire,  and  you  spun  and  reeled 

As  the  mead  had  been  too  potent ;  and  over  us 

She  like  a  cuehat  pitched,  seeming  to  laugh 

Out  of  those  melting  eyes,  as  to  dare  us  on 

And  try  another  fall ;  taught  ua  much  better 

Than  to  take  roebucks  for  lovely  Etfrida 

In  silken  cords  to  lead :  yet  in  good  stead 

That  lesson  may  serve  us  now.     You  will  remember 

There  we  discovered  a  camp.     Upon  my  Hfe ! 

The  Denae  lie  there" :  quoth  Alric.     Osred,  staid 

Id  council, as  quick  of  arm,  and  swift:  of  foot, 

Keplies,  "  I  the  rather  should  say  that  Solsbyrig 

Throws  np  that  maiden  blush ;  it  is  too  broad 

For  an  early  peasant's  breakfast  fire ;  it's  height 

Better  answers  to  Solsbyrig."     "  By  these  vile  Pagans, 

Heaven's  curse  upon  the  crew  I  Coom-ciereg  was 

Plundered  and  burnt  erewbile,  or  I  would  swear 

Rather  to  that  than  Solsbyrig.     The  one 

Is  as  far  North  of  the  West,  as  the  other  lies 

South  of  the  point.     No,  Osred !  the  fairy  wood 

Holds  them,  or  I  lose  Elfrida.     See,  it  is  light 

Not  on  the  earth,  bat  to  the  clouded  sky 
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Thrown  up,  as  Saint- John's-eye  fires  rosily  glow 
The  rejoicing  eoontry  round :  speed  we  then  on 
As  either  good  steed  shall  bear  us,  in  this  murkness 
Natures  teaching  all  skill  excels.'*    So  onward  pass 
The  outlookers  in  conference. — Decreasing  sounds 
Of  nostrils  snorting  and  of  hoo&  dattering. 
As  distant  musicj  cheering  not  jarring  on 
Their  acutely  discerning  ears ;  more  confidently. 
Yet  with  abated  breath  they  council  hold. 
Seeking  with  strained  eyes  the  gloom  to  pierce 
Whose  cheerless,  unvaried,  tangible  intensity. 
Curtains  them  round. — Upon  the  utmost  verge 
Of  dawn.  Night  treads,  and  thicker  folds  her  pall. 
Chilling  the  thick-descending  dew,  that  woven 
By  fedry  fingers  in  fimtastic  sprays, 
Bitingly  beautiful,  through  bone,  through  nerve 
Strike  viperously.    Beneath  the  swelling  height 
Canopied  in  by  trees,  the  ivy-thickness 
Of  May's  fresh  foliage,  matted  o'er  with  ice. 
And  festooned  in  with  hoar-frost  that  would  hide 
Them  even  from  bigh-noon  in  her  brightness,  bat  the  more 
Deepens  the  blackness  of  their  prison  house. 
Wishing  that  night  would  temper  her  deep  gloom 
With  but  one  twinkling  star,  dreading  lest  dawn 
In  the  wonted  brightness  of  the  delicious  month, 
Should  suddenly  startle  them ;  each  in  himself 
Prays  to  some  patron  God. — The  Archer  hears 
Ivar's  full  soul. — As  that  lovely  Gnossa's  gems 
Had  firom  her  polished  forehead  fallen,  bright 
In  their  pure  pale-green  lustre,  glowworm  lamps 
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^leck  the  kog,  vindiog  glade.    High  on  die  right 

The  Mcied  bird  of  Odia  deaves  the  cloods 

Croaking  adown  the  wind.    Omen  so  glad 

Not  qnestioniiig,  with  ready  feet  they  ipeed 

Led  Northward  by  the  God.     So  led,  they  gain 

Abona't  sedgy  stream,  in  safety  gain 

Throagfa  thronpog  oatpoati  tfrmi.     "  None  bat  the  God," 

In  grateful  exaltation  Iraz  cries ; 

"  None  but  the  God,  to  whom  the  ardent  pray» 

Flowed  from  my  glowing  lip,  coold  ao  hare  heard. 

None  bat  the  Archer>God,  who  gave  me  skill 

The  barbed  shaft  to  wing,  to  skim  the  plain. 

To  hunt  the  inowy  ptarmigan  and  oatatrip 

The  rein  deer  in  hia  speed,  has  led  ns  hither. 

And,  noble  Enrl !  see,  hovering  on  yon  bank 

Whirling  around  the  sedge  that  fiiendly  light 

"Which  before  as  danced.    It  is  he ;  the  God  himself 

Visible  to  mortal  eye.    O,  Uller !  hear 

Thy  suppliant  in  his  need.     By  need  ontaoght 

Oa  have  I  poured  to  thee  of  my  full  heart 

;,  and  on  thine  altar  heaped  rich  sacrifice. 
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Already  qnaflb  the  grateful  steam ;  the  breast 
Of  dark  Abona  bums,  burns  with  his  brightness. 
Bums  with  her  deep  disdain. — ^Indignantly, 
She  with  her  Naiad  sisters  turn  their  urns 
Upward,  and  swift  the  deluging  waters  ride 
High  oyer  the  trembling  plain.    Borne  venturously 
Upon  their  capacious  shields,  the  warriors 
Dare  the  careering  waters ;  the  lithe  maidens 
Borne  along  the  boiling  surge,  dart  furiously, 
Sieze  in  their  arms  the  shallow  barks  and  whirl. 
And  heave  them  with  their  backs,  or,  diving,  rise, 
Tug  at  their  studded  borders,  grasp  their  chains. 
Dragging  them  down  the  stream.     The  Archer  God 
His  utmost  might  exerts.    As  a  roaring  wind. 
Full  from  the  South  a  strenuous  blast  he  pours. 
Heading  the  wild  waters  back :  the  wild  waters  piled 
Grather  overwhelming  strength :  as  furies  enraged. 
Their  placid  features  contorted,  fiercely  the  maids 
Lash  on  their  subject  streams :  the  streams,  the  storm. 
Mingled  in  hideous  bellowing,  flash  and  foam ; 
And  now  the  Earl,  rocked  as  an  infant's  toy 
In  a  rapid  mill-race,  the  engulphing  depth 
Had  &thomed ;  when  Ivar,  leaping  from  his  bark. 
Followed  by  Harald,  siezes  the  foundering  craft. 
Plunges  with  audacious  limbs,  and  bears  it  hard 
Against  the  resisting  flood.     The  Naiads  rage. 
In  mortal  contest  rage :  no  shadowy  strife. 
No  imitative  war,  but  death  or  worse 
Dishonour,  arms  the  generous  youths,  with  force 
Borne  up  by  the  roaring  demon,  through  the  surge 
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High  ponring  over  Aidr  |he»ds,  tnd  lutd-wreck  fall 
Tom  from  the  wondering  meada ;  the  barthened  ducid 
Thej  drive  with  all  it's  freight ;  ahifting,  the  fre^it 
la  on  the  rough  ihoie  cast ;  thej  dup,  thej  cling. 
To  shmb,  or  tree,  or  atake. — Awmj  thdr  ahielda 
Whirl  in  the  eddying  atream :  exulting,  lood 
Laoghing  the  maida  the  diacomfited  God  deride. 
And  plunging,  to  their  crystal  palace  hie 
To  re-adjoat  their  gloa^  locka  and  Tcave 
Chaplets  of  lilies,  less  enchantingly 
Pure  than  thdr  anowy  foreheada ;  aave  Abona 
Whose  treaaea  darlc  in  crimson  roses  shine. 
Braided  with  golden  aedge.    In  memory. 
The  naiad  proudly  pronounces  that  £^lea 
Never  shall  own  aubjectitm  to  the  acythe. 
But  white  her  fleecy  flocka,  and  full  of  flesh. 
Shall  chronicle  the  landing  of  the  shields. 
And  peasants,  marrelling,  praise  the  genial  smh — 
Wrecked  and  ashamed,  with  life  alone  escaped 
And  their  good  awords,  chilled,  wearied,  comfortless, 
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Rule  over  this  lower  world :  by  Hell's  dark  depth ! 

By  all  the  infernal  dwar& !  by  Sartor  black ! 

Whose  dreadful  name  rocks  every  heavenly  throne. 

To  stain  thee  with  Christian  blood.    Filled  to  thy  banks 

With  horrors  upon  horrors,  sluggishly 

Boiling,  by  corpses  encumbered,  loathed  thy  waters 

Never  again  shall  be  purified.     So,  Oskytul 

Upon  thee  his  curse  has  set'*  I     Spirit-relieved 

He  stalks  as  though,  in  him  embodied,  fearful  fate 

The  solid  earth  had  foredoomed ;  and  on  they  tread 

Westward,  less  dense  the  flowing  robe  of  night. 

And  that  robe  reflecting  now,  red  earthly  fires. 

Known  well  in  former  days,  the  fairy  wood 

Hard  by  the  stean^d-road,  whence  rapidly 

Diverging,  towards  Mercia  bound  from  Ezeanceaster, 

Despising  all  plighted  oaths,  upon  Cyppanhamme 

Fell  the  locusts  of  the  deep ;  yet  once  again 

The  re-inspirited  chieftain  hopefully. 

Counts  triumphs  in  the  blossom,  ever  to  set 

For  fruit.  Highest  Heaven  forbid ! — ^The  brook  they  ford. 

They  ascend  the  waving  Down,  they  penetrate 

The  mazes  of  the  stately  wood,  they  pass 

Unchallenged  through  sleeping  guards,  and  at  the  first 

Watchfire,  now  in  dying  embers  scattered,  stand 

Unsuppliant,  though  with  robes  encumbered  less 

Than  Thor,  when  he  sent  his  voice  across  the  stream 

To  summon  the  ferryman.     So  Oskytul 

Sends  forth  his  deep-toned  voice,  and  he,  another 

Harbard  encounters.    "  Up !  ye  warriors,  up  ! 

Up,  sleeping  warriors  up !     Loving  to  slumber 
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Ib  it  thus  ye  liold  yoiir  camp"  ? — Up  Haldor  starts, 

Brenin  and  Thorberg,  Harek  of  Steinkiar, 

Amor  of  Lade,  Oskein  of  Helsjngfors ; 

And  thrice  three  hundred  chiefs,  all  stalwart  men. 

Leap  to  their  feet  alertly,  rattling  loud 

Broad  shields,  and  clanking  arms;  a  goodly  forest 

Of  spears  behind  them  bristieB,  and  loud-twanging 

Bow-stringB  sweet  music  utter.     Hillda's  joy, 

Strong-chorded  harp  of  warriors  when  they  tramp 

On  to  the  closing  battle.     Legions  discordant 

Now  by  one  spirit  toned,  and  by  one  hand 

Stricken,  their  master-spirit  Harek  stout. 

Who  from  deep  Brestad- fiord,  in  seven  long  ships. 

With  ten  times  seven  vast  sweeps,  each  doubly  manned, 

Plunged  through  the  misty  waves ;  he  gallantly 

Steering  the  Sea-Horse. — From  the  mighty  kee! 

She  in  apt  proporlion  grew,  benealli  the  skill 

Of  Amfin,   great  master-ship- w right ;  he  of  Sogne 

Boasted  his  humble  birth,  to  honour  raised 

By  talent,  the  gift  of  Heaven.     He  now  sails 

Only  second  to  his  chief.     A  warrior  trained. 

And  skiliiil  artisan,  yet  bears  he  still 

A  maiden  shield,  and  for  the  glad  day  pants 

When  some  noble  bearing  shall,  on  a  red  field, 

To  after  ages  tell  his  valour.     Scornfully 

Harek's  rebuke  rolls  firom  his  voluble  tongue, 

As  the  rattling  hawser,  when  the  anchor  huge 

Plunges  in  ocean  depths,  and  mermaids,  scared 

Leap  from  their  coral  banks,  and  smite  their  breasts. 

"  Beggar,  or  battle  field  plunderer !  Call  I  thee 
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By  either  name  aright  ?  Daring  thy  tongue^ 

As  impudent  thy  gait^  a  bully  huge 

Once  and  broad-ehouldered  doubtless.     If  for  food 

With  gratings  chamel  voice^  thy  hunger  crave. 

Food  should  be  sought  with  courtesy,  and  thanks 

Wait  on  the  generous  hand.    Dost  thou  seek  service  ? 

Manly  modesty  of  speech  would  more  become 

A  ready  warrior  than  thine  insolence. 

Vp,  warriors  up  ?  Look  around  this  noble  host. 

Search  through  them,  man  by  man,  and  if  hot  spirit 

Ever  bare  thee  on  to  the  battle-field,  (for  much 

Doubt  I  thy  swaggering  tone  authoritative) 

Tell  me  if  one  man  here  thy  bold  rebuke 

Slinks  from,  by  conscience  smitten.    Curb  thy  tongue. 

Or  there  are  hands  shall  tear  it  from  thy  jaws. 

And  scourge  thee  back  to  the  gibbet  whence  the  rather 

Thou  seemest  to  have  made  escape.  Thou  bearest  a  sword. 

An  honoured  weapon  wielded  by  stainless  arms. 

But  where  is  thy  blazoned  shield  ?  Say  from  that  arm 

Was  it  stripped  and  cloven  ?  Say  wast  thou  hooted  out 

From  the  company  of  brave  men  ?  Hast  thou,  scorned. 

Degraded,  and  despised,  through  covert  ways 

Fled  ?  and  now  thinkest  that  thy  braggart  arts 

Will  make  the  world  entitle  thee  a  man 

When  thou  art  less  than  woman  ?  Are  these  boys 

As  their  redoubted  sire  feme-enrolled  ? 

Say  has  the  Drottar  taught  ye  in  his  school"  ? 

If  that  a  she-bear,  with  her  cubs  travelling. 

Should  meet  a  fearless  hunter,  high  erect 

Spreads  she  her  mighty  paws,  and  thinks  to  gripe. 
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To  crush,  to  mangle  him :  adroitly  he, 
Thrusting  in  his  trostjr  spear,  she  hnga  it  round. 
And  rolls,  and  rolls,  and  deeper  drives  the  blade : 
So,  to  such  greeting  onosed.  Earl  Oskytul 
Transfixes  himself  on  every  trenchant  word, 
Drires  it  throngh  and  through  his  son],  and  bitteriy 
Looks  for  that  day  of  vengeance  irhen  his  malice 
Shall  her  debts  pay  three-fold.    Still  bearing  high 
His  head,  and  encoonteringfroim  with &own;  "Anddkui 
Reverence  is  paid  to  rank ! — Thy  rank  I  know  not, 
Nor  name,  nor  mighty  deeds,  though  stoat  thy  tongue 
And  uncurbed  by  courtesy.     I  am  Earl  OskytuL" 
"  Harek,  the  wolf  of  Steinkiar,  would  but  hold 
Himself  in  utter  scorn,  if  destitution 
Provoked  contumelious  words,  though  insolence 
Be  by  hia  tongue  chastised.     Earl,  if  thou  be, 
Unranked  by  thine  own  self  should'st  rate  thyself. 
Nor  censure  those  who  take  thee,  as  thou  ahewest 
Thyself  of  vulgar  birth  by  vulgar  mien, 
To  whom  art  thou  King'a-Man?  Ill  has  thy  King 
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But  for  these  youths^  if  seryice  they  desire. 

Arms  shall  be  given  them  for  vi-kings  fit ; 

Who  on  their  open  brows  intelligence 

Bear  as  for  worthy  deeds  fit,  untaught  by  thee." 

So  holds  the  fierce  debate,  so  long  would  hold 

To  such  debaters  left,  but  that  Ivar  speaks, 

Decent  in  pride.  King-like  in  courtesy. 

Attracted  by  his  mien,  more  by  his  tone. 

Soft,  yet  full  rounded,  Harek  on  his  spear 

Leans  listening.     "  Harek !  of  a  mighty  line 

Descended ;  none  other  in  the  North  can  take 

Higher  rank  than  the  splendid  chieis  of  Numedal : 

Known  well  their  deeds  to  the  Kings  of  Suithiod, 

From  whom  descent  I  claim,  though  ill  supplied 

Now  with  token  of  my  rank ;  save  this  poor  bracelet. 

Worn  but  by  sons  of  Kings  and  honoured  chiefe 

Favoured  of  Kings,  and  high  enrolled  by  Fame. 

It  is  most  true,  suspicious  men  we  seem. 

Tattered,  and  scant  of  garb,  begrimed,  and  foul. 

Wandering  as  cowards  who  away  had  cast 

Their  shields  as  from  battle  escaping.    This,  the  Earl  Oskytul ; 

So  exalted  by  Guthnm,  Guthrun, whose  cloven  arrow 

Flew  through  all  Northern  lands,  succour  soliciting, 

This,Harald  the  son  of  Eric,  Jutaland's  king ; 

I,  Ivar  named  Ericsson ;  despatched  have  been 

By  stealth,  so  strait  the  siege,  your  march  to  guide. 

And  wherefore  lost  our  shields  ?  Disgraceful  loss 

Indeed  on  the  field  of  combat,  but  when  life 

Was  strugling  against  Abona's  swollen  stream 

Small  choice  had  we  when  it  was  life  or  shields. 
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Our  shields  were  sacrificed  our  lives  to  save, 
Less  for  ihe  greater  who  in  bartering 
Ever  refuses .'  Steinkiai^'s  merchants  shrewd 
Who  gold  for  armour  give,  armour  that  recovers 
The  gold  at  which  it  was  set  a  hundred-fold. 
Had  held  us  justified.     Now,  Harek !  we 
Standing  before  you  fearlessly,  knowing  how  truly 
Brave  hearts  to  brave  hearts  cleave,  aak  of  you  aims. 
Odin  give  us  the  chance,  Ivar  will  ride 
Gaily  on  Horva's  horse  to  Niflheim, 
If  weight  for  weight,  red  gold  shall  not  repay 
Your  tribute  to  this  our  need."     So  gallantly 
His  fianfc  speech  spoken,  frankly  the  kindred  hearts 
Of  Ilarek  and  the  vi-kings,  into  their  hands 
Leap,  and  at  once  exchanged,  the  cordial  grasp 
Interchangeably  courses  through  every  manly  frame, 
As  lover's  eyes  commune,  no  word  pronounced, 
Yet  each  straight  fastly  sworn.     The  Earl  alone 
Moody,  ill  pleased,  still  stands  aloof,  rebuked 
By  sense  of  his  undeserving,  sense  obtuse 
By  contrast  now  awaked.     The  hearty  cheer. 
The  food,  the  glittering  arms,  the  hardy  laugh 
At  their  betatCered  garbs  in  glee  east  oif. 
Thaw  even  his  sordid  soul :  the  bubbling  bowl. 
The  venison  marrow  hot,  the  collop  rare 
Juicily  broiled  on  the  embers,  warrior's  feast 
Seasoned  by  hunger,  sweetened  by  rough  jests, 
Heightened  by  vows  and  boastings  unrestrained, 
Of  dread  deeds  to  be  done,  or  feats  atcbieved ; 
Healths  to  the  Gods,  healths  to  the  mighty  dead. 
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Healths  to  their  mightier  selves^  pass  round  and  round ; 
Breakfieist  for  Giants :  up^  refreshed  they  leap^ 
And^  in  War-council^  close  deliberate. 
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T%e  angeb  hold  converse.  Michael  despatches  Abdiel, 
Azzidj  and  Zophiel  to  protect  the  Christians.  Odin, 
Thor,  and  UUer  proceed  to  Harek^s  camp.  The 
second  Sabbath. 


'*  Yet,  'ere  the  pleasant  hour  of  early  dawn 

Wake  to  contentious  toil  the  sons  of  men. 

Pass  we  the  time  in  social  converse,  bent 

To  magnify  BUs  name,  by  whom  we  are. 

And  in  whom  we,  and  all  created  live." 

So  speaks  the  seraph  Abdiel,  and,  well  pleased, 

Michael  and  Raphael  sit. — Nor  hold  aloof 

Any  from  their  splendent  thrones  of  sapphire,  tipped 

With  orient  gold,  of  the  prolific  sun 

In  contributed  splendour  blazing ;  blazing,  yet  less 
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Bright  thlSi  the  powerful  Archangels,  vho,  as  srnu 
Are  to  the  materi&l  sun,  enphalanxed  round 
By  angels  prepared  for  war,  invulneiable 
But  hj  the  uodereloped  arms  of  Him,  around 
AVhose  throne  the  livid  lightnings  harmlessly 
Smtillate,  save  when  in  wrath  His  red  right  hand 
Grasps  them,  and  lauaches  on  rebellion's  hideous 
And  serpcat  crested  head  her  righteous  doom. 
Hold  they  discourse  sublime,  by  Abdiel  thoa 
In  modest  toue  commenced,  his  eyes  direct 
Addressed  to  the  princely  auditors,  whose  minds 
Wander  not  discourteously.     "  Auspicious  night 
Wert  thou !  when  I,  by  Him  impelled  who  rules 
Justly  and  righteously,  above  all  thrones 
llironed  in  majesty  unapproachable,  stood  forth 
Before  the  assembled  peers,  conspirators 
Hatching  conspiracy,  and,  unfeared,  denounced 
The  Arch-Traitor,  and  through  hostile  ranks,  unharmed 
Trod  the  rough  path,  not  undangerous.     Yea  more 
Auspicious  that  roseate  dawn,  when,  on  the  thrAshiJi^ 
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Is  contemplatioii  of  His  attributes. 

His  most  mysterious  works,  mysterious  love, 

Mysterious  providence.     Say  then,  fair  angels  ! 

All>  or  but  aught,  that  to  our  mental  sense 

Will  be  as  food  nutritious ;  whence,  digested. 

Concocted,  and  assimilated,  we  shall  gain 

Increase  of  knowledge,  and  from  knowledge,  joy 

Shall  gather,  and  purest  happiness.     Say  on : 

We  eagerly  listen,  and  so  listening 

In  bliss  ourselves  indulge,  for  bliss  indeed 

Is  it  to  hear  a  blest  archangel  speak." 

After  composed  pause,  glad  Raphael 

The  converse  high  continues.     "  Subjects  never 

Lacking  for  contemplation^  which  to  select 

Only  embarrassed,  for  the  fitting  talk 

Of  the  then  present  time,  eternity 

Never  will  find  us  tediously  unemployed ; 

Acting  or  musing,  equally  employed 

In  most  delightful  duty,  duty  subserviently 

Enhancing  intellectual  bliss ;  entrancing  bliss 

In  which  we  move,  and  on  which  we  subsist ; 

Sublime  food  of  angelic  natures,  oftentimes 

Tasted  by  man  with  relish,  as  foretasting 

Joys  treasured  up  for  those,  who  love,  who  serve. 

In  pure  love  their  Creator,  their  preserver. 

The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  the  great,  the  good : 

Who  in  that  beauteous  name,  with  beauteous  smile 

Bejoices,  is  well  pleased.     Long  might  we  dwell. 

For  we  all  know  alike,  though  in  degree 

More  or  less  capably  appreciating 
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As  in  rank  higher  or  lower,  the  eablime, 

Eternal  truths,  eternal  evento,  eternally 

Changeable  evolutions  of  effects 

Intricate,  from  causes  simple.     Long  might  we  dwell 

Upon  those  stupendoua  works,  through  which  we  passed 

From  Heaven's  Gate,  to  this  obscure  first  step 

Out  from  the  shyss  of  nothing.     Mentally 

Travel  we  might  through  the  boundless  univeTse 

Far  as  permitted :  created  mind  shall  never 

Compass  infinity,  nor,  awe-stricken,  say. 

This  is  God's  boundary.     Oh  no,  my  friends ! 

He  is  illimitable,  and  we  may  toil 

Ever  and  ever  with  untiring  wing, 

And  beyond  untiring  wing,  with  intellect 

Only  less  vast  than  His,  and,  sinking,  say 

"We  have  trodden  hut  one  step ;  yet  that  one  step 

Is  filled  with  mysteries,  incomprehensible 

Save  by  Him,  in  whom  all  comprehended,  is  as  part 

And  parcel  of  himself:  Himself,  the  One ; 

The  whole,  the  every  part.     Confine  we  then 

Our  thought  to  present  time,  to  our  present  task. 

More  in  itself,  though  insignificant 

As  minutest  grain  of  sand  to  the  whole  glohe 

Compared,  than  we  shall  find  time  to  discuss 

In  years,  in  centuried  centuries.     Abdiel  has 

Passed  hack  to  that  terrible,  that  distressing  night. 

When  Sin,  her  sire  dismaying  and  that  third 

Of  Heaven's  host  which  in  his  transgression  fell; 

Blotted,  though  transiently,  our  happy  state 

And  us  first  with  sorrow  suffused ;  oft  sorrowing  since 
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Over  his  victim  slaves^  seduced  to  sin 

Sebelliously  as  he  did^  yet  in  mercy 

Held  more  excusable.     He,  unseduccd. 

Fell  self-seduced,  and,  of  himself  conceiving 

Sin,  forth  produced  that  deadly  pest,  and  gave 

Nature  her  mortal  stab ;  yea  himself  stabbed 

With  that  envenomed  weapon  which  shall  never 

Cease  in  his  soul  to  rankle.     On  such  theme 

May  we  descant,  and  not  unprofitably. 

Since,  so  with  our  task  connected,  as  to  be 

An  evolution  of  that  foul  first  cause. 

Which,  downward  travelling,  can  never  stay 

Until  into  the  abyss  it  drop.     Ambitiously, 

He,  in  mad  aspiration,  sinfully 

Thought  to  dethrone  the  Highest,  for  that  the  Highest 

Ruling  in  love  had  never  shewn  his  power 

Resistance  to  overpower,  none  resisting. 

Viciously  reckoning,  he  counted  not 

The  cofit  of  such  encounter,  nor  conceived 

That  had  not  God  concentred  in  himself 

Strength,  in  his  hand  to  grasp  the  universe 

And  crush  it  as  a  rotten  fruit,  yet  we. 

Equals  in  strength,  in  intellect,  since  proved 

Equals  in  prowess,  would  have  unwillingly 

Sat  down  beneath  our  equal,  rather  than 

Beneath  Him  who  had  ever  our  superior  been : 

And,  of  our  own  free  will,  in  godlike  fury 

Rallied  around  our  Creator,  Benefactor, 

Preserver,  and  Sustainer.     I  need  not  tell 

How  he  was  easily  discomfited 


By  the  Word,  since  incarnate ;  He  wlio  approved 

Himself  truly  the  Son  of  the  Highest,  and  with  his  bollB 

Struck  tbcm  down  headlong;  while  Michael,  he 

Prince  of  the  heavenly  armies,  hurrying 

Upon  the  wings  of  vengeance,  scarcely  reached 

Their  broken  rear  to  smite ;  so  swift  ihey  fled 

That  linked  hurricane  of  horrid  fire. 

Streaming  indignant  from  the  living  wheels 

Of  His  impetuous   chariot,  which,  down  poured 

Lighted  the  sulphurous  flames,  wliereiu,  they  stretched 

Lay  floundering  nine  nights,  nine  fearful  days, 

Afl  days  in  heaven  are  counted.     Such  terrible 

Bcsuh  of  such  black  rebellion,  bad  sufficed 

Any  but  him,  who  having  self  conceived 

Sin,  went  on  worshipping  that  idol,  dear 

Creature  of  his  own  creation  ;  thence  beloved. 

For  that  it  was  his,  not  God's,     He  but  the  more 

Champed  on  his  burning  chains.     Of  pardon,  or 

Bemission  ever  hopeless,  up  audaciously 

He  sprung  from  those  nether  fires.     Bent  to  wreak 

His  vengeance  as  he  could,  not  as  he  wished. 

Such  wish  beyond  his  power,  he  conceived 

The  hellish  plot,  what  else  could  Hell  devise  ? 

And  man,  but  just  then  created,  drew  aside 

From  innocence,  from  blissful  innocence. 

Only  less  blissful  than  the  joys  of  heaven. — 

Such  was  his  first  success. — Mighty  to  burst 

The  adamantine  door,  boiling  his  heart 

Gloried  in  recovered  strength,  deeming  that  He, 

The  Highest,  could  but  degrade  him  not  destroy. 
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Nor  bind  for  ever  a  spirit  immortal  formed. 
Ambition's  flame  he  fanned^  and  on  it's  spires 
Upborne,  himself  he  fancied  again  enthroned ; 
Andj  haying  war  declared  by  trumpet  blast. 
Has  drawn  the  sword  and  cast  the  sheath  away ; 
Staking  existence  itself  upon  the  chance 
Of  being,  or  God,  or  nothing ;  as  if  chance 
Could  be  and  God  not  be.     Having  fallen  once, 
Ever  he  still  must  fall,  and,  more  bewildered 
As  ever  still  he  falls,  more  furiously 
Essay  to  rise;  so,  springing  up  furiously 
Ever  still  to  fall  the  deeper ;  even  as  a  comet 
That  hurries  to  the  sun,  but  to  be  hurried 
Millions  of  leagues  away.     Still  overruled ; 
The  more  intense  his  malice,  yet  the  more  brightly 
Glows  that  high  Providence,  which  from  his  evil 
Continually  educes  good :  we  wonderingly 
Look  into,  and  admire,  and  adore. 
Him,  who  in  all  terrestrial  works,  in  all 
The  dazzling  hosts  of  light,  transcendantly 
Moves  as  the  God  of  all.     Material,  they 
Are  almost  within  our  grasp :  we  see,  we  know. 
We  can  predict  their  changes,  embrace  the  vast 
Revolving  circuit  of  the  mighty  mass 
Of  the  all-countless  systems,  round  a  point ; 
So  beautifully  interchanging,  beautifully 
Timing  their  mystic  dance,  that  Harmony 
With  uplifted  finger  sits,  and  listening  hears 
Strains,  that  nor  vocal  tongue  nor  instrument 
Has  range  to  syllable ;  but,  could  our  sense. 
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Could  all  oar  most  mighty  intellects,  combined 

As  in  one  intellect,  that  love  embrace, 

Dive  into  and  feel  the  deep  intensity. 

Which,  from  the  throne,  to  this  degraded  earth 

Self-exiled,  led  the  Holy  AVord  to  live 

Pent  in  a  human  frame,  and  in  that  flesh 

To  die  that  he  might  save  the  world  he  made, 

From  the  gvipe  of  that  ferocious  conqueror 

Who  of  mere  malice  ivars,  and  would  destroy 

All,  to  do  despite  to  him  whose  inmost  soul 

Weeps  for  the  loss  of  one  ?  how  sorely  weeping 

For  millions  of  men  seduced !     What  sorrow  can  be 

Like  to  his  sorrow,  who  alone  can  know 

The  worth  of  a  human  soul  I — I  have  direrged. 

Diverged  from,  even  to  tears,  my  given  theme. 

I  pray  ye  dry  those  eyes  which  weep  with  mine. 

Man  can  be  saved, — by  Him,  through  Him  alone. 

Who  in  hia  mercy  died  for  man,  and  we. 

Now  honoured,  now  rejoicing,  hither  were  sent 

To  foil  the  adversary  who,  roaming,  roars 

As  a  lion  for  his  prey, — Mark  we  with  care 

God's  providential  care,  and  in  every  lapse 

Of  man,  how  subservient  to  His  mighty  scheme 

Are  Satan's  triumphs  made. — By  Adam's  sin. 

The  fountain  poisoned,  of  mere  necessity 

No  drop  but  tainted  ran.     Death  followed  Sin, 

United  as  day  to  night,  but  in  night's  darkness 

The  Star  of  hope  arose,  the  gloom  dispersed, 

Tj^jifying  that  rising  Sun  whose  beams,  when  risen. 

Shall  man  revivify,  and  death  shall  be 


BOOK  XIX.  ALFRED.  285 

A  thing  that  has  been.    Man^  by  Belial  urged^ 

Grew  wanton;  his  vile  sin  to  Heaven  arose 

In  smoke  of  insulting  blackness ;  God  averted 

His  &ce,  and^  in  an  instant,  wide  destruction 

Whelmed  the  pestiferous  race.    Yet  Man  died  not. 

His  race  rose  again  in  Noah,  cheered,  aye  blest 

In  that  bright  bow-of-promise  which  assured 

Him  against  all  future  flood.     He  sinned  again. 

In  impious  assurance,  daringly  sinned ; 

And,  thinking  to  scale  Heaven,  was  spread  over  Earth 

A  wanderer  and  a  vagabond :  yet  thence 

Earth  was  by  him  subdued,  and  realms  arose. 

In  blasphemous  idolatry  he  sinned. 

And  God,  in  mercy,  raised  for  himself  a  race 

From  a  naturally  dead  man.     Messiah's  sire 

Kept  not  his  offipring  pure.     The  heinous  sin 

Stuck  in  their  skirts :  they  ate  idolatry, 

They  drank  idolatry,  they  lived,  they  died 

In  in&mous  idolatry ;  they  changed 

The  glory  of  the  righteous  God  of  Heaven 

Into  an  image,  kissed  it,  bowed  to  it. 

Adored  it,  trusted  in  it,  and  said  not 

There  is  a  lie  in  my  right  hand,  a  licj 

A  soul-consuming  lie,  a  lie  that  frets. 

Gnaws  into,  and  destroys,  and  buries  deep. 

Beneath  the  abhorring  eye  of  the  Lord  God 

Of  Heaven,  the  insolent,  impious,  insensate. 

Blasphemous  traitor,  who,  for  himself  upraises 

A  Gk>d,  by  his  own  hands  made.     Idolatry, 

That  biting  that  bitter  curse,  bound  them  in  chains 


And  held  them,  until,  with  scalding  tears,  with  cries 

They  beneath  the  Babylonian  willows  wept, 

And  never  bo  sinned  again.     As  leaven  powerful, 

The  spirit  of  pure  religion,  scattered  around, 

Grew  up,  and  blossomed  in  the  wilderness 

Of  noisome  weeds  and  rank,  preserving  yet 

A  remnant  in  all  lands,  witness  to  bear 

Against  the  consuming  corruption.     Foiled  thus  again, 

The  arch-conspirator,  in  himself  devised 

How  to  defile  the  faith.     Defiled,  the  faith 

Under  tradition  groaned :  fit  fraudful  snare 

Of  such  an  artificer.     The  molten  God, 

The  carven  image,  the  atrocious  grove. 

In  man's  own  heart  upgrew ;  and,  as  a  God 

He  himself  worshipped,  hugged  his  righteousness, 

And  his  own  good- works  kissed.     Thus,  proud  at  heart, 

Tn  pious  hypocrisy  the  meek  he  slew. 

By  his  own  creature's  hand  the  Holy  One 

Fell  slaughtered.     Hell,  in  triumph  rose  erect. 

And  over  the  extended  world  Idolatry 

Rampant  rode  once  again,  all  foes  subdued. 

Yet  once  again  foiled  was  Satan.     Holy  blood 

Staining  and  yet  redeeming,  to  Heaven  rose 

Gratefully  in  holy  sacrifice.     Again, 

Glad  faith,  renewed,  her  banner  broad  displayed ; 

Where  hundreds  fell,  thousands  in  ranks  arose. 

By  peaceful  aggression  stormed,  the  Idol  fanes 

Fell,  crumbled,  were  no  more.     Rivers  of  life 

Through  the  glad  nations  flowed.     Joy  and  fair  peace 

Hoped  to  possess  all  Earth.     AH  Earth  possessed 
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What  else  but  Hell  for  him  who  from  Hell  broke  ? 

And  Hell  was  terrible,  is  terrible. 

And  ever  will  be  terrible.     In  Hell 

To  writhe,  a  prisoner  chained : — On  Earth  to  hold 

With  God  divided  dominion  ?    Question  soon 

By  him  to  be  resolved,  who  yet  retains 

Of  Archangelic  temperament  sublime 

Large  share,  and  strong  of  endurance.     No  mean  foe 

If,  in  encounter  met,  his  adversary 

Have  but  unassisted  strength :  so  daringly 

Yet,  of  fallen  nature,  fraudfuUy  he  works 

Wrong,  that  upon  his  own  head  must  return 

However  apparent  success.     More  stealthily. 

Of  experience  gathering  cunning,  insidiously 

Working,  he  still  will  work,  by  mine  or  sap. 

By  poison  or  by  knife :  by  knife,  where  the  knife 

Is  law,  amid  idolatrous  darkness :  by  corruption. 

Where  faith  in  the  light  of  heaven,  seems  to  walk. 

Skilful  master  of  his  craft,  means  he  adopts 

So  as  means  are  requisite.     Determining 

Elsewhere  the  hierarchs  to  tempt,  with  shew 

Of  priestly  domination,  absolute  power. 

Worship,  and  abject  subserviency :  corrupted 

So,  hopes  he  the  misled  multitude  will  follow 

As  deluded  shepherds  lead,  themselves  but  led 

By  excited  imagination,  vainly  to  think 

They  can  work  juggling  miracles,  compel 

Demons  by  exorcism,  and  pronounce 

Oracular  response.     Here,  by  brute  force, 

The  argument  of  numbers,  to  expel 


Cliristi{mi2ed  woisbip,  and  to  substitute 

Openly  the  red  idolatry  of  tlie  sword, 

Impudently  undisguised,  or,  failing  that. 

His  force  with  fraud  to  gild,  in  saintly  stole 

To  disguise  the  Moloch  of  the  North,  and  entitle 

Such  idolatry,  devotion :  careless  he 

So  that  he  obtain  supremacy,  and  rear 

His  throne  in  the  Temple  of  the  Holiest ; 

Allowed  his  treachery,  or  stark  violence. 

The  lukewarm  to  correct,  the  proud  to  abase. 

The  careless  to  re-animate ;  The  Aggressor 

Will,  but  to  himself  work  harm.     So,  persecution 

Pursuing  the  Holy  Seed  of  Abraham 

Descended  and  named  of  Israel,  may  awhile 

Decimate  or  destroy,  but  Vengeance  sleeps  not ; 

Vengeance  uprises  with  her  forked  bolts 

Instinct  with  living  torments,  and  the  weight 

Of  their  cruel  crimes  descending,  illustrate 

Of  Providence  the  high,the  mysterious  deeds. 

Dark  with  apparent  evil,  but,  wrought  out. 

Splendid  in  mercy,  in  justice,  in  righteousness." 

So  Baphael  ceases.     Abdiel  with  grateful  speech 

Converse  renews,  yet,  thirsting  that  his  spirit 

May  gain  wisdom  contemplative,  that  loves  to  search 

Into  the  ways  of  God,  his  wondrous  works, 

To  trace  his  motive,  to  behold  his  end. 

"  Thrice  blest  Archangel !  gladly  communicating 

Knowledge  &om  such  rich  endowment,  as,  erstwhile, 

Gabriel,  highly-favoured,  unto  Adam  spake 

Foresbewing  times  unborn,  yet  present  to  Him 
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Who  tipped  with  fire  the  archangel's  glowing  tongue. 

Magnificent  indeed  the  theme  had  been 

Hadst  thou  the  origin  of  Creation  sung^ 

Andy  borne  along  by  thine  own  energy^ 

Carried  ns  with  thee  willing  auditors. 

When  that  the  Primal^  inconceivable  Power, 

Hidden  in  his  own  depth  inaccessible. 

And  light  insufferable,  in  his  plentitude 

Of  might,  of  beneficence,  yon  orbs  did  spread. 

Spanning  the  universe,  and  meting  out 

Systems,  and  suns,  and  worlds ;  by  perfect  laws 

Combining,  restraining,  balancing,  interchanging 

Action  and  fit  re-action,  orderly 

Complicate,  and  amid  complexity. 

Simple  yet  varied,  imiform  yet  changed, 

Grood  to  evolve,  and  nothing  else  than  good : 

Then  had  we  heard  thee,  with  massive  eloquence. 

Describe  the  vast  sweep  of  surrounding  space. 

Descant  upon  it's  huge  sublimity. 

Gorgeously  glorious  of  it's  wonders  tell. 

With  thine  own  fervour  each  intellect  impress, 

Till,  sentient  all,  each  atom  of  each  form 

Alive  with  adoration,  we  had  sunk 

As  in  ecstacy  expiring.    Beautiful 

Had  been  thy  song,  had  various-coloured  light 

Shone  mirrored  in  thy  fascinating  strain ; 

How  had  we  joyed,  hadst  thou  in  language  bright 

Poured  thy  whole  soul  into  the  glowing  theme. 

Told  us  of  how  or  why,  with  iris  hues. 

Suns  shine  or  systems  roll :  why  red  or  blue, 

VOL.  II.  T 
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Crimson  or  violet,  or  golden  rays 

Stream  from  those  centres,  while  that,  coloorless. 

Influences  the  ruler  of  this  earthly  orb 

Nature's  delicious  tints.     So  had,  delightful 

That  descant  been,  hadst  thoa  with  flowing  song 

Dwelt  on  those  perfect  laws  of  harmony, 

Mysterioasly  in  sweetest  tones  which  blend. 

And,  magically  tremolons,  enferce 

The  soul  to  follow  through  each  winding  strain 

Of  melodies,  in  mystic  fetters  bound 

To  melodies,  which  else  bad  clanked,  and  jarred. 

And  grated  dissonantly.     How  had  we  joyed, 

Hadst  thoa,  with  soft  persoasive  accents  told 

How,  tone  by  tone,  in  wondrous  symphony 

Music  and  fair  proportion  to  the  eye 

Or  to  the  ear  appeal,  appeal,  equally 

Certain  to  awaken  purest  gladsomenesa ; 

That  bonnding  of  the  soul  which  through  itself 

Pleasure  diffuses,  rapture  concentrates. 

Glad,  beautiful,  delightful,  or  sublime 
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The  rushing,  sonorous,  reverberating  roar. 

The  thunder-crash  of  battle  robed  in  blood : 

Thine,  is  the  halcyon  tone  of  profound  est  peace. 

When  Wisdom  differences  wide  adjusts. 

And  sages  make  dissensions  harsh,  subserve 

The  true,  the  enduring  interest  of  mankind." 

Graciously  smiling,  Raphael  rejoins  : 

**  Or,  had  the  wondrous  theme  been  taken  up 

Of  minutest  animal  life,  and  we  had  seen 

The  infinitely  little,  as  the  infinitely 

Extended,  how  rejoiced  had  we  traced  out 

The  stupendous  wisdom,  as  worthily  displayed 

In  structures,  infinitesimally  small ; 

Vessels  and  fibres,  each  and  all  infused 

With  fluids  so  subtle,  that  the  subtlest  sense 

Of  preception  cannot  conceive  their  tenuity  ? 

Thence,  had  we  travelled  from  that  ocean-drop 

With  its  uncoimted  myriads  of  life. 

And  contemplated  ever-ambient  space, 

As  full,  as  teeming  with  creatures  spiritual. 

Each,  so  consummately  beautiful  in  itself. 

That  it  would  seem  as  though  Almighty  skill 

And  power  had  exhausted  themselves  in  that  one  work : 

Then,  looking  round,  had  seen  in  every  one, 

From  sentient  atoms,  up  to  strengths  so  vast 

As  to  look  down  upon  this  mildew  seed 

Called  Earth  as  an  intangibly  little  thing ; 

Equal  exertion,  equal  intelligence. 

How  had  our  souls  expanded,  how  adored, 

Him  who  made  us  what  we  are,  and  loves  his  works, 


Impure  and  worthless,  though  Archangels  named. 

Yet  these,  all  these,  less  than  nothing  must  be  deemed 

Compared  with  his  moral  government,  his  care, 

Providence  termed,  as  Himself  sustaining  all 

His  works,  and  from  seeming  evil  forming  good. — 

Scant  and  disjoined,  those  leading  incidents 

At  which,  in  converse,  I  have  slightlj  glanced. 

Have  to  he  filled  with  cause,  effect,  and  all 

Apparent  intricacy,  a  study  vast 

Comprehensive  and  enduring.     Providence 

Cannot  be  cooped  within  created  sense. 

Voluminous,  confused,  and  interlinked, 

Patient  must  be  research,  sentence  restrained. 

Facta  treasured  for  future  questioning.     Pursued 

In  that  happy  leisure,  when  the  mighty  whole 

Shall  perfectly  be  evolved,  be  lucid  as  those 

Living,  effulgent  gems,  which  to  the  eye 

Of  the  mighty  minds  of  Earth,  are  meted  out, 

Their  evolutions  traced,  their  laws  discerned. 

Probable  and  possible,  all  duly  weighed, 

And  certainty  almost  grasped ;  then  shall  that  whole 

Clearly,  conspicuously,  indisputably, 

Attest  the  vast  wisdom,  the  perfect  beneficence 

Of  Him  who  devised  that  whole.     All  contradiction 

Then  shall  be  fully  explained,  necessity 

Of  evil  and  of  good  be  demonstrated, 

His  ways  be  perfect  shewn,  in  whom  perfection 

Alone  can  ever  be ;  and  truth  and  love 

Basking  in  contemplation,  ever  and  ever 

Increase  in  transcendant  bliss.     We  have  but  touched 
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The  threshold  of  oar  theme.    His  good  time  wait. 

Then  enter  his  temple  and  be  truly  wise." 

**  Yet/*  the  delighted  Seraph  in  his  zeal 

To  hear  such  subject  discoursed,  enquiring 

Asks, ''  are  there  not,  even  in  present  time. 

Limited  circumstances,  clear  events. 

Angels,  or  even  man,  may  reverent  trace 

Of  his  high  Providence  illustrative"  ? 

To  whom  the  Archangel  "  True,  Abdiel,  events 

Are  there  in  every  day,  in  every  state. 

Denoting  His  overruling  governance. 

His  care,  his  tender  love ;  yet  even  they 

Partially  seen,  often  are  deep  concealed 

With  events,  yet  future,  connected.    Saved,  the  child 

From  instantaneous  death,  then  imminent. 

The  mother  blesses  God :  yet  knows  not  she 

Why  her  child  should  not  die.    Years  roll  along. 

Trial,  vicissitude,  punishment,  misery. 

Train  him  for  future  service,  and  the  old  man. 

At  the  fit  time,  that  time  alone  when  he 

Is  for  the  labour  nerved,  that  service  only 

By  him  to  be  atchieved,  and  by  no  one  else. 

Though  himdreds  would  seem  to  mortal  man  adapted 

Better  for  that  present  task ;  is  that  fixed  task 

EfiTectually  executed.    Why  ?  Eternity 

Alone  that  question  shall  answer. — ^Accidents, 

Men,  in  drear  blindness,  term  events  minute ; 

So  minute,  that  but  a  moment's  pain  may  turn 

The  destinies  of  mankind.    No  accidents 

Are  there  in  His  pure  guidance.    Accident 
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la  but  another  name  for  impious  CImnce. 
Events  aie  not  fortuitous,  but  all, 
Even  the  most  unpromising,  are  links 
Of  a  perpetual  chain ;  some  straight  and  fair. 
Others  bent  or  broken,  yet  of  that  one  chain 
Component  parts  and  essential,  without  which 
The  chain  itself  were  not  perfect.     Look  around 
Even  to  this  system  of  worlds,  around  yon  fliir 
Beautiful  luminary :  revolving  see, 
Further  than  optic  tube  has  ever  reached, 
Sailing  in  majestic  sublimity  yon  orbs 
With  their  attendant  orbs :  see,  far  within. 
Another  and  another,  with  their  lovely 
Attendants  circling :  scattered  shards  behold 
As  it  were  of  a  broken  planet,  whirling  on ; 
And  another  wheels  in  lonely  state  his  road ; 
Then  this  Earth  with  a  moon  :  'Rliy  with  a  moon 
"When  one  more  distant  has  not  such  fair  compeer  ? 
Again,  see  the  lovely  star,  full,  or  gibbose. 
Or  crescent,  as  a  jewelled  pendant  glitter 
Upon  the  breast  of  night :  then,  penetrating 
As  it  were  into  the  effulgence  of  the  sun, 
That  bnlliant  speck  minute.     Can  we  determine. 
Though  much  we  may  descry,  and  wonder  much 
At  such  a  chain  of  wonders,  why  so  irregular 
In  bulk,  in  weight,  in  of&ce,  thus  arranged  ? 
Our  finite  faculties  bewildered,  close 
Their  eyes  and  pondering  rest.     Yet  is  it  perfectly 
Balanced,  and  works  out  that  most  wondrous  will 
So  as  no  other  arrangement  could  have  wrought. 
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e  know  that,  and  adore :  yet  other  time. 
Now  obscure  in  Eternity's  dark  womb. 
May,  in  the  fulness  of  all  time,  disclose 
More  mysterious  mysteries,  and  nurture  us 
To  trace  connections  between  the  material 
And  spiritual  worlds,  which,  now  concealed. 
Dwell  in  the  bosom  of  the  Eternal  One ; 
In  whom  we  are,  and  for  whom  all  exist : 
All  working  out  His  will,  and  in  His  will. 
Securing,  enjoying,  abounding  happiness. 
Nor  only  in  things  inanimate : — far  higher 
Becurring  in  illustration.    We  haye  seen 
The  daughter  of  Naomi :  ardently 
We  loved  her  when  she  rejected  idolatry 
And  to  the  Lord  God  clave.     Her  purity. 
Her  guilelessness,  her  filial  piety. 
Her  ever-confiding  faith,  her  lowly  hope. 
Her  gentle  charity,  were  but  too  dear 
For  angels  to  forget.    Should  we  have  chosen 
A  Moabitess,  an  idolater. 
As  one  of  the  honoured  progenitors  of  Him 
Messiah  the  Prince,  Messiah  the  Mighty  God, 
Incarnate,  as  man  to  die  for  man  and  save 
A  polluted,  an  ofiensive  world  ?  yet  did  not  she 
Seem  an  imperfect  link  for  a  perfect  chain  ? 
Into  such  mystery  we  desire  to  look, 
Tetf  in  awe,  can  but  gaze ;  yet  gaze,  assured 
That  when  all  this  involution  of  mysteries 
Shall  be  evolved,  steadily  Eternity 
Will  answer  to  the.  Why  ?  of  present  time. 


And  we  Bhnll  see,  and  le&rn,  and  be  enraptured 

With  the  solution.     Calm,  and  clear,  and  pure, 

Brilliant,  yea  glorious,  gorgeous,  gludaome  day 

Shall  succeed  night,  and  never  dimness  know. 

But  all  be  sufficing,  enduring  blcssednesB." — 

Silent  they  stand  awhile,  dwelling  upon 

The  honied  dews  that  from  his  bounteous  lip 

Drop  as  manna, — Though  absorbed,  neglect  they  not 

Duty,  and  as  their  extremest  rank  perceives 

Oflf-acouting  cherubs  fanning  the  blithe  air, 

Wheeling  apart  on  either  hand,  clear  way 

Ib  made  for  their  approach.     Azziel  and  Zophiel, 

Cherubs  of  ardent  wing,  in  robes  succinct, 

Armed  with  light-diffusing  spears  with  diamond  tipped; 

Ah  Aurora  streamers  glide,  all  effortless ; 

Even  as  the  grey-glead  seems  of  her  mere  wish 

From  her  hover  to  shoot  out,  and  strike  the  quarry 

'Ere  thought  had  thought  she  had  moved.     Now,  reverently 

To  Michael  bending,  as  in  courtesy 

Not  worship,  in  silvery  accents  Zophiel  speaks. 

"  Resting  upon  our  spcara,  and  listening 

To  the  warbling  chant  of  that  out-rushing  stream. 

Which  from  the  hollowed  hill-face  with  glad  glee 

Leaps  into  open  air :  as  from  the  entraik 

Issuing  of  the  living  rock,  outrageous  sounds 

Of  boisterous  mirth,  of  rudest  revelry. 

Of  bickering  jars  we  heard.     Anon,  behind  us 

Flittered  and  dived,  up-sprung,  and  wheeled,  and  twined 

Through  the  dun  gloom,  an  at  mo  spheric -mouse 

Upon  his  leathern  wings ;  behind  he  kept 
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For  we  were  unconcealed,  then,  suddenly  darting 

Entered  the  gloomy  cave,  as  though  to  rest 

Pendent  from  the  sparry  roo£    Immediately 

Rose  higher  those  sounds  confused.  Confirmed  our  minds. 

For  we  had  doubted  why  a  flitter-mouse. 

Companion  of  eyening,  should  the  night  throughout. 

And  that  night  severely  cold,  have  held  the  wing : 

Straightway,  invisibly  the  mouth  we  passed, 

XJptracked  the  roaring  rivulet,  and  entered 

Into  such  secret  depths  as  none  but  finned 

Nature  can  ever  reach.    Amazed,  we  heard 

Conspiracies,  compacts  dire,  then  hastened  hither 

To  tell  thee  that  the  fiends  are  up  in  arms 

Meaning  to  test  thy  valour,  if  their  hearts 

Their  daring  tongues  bear  up."    Thus  Michael : 

''  That  they  are  serious,  Zophiel !  in  this  boasting 

Be  thou  assured :  know  they  our  careful  watch. 

Seen  from  those  heights  extreme  where  fondly  they 

Thought,  under  feathered  disguise,  to  couch  secure. 

Heedless  that  eyes  can  see  whereto  eyes  look ; 

And  thinking  our  camp  to  espy,  themselves  unseen. 

Yet,  with  warm  thanks  received,  and  honour  due 

To  such  adroit  vigilance,  we  gladly  hail 

Your  return  from  search,  not  unventurous.    Blear  rage 

Had  tempted  them  to  much,  when  they  shook  through 

Their  inmost  nature  in  trepidation  dire^ 

Galled  by  influence  invisible ;  pure  emanation 

Of  innocence,  noxious  and  intolerably 

Bebuking  to  guilty  texture.     So  as  ye  gazed 

I  saw  them  wince  and  writhe :  thus  gifted  highly 
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Upon  sliarp  serrice  bent,  Uiat  gloom,  nor  solid 

Substance  can  mar  my  eight,  nor  distance  dim 

Perception  so  enhanced.     Him,  the  Supreme  : 

Him,  by  whose  pover  we  act,  thus  ever  fitting 

To  their  tasks  his  instruments,  in  Earth,  or  Heaven : 

AM  to  it's  purpose  bountifully,  beautifully, 

Adapted,  pkced,  and  timed ;  as  to  their  end 

The  keen  lynx  or  darkling  mole. — Yon  floating  owl 

On  downy  pinions  wafted,  seems  but  intent 

Some  furtive  mouse  to  np-anap.     Ye  mark  his  eye 

SospiciouBly  glancing  obliquely,  hence  ye  deem 

So  oblique  is  his  object,  track,  and  trace  him  out. 

And  fray  him.    More  highly  fitted  for  my  task, 

I  see  the  repulsive  form,  the  grovelling  soul. 

And  read  the  secret  thought:  so,  the  more  matured 

That  better  I  may  serve,  in  service  dear, 

And  honourable,  and  delightful ;  and  in  fiiU  time 

Seraphs,  so  exalted,  ye,  on  duty  sent, 

"WiU  to  that  duty  be  equalled.     War  untried, 

Te  of  it's  strategy  have  yet  to  learn, 
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Against  thine  interdict.     So  chastise  him 

And  his  colleagues,  that  such  invasion  he 

May  learn  not  to  repeat.     Nor  fear  lest  commotion 

Should  injure  aught  of  Earth.     Meanwhile,  we  guard 

The  main-battle  of  the  King,  lest  Satan,  lured 

By  sense  of  your  conflicting,  should,  in  force 

Bear  down,  on  mischief  bent." — Pleased,  Abdiel 

And  his  well-practised  legion,  oft  engaged 

Singly  or  more,  in  ministration  blest ; 

Heaven's  agents,  close  to  all  who  flee  to  Heaven 

For  aid  against  assault,  in  whatever  form 

Satan  or  his  dark  emissaries  tempt 

To  sin,  to  depression,  to  terror,  to  despair ; 

Now,  prompt  in  contest  sharp,  well  pleased  to  bear 

Part  in  that  strenuous  argument,  understood 

Of  brutalized  nature,  when  rebuke 

Of  reason  ceases  to  wound :  not  unprovoked 

By  the  audacious  demons. — Close  arrayed 

Under  spread  banners  wide,  and  breast-plated 

"With  holy  confidence,  sworded  with  zeal. 

Shielded  and  helmed  with  faith,  and  heavenly  hope 

Meteoric  beaming  brightly  on  each  crest. 

In  rainbow  lustre  glorious,  a  goodly  host. 

And  beauteously  radiant,  they  glow 

As  meteors,  fiery  ardour  tight  restrained 

Until  in  the  thickest  fight,  then  to  out-blaze 

In  the  terrifying  lustre  of  enraged 

Suns,  could  suns  meet  in  contest.     To  the  sound 

Of  soft  aerial  trumpets,  on  they  march. 

Slowly  for  them;  careering  hurricanes 


300  1.LFBED.  BOOS  XIX. 

Not  svtfter  to  mortal  seme ;  and  o'er  the  host, 
By  the  King,  fi)rwarded  early  to  support 
AtholTi  bold  honemea,  halt — UUer  had  left 
Tlie  Pagans  in  the  fiiuy  wood,  had  whisked 
Unperceived  hehind  the  Chenibs,  and,  gleesomely 
Enjoying  his  success,  with  laughter  loud 
Wakened  the  echoes  of  the  cavemoiu  depth ; 
And,  lAQghter  from  the  rooft,  the  floors,  the  walls. 
Laughter  from  every  winding,  from  each  chink. 
Or  roared,  or  warbled,  shrieked,  or  chirruped  sharp ; 
Chirmpped,  or  ahrieked,  warbled,  or  roared  again, 
Tblaminoosly  interminable ;  and  all 
The  demons  holding  hard  their  aching  sides 
Xianghed  with  the  agile  God.     His  merriment 
Infectbus  for  the  while,  stilled  even  the  pangs 
Hourly  that  sconce  diem  wheresoever  they  be. 
For  every  intermission  doubly  scoot^ed. 
They  paused,  and  their  bickerings  keen  renewed  in  haste- 
So,  as  when  snwling  dogs  torn  separate. 
Yelp,  eagerly  strain,  and,  released,  more  Tindictively 
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Ha8t  torn  away  the  wife  bestowed  by  Gods^ 

Who  me  forced  my  sister-wife  to  repudiate^ 

For  unholy  ye  called  the  union  whence  had  sprung 

Frey  and  the  beauteous  Goddess : — ^Unholy  then^ — 

Holy  enough  in  Odin.    Thor  may  boast 

Descent  from  incestuous  union :  Skada  may 

Bear  to  Odin  adulterous  issue :  but  Niorder 

Must  bite  his  own  tongue  for  rage^  his  lips  must  g^w. 

Must  feed  on^  must  hug  his  wrath."   To  his  bulk  swelling. 

Threateningly  enormous,  roimd  and  round  the  God 

A  tawny  lion  stalked,  majestically 

Lashing  his  anger  into  sevenfold  rage. 

Shaking  his  horrent  mane,  thick,  flaky,  dark 

As  an  Hercynian  forest    Voluble, 

The  tenfold  thunders  of  his  mighty  roar 

Rolled  through  the  long  cavernous  cleft,  and  crashed. 

As  though  the  living  rocks,from  their  hold  shaken, 

"Were  instantly  falling. — Heavily  a  bear 

Plodded  on  with  giant  limbs,  his  lustrous  eye 

Gleaming  from  beneath  his  shaggy,  griesly  brows, 

UncoutMy  terrible.    Savage  his  growl, 

Mutteringly  intonated,  as  from  the  depth 

Of  a  foul  chamel  house  issued.    As  a  tempest-cloud 

Piled  up  on  high,  dark-threatening,  he  seemed 

As  his  fall  would  crush  the  earth. — ^Anon,  dose  couching, 

Eeady  to  spring,  a  tiger  amid  the  gloom 

Glowed  as  a  furious  furnace,  from  the  side 

Of  Snaefels- Jokul  imminently  threatening 

To  swallow  up  the  world. — Bent  to  it's  base. 

Gloomy,  and  rugged,  and  precipitous. 
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Winds  through  the  shattered  rock  a  dreary  cleft 
Hideone  with  horrors,  strevn  with  terrors  dark. 
Rough,  rude,  impassable.    Above  the  rush 
Bemultiplied,  of  aggregated  torrents  loud, 
Bocks,  clefts,  and  caves,  the  challenge-roar  return 
Of  an  enraged  bull.     He  challenges. 
They  challenge,  and  for  one,  a  hundred  roars 
Raging  rebellow.     Wrought  to  the  full  stretch 
Of  toTj,  he  a  hapless  wretch  descries 
Threading  the  gloomy  pass ;  headlong  with  fury 
Goring  the  earth,  the  green  sward  scattering. 
Hurling  behind  him  enormous  boulder  stones, 
Fiercely  the  chase  he  takes  up.    So  the  god  roared. 
So  bellowed,  so  blared,  so  foamed.— Of  wolves,  a  rout. 
Such  as  the  revolting  witch  of  lamvid 
To  Loke  bore,  when  eight  long  winters  bound 
Deep  in  the  bowels  of  Earth  shuddering : 
Wolves  that  pursue  the  sun,  wolves  that  the  moon 
Chase  round  and  round  the  Earth,  wolves  that  grow  fat 
Upon  the  dissolving  flesh  of  dying  men. 
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Rolling  rough  rocks^  black  forests  whirling  along, 

Plunged  down,  plunged  fearfully. — Far  in  the  dim 

Obscurity  of  chaotic  darkness  thick, 

Sighed,  muttered,  groaned,  howled,  roared  rebellowing, 

A  tempest,  such  as  never  Eastern  wave 

Saw  from  the  ocean-bed  a  ship  upwhirl. 

With  all  her  anchors,  cables,  tackle,  shrouds. 

With  all  her  shrieking  crew,  and  into  the  heaven 

Whirl  her  away  in  dust. — Niorder  stood. 

As  a  gyr-falcon,  to  the  rock  rooted  fast. 

Braving  a  storm  that  would  have  stripped  rocks  bare. 

Without  a  feather  bent. — He  stood,  he  scorned 

The  necromantic  God,  Arch-blusterer, 

Father  of  Bersaerker,  shield-biting  God, 

Demon  of  panic  fear.     The  Ocean  God 

Smiling  defied  his  fury.     Straight  in  his  own 

Form,  as  by  men  depicted,  armed  to  the  teeth. 

Bucklered  and  helmed,  swaying  his  sword,  as  bent 

Peace  to  drive  from  the  Earth,  more  hideous 

In  the  red-reeking  blood  by  priests  begrimed 

Than  in  his  spectral  illusions.     Sonorously 

BroUed  his  rough  tones  thick  thundering,  as  sharply 

Flashed  the  keen,  livid  lightning. — ^^  Thou,  thou  dare ! 

Thou  chafed !  thou  angry !  thou !  the  sport,  the  scoff. 

The  hand-ball  of  the  winds  ?    Does  the  tempest  crave 

Niorder's  leave  'ere  that  he  fill  his  cheek 

And  lash  the  brine  into  foam  ?  thou,  at  the  mercy 

Of  a  Lappmearc  witch-wife,  in  her  cauldron  brewing 

Storms  that  would  gore  thee  through :  thou,  to  contemn 

Thy  superior  and  thy  lord !  thy  lord  and  theirs 
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With  thee  wlio  would  dare  unite  I     Skoda  has  girea 

To  Odin  worthy  oflspring.    Before  all, 

Odin  arowa  it,  declsrea  it,  glones  in  it. 

And  thou  flhalt  yield  hei  Niorder,  as  shall  all 

Whom  Odin  thna  deigns  to  honour."    High  he  sate 

Towering  in  wrath,  and  with  his  sceptre  struck. 

Struck  and  cleft  the  solid  rock.   Earth,  trembling  rocked ; 

Earth  quaked  beneath  his  fi;own. — Ininriate 

No  less :  with  streaming  hair,  and  rolling  eyes. 

And  tongue  of  cataracts,  all  dignity 

Huowq  to  the  winda,  impetuously  shrill 

Bared  the  Mother  of  the  Gods.    "  This  to  my  face ! 

This  to  my  face  declared  1  and  are  the  Gods 

To  witness  thine  adultery,  my  disgrace. 

My  agonizing  shame  ?  unshamed  thou. 

With  brazen  &ont  and  insult,  to  proclaim 

^y  no  less  brazen  paramour,  and  boast 

Chaste  Skada's  harlotry  I— Skada,  the  chaste  1 

Skada,  the  immaculate  1  Skada,  who  could  not  brook 

The  screaming  of  the  sea-birds  1  could  not  rest 
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Bearings  tamely  bearing  her  indignity. 

When  anger  should  peel  thy  cheek"  ? — Pmdent  the  Grod 

Rose  in  his  majesty,  serenely  fair 

And  smooth  his  placid  brow.    Miolner  graced 

His  right  hand  strong,  and  around  his  thick-«et  loins 

The  belt  of  prowess  gripped.     "  Has  Loke  broken 

His  chains,  and,  hot  from  hell,  hellish  strife  renewed. 

And  calumnies  spewed  out  our  peace  to  mar ; 

As  when,  at  Agir's  feast,  he  impudently 

Shamed  every  Goddess,  every  God  defamed  ? 

Mother !  and  in  that  name  too  well  I  love 

Memory  of  that  dear  time,  when  on  thy  breast 

I  hung,  and  with  the  infant  lightnings  played, 

'Ere  giants  were  conceived;  ungratefully. 

As  tamely  to  rest  upon  my  golden  throne 

And  hear  thee  wronged,  and  hear  these  reverend  Gods, 

Gods  to  whom  ail  the  spacious  North  bows  down, 

Spumed,  despised,  set  at  nought.     Mother  of  Gods ! 

A  ad,  through  Gods,  Mother  of  Man,  since  Gods  made  man. 

And  men  in  honour  made  to  Gods  images, 

Bowing  to  and  worshipping  the  Gods  they  made : 

Tongues  are  unruly,  anger  is  a  flood 

As  an  in&nt  to  be  led,  but,  once  uncurbed, 

Irrestrainable  becoming,  tears  along 

Even  as  a  bull  in  his  madness.    All  have  been  maddened 

By  the  poisonous  tongue  of  scandal.     Niorder,  jealous 

Has  the  King  of  Gods  insulted.     Galled  in  his  pride, 

And  indignity  resenting,  the  King  of  Gods 

Bit  not  his  tongue,  nor  curbed  resentment  in, 

But,  as  a  braggarf  boasting  in  his  cups 

VOL.  n.  v 
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Orer  the  heinliip  ale,  apoke  of  his  dreuns 

A»  tad  realities :  and  thou,  my  mother  I 

Misled  did'st  not  tfiine  own  heart  question  close 

And  judge  Odin  hj  thyself:  thyself  the  glass 

In  which  had  he  been  mirrored,  infamy 

Had  rather  have  leaped  the  golf  than  done  him  wrong, 

And  thy  mild  beauty  bad  not  been  deformed 

By  anger,  bitterest  foe  of  loveliness. 

Ill  time  indeed  would  this  be,  to  revive 

Scandals  for  which,  to  Haider's  homicide 

Added,  vile  Loke  his  foul  crimes  expiates 

On  the  three-headed  rock ;  when  War,  on  lugh 

Poises  the  beam,  and  the  prowess  of  the  Gods 

Must  bear  down  their  own  scale.     Bather  do  we 

Hear  Uller,  who,  impatiently  on  llie  threshold 

Of  his  mouth  bears  tidings  imminent,  with  hope 

Or  fear  beyond  endurance  laden." — "  Not  so  aj^eased**! 

Niorder,  swollen  with  viath  his  turgid  veins 

And  visage  red  with  rage ;  "  Not  so  appeased 

Were  Si£a  torn  from  his  endearing  arms 
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His  wrath^  though  the  horrible  abyss  should  gape. 

On  bended  knees^  her  glittering  tresses  loose. 

Her  bosom  bare,  her  eyes  with  golden  tears 

Streaming,  and  emotion  choking  in  her  throat, 

Freya  the  lovely  around  his  ancles  clung : 

Threatening  to  strike,  he  stood.     The  piteous  face 

Upturned,  his  anger  subdued,  and  in  affection 

He  clasped  her  to  the  heart  that  beat  against 

His  iron  ribs  near  to  bursting ;  and  he  mourned 

In  sorrow  that  such  beauty  should  have  shone 

No  more  in  Heaven,  but  in  it's  brilliancy 

Only  aggravated  Hell. — Her  soothing  tones. 

The  manly  expostulation  of  his  son, 

(So  named  they,  his  son  and  daughter)  the  rough  God 

Stayed,  or  such  frantic  commotion  had  ensued 

As,  unrestrained,  had  to  her  centre  shaken 

Earth,  and  her  mountains  toppled  down  in  wreck. 

At  the  irresolute  moment,  Elorrid 

In  his  majestic  gravity  again, 

The  monarch  of  the  fluctuating  wave 

Addressed  in  accent  mild.     "  But  with  the  ignoble 

Anger  outlives  it's  cause ;  the  cause  removed. 

Wrath  in  the  wise  subsides :  the  truly  great 

Ever  are  placable  and  prompt  to  hear, 

But  woe,  upon  the  implacable,  heavily 

Lays  hard  her  galling  lash.    To  play  at  wolf 

With  such  a  wolf,  as  he  whose  sceptre  strikes 

The  main  and  it  obeys,  were  desperation 

Even  in  the  King  of  Gods.     Unrulily 

Spoke  the  dread  Sire  of  Gods ;  unrulily 
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Othen  luTe  r^Ued,  and  wild  vork  might  have  grovn 

Out  of  sncli  meagre  caose.    AH  spoke  in  wrath, 

And  I,  for  all,  niueemlf  words  retract 

They  are  as  having  never  been  uttered,  and  oar  hands 

Heartily  can  clasp  each  the  other,  well  assured 

Of  amity  never  to  end ;  when  enmity 

Most  be  the  ruin  of  all :  ruin  but  the  mora 

Imminent,  when  close  around  ns  enemies  watch 

And  at  our  dissflnlions  laugh,  laughing  no  more 

When,  yoked  as  one,  in  &iendBhip  on  we  drive 

The  swift-careering  car  of  war,  and  hurl 

Confunon  anud  our  opponents.    Vain  it  were 

In  ThoT,  to  launch  Miolner  into  depths 

Where  powerless  would  be  his  lightning.     Vain  it  were 

In  Niorder,  to  upheave  his  toiUng  waves. 

Four  them  above  Thrudvanger's  mountain  realm. 

But  to  be  smiled  at  by  the  everlasting 

Bocks,  and  ejected,  hurry  howling  back 

Into  the  depth  dismayed.    So  were  it  vain 

In  the  ruler  of  the  War,  the  King  of  Hosts, 
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Which  preludes  our  disgrace^  or  harbingers 

The  pealing  song  of  glorious  yictory." 

Grateful  applause  succeeded.     As  the  bland  air 

Of  peaceful  Ginnungrgap  allayed  the  storms 

And  tempests  of  the  Abyss^  wherein^  wide  stretched 

And  congealed^  the  mystic  streams  huge  platform  made 

Whereon  to  build  up  Earth ;  so  placidly 

Sunk  down  their  turbid  passions  beneath  the  mild 

Dignity  of  him,  the  venerable  God, 

And,  so  composed  they  sat  while  Uller  spoke. 

"  All-&ther !  and  all  ye  Gods  I  in  sovereign  rule 

Superior,  as,  by  fixed  fate,  on  high  enthroned 

In  Asaheim,  o'er  all  subjected  Earth 

Whereever  Man  has  placed  his  foot,  enthroned, 

Gods  of  this  lower  world,  attently  hear. 

Mercia  is  up  in  arms,  all  Anglia, 

Deira,  and  Bernicia,  even  the  Isles 

Which  kiss  the  crisp  feet  of  the  Northern  Sea, 

And  see  her  whirl  around  the  icy  home 

Of  gigantic  Hrsesvelger,  have  sped  hitherward 

Their  choicest  of  warriors,  stout,  and  resolute. 

And  ardent  as  the  arrows  which  collected 

All  this  magnificent  array :  they  wait 

But  for  to-morrow's  dawn :  this  is  my  tiding. — 

Pardon  I  crave  that  youthful  levity 

Such  grave  intelligence  with  laughter  shamed ; 

Yet  even  ye  had  laughed.  Mirth  might  have  danced, 

Tumbled,  and  gambolled  in  her  jollity, 

Had  ye  but  seen  Uller,  on  his  leathern  wings 

Bewilder  the  stripling  cherubs,  prankt,  and  starred, 
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Aa  fi>r  some  frolic  feut,  not  iron  war : 
Who,  as  lores  langaisliin^,  above  the  stream 
Floated,  emotion-entranced.     Around,  on  high. 
Beneath,  in  mocking  sport,  I  glanced,  I  sprung, 
On  the  right  flittered,  now  apon  the  left 
Dived,  and  before  they  could  see  my  whereabout 
Eaeaped." — The  gay  laughter  again  in  every  eye 
Twinkled,  but  was  strait  restrained.     Deliberation 
On  each  brow  sat  darkling  for  a  moment's  space. 
And  Odin  rose  in  arms ;  so  instantaneously 
Eowned  for  the  tented  field,  that  all  amazed 
Started  erect ;  nor  stood  they  long  erect. 
Active  all  were.    Out  &om  the  living  rock, 
Scrolled  o'er  with  ever-beauteous  imagery 
Fret-work  and  foliage ;  plate-armour  bright, 
And  shields,  and  plumed  helms,  and  gon&loiu 
Offered  themselves ;  and  breasts,  and  shoulders  broad. 
And  massive  thighs  enveloped,  vast  in  strength ; 
And  others,  mascolinely  beautiful, 
Named  Goddesses,  in  bamished  panoply 
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A  chrysoprase.    Two  serpents^  wrought  in  gold. 

Lithe  as  vine  tendrils,  twined  their  slender  lengths, 

United  yet  distinct,  and  over  all 

Gracefully  waved  a  plume,  as  gossamer 

Frosted  with  diamond.     Glory  embodied 

Never  in  such  fairy  lustre  visited 

The  poet's  loveliest  day-dream.     Meaning  to  shine 

'Ere  that  beauty  should  be  extinguished,  newly  bom 

Sin,  springing  up  from  the  fallen  Archangel's  brow. 

Glowed  not  more  enticingly.    Aphrodite 

Fresh  from  the  ocean-foam,  more  spiritual 

In  her  perfect  beauty  shone  not     Yet,  all  hollow. 

The  demon  still  was  there.     So  Haarfager 

Entranced  in  love  of  Snaefrid,  languishing 

Over  her  corruptless  corpse,  astonished  saw 

Beneath  it  snakes,  toads,  and  paddocks. — Towering,  their  chief 

As  a  full-headed  stag,  high  over  all 

The  herd  stretched  far  his  gaze  of  pride  and  spoke. 

^*  Princedoms !  dominions !  worthy  to  have  filled 

Thrones  of  large  empire,  ruling  them  in  state 

Magnific  as  absolute :  by  mistrust  and  envy 

(Lest  higher  advanced  ye  would  be  higher  still. 

As  in  desert  ye  should  be)  from  those  thrones 

Expectant  rudely  thrown,  behoves  us  now. 

He  absent  whose  sole  rule  we  all  obey. 

To  him,  by  election  due  for  the  common  weal. 

Entrusted  such  sovereignty :  experienced  more. 

Than  when,  by  unaccountable  panic  fear  possessed. 

Our  stern  array  dissolved  as  of  itself; 

Of  our  general  bereft,  who  now  o'er  all 
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The  nations  aUUdng,  vinU  bia  domain, 

Domain  not  leas  than  all  tliis  globe  terrene 

Wide  wheeling  round  the  sun,  whose  broad  eye  teea  sot 

Bealm  where  he  has  not  a  throne,  where  we  hold  not 

Dominions,  many-named,  all  fitir,  aU  large, 

Yet  none  highly  prized  as  this ;  well  knowing  all. 

This  made  aecore,  none  other  dare  rebel. 

Bat  we,  in  ondisputed  sovereignty, 

In  central  power  orer  all  most  rule, 

Conqnerors  yet  chosen,  elected  yet  absolute ; 

Man  giving  aU  to  as,  and  we  to  man 

Giving  of  our  wanton  superflaity ; 

Ample  of  choice  to  give  or  to  withhold ; 

How  little  to  receive,  how  much  to  yield 

Man  will  in  due  time  know.    Meanwhile,  dear  friends. 

Secure  we  the  advantage  of  the  hour. 

Which,  dancing  on  the  wings  of  hope,  succeeds 

To  days  adverse.     Thus  in  our  breast  have  we 

Devised,  and  thus  direct.     Marshalled  for  fight. 

Beady  for  instant  sammons,  rest  ye  here 
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To  fester  in  the  soul.    "  Flattered  as  Gods* 

Told  that  we  hold  dominion^  that  we  role 

In  our  great  emperor^  that  we  are  great. 

High,  aje  omnipotent,  antU  we  find 

One  higher  than  ourselves,  who  as  he  lists 

Does,  and  then  sneers  at  our  folly.    Frejra  bears  not, 

Whatever  may  others  bear,  indignity. 

And  wrong,  and  scorn.    She  claims  her  ancient  right. 

Bight  bj  Gods  ratified ;  and  not  an  ace 

Abates  of  her  demand.    Half  of  the  slain 

Are  Freja's  by  law,  and  shall  Odin  take  the  whole  ? 

Yet,  Freja  absent,  Odin  her  half  may  claim 

As  of  her  abandonment  forfeited.    She  joins 

Whoever  may  withstand,  the  field  of  war.'* 

High  heaved  her  boiling  bosom,  and  her  eyes 

Streamed  as  the  fascinating  basilisk's. 

Mortal  to  all,  not  female.    Odin,  chafed« 

Casting  aside  all  regal  dignity 

Answered  enraged :  ''  Virago  infamous ! 

That  Oder  fled  the  fierce  license  of  that  tongue 

Gods  never  wondered  at ;  nor  that  men,  cajoled 

By  beauty  so  distressed,  thy  tears  should  deem 

Other  than  simulated ;  though  Oder  knew 

Their  value,  and,  liberty  regained,  returned  not 

Again  to  be  fiayed  alive.    When  Odin  gave  thee 

Half  of  the  slain,  he  gave  them,  not  as  of  right 

But  of  mere  favour,  and  he  would  resume. 

Aye,  would,  though  Freya's  venom  should  bunt  her  breasts 

Bedundant  with  bitter  gall,  all  future  share. 

Aye,  would  re-claim  the  past,  did  he  so  mind 
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Nor  aak  if  IVeya  chooie.    And  who  ia  Freya  ? 

Freys  of  VRnaheim,  that  she  shonld,  ranked 

By  coartesy  with  the  Sons  of  Asaheim, 

Clum  of  privilege  that  which  of  fWror  was  bestowed"  T 

So  spake  the  roaring  God.     Yet  more  enraged 

Had  ahe  increased  the  strife ;  hut,  robed  in  grace 

Bragfl  with  studied  placidity  advanced. 

And  interposed  with  voice  so  soothingly 

To  melancholy  toned,  that  wonder  drew 

The  red  blood  from  her  brow.    "  lAmentingly 

An  most  deplore,  when  beauty,  even  if  it  be 

With  canse*  jnat  cause,  her  all-conceded  power 

By  anger  jeopardizes.     Equals  in  sovereignty 

The  Queen  of  Beanty  and  the  King  of  Gods, 

(Beauty  oft  ruling  more  where  Gods  bear  rule, 

Gods  better  skilled  such  charms  to  appreciate,) 

Bach  can  withdraw  with  grace  from  such  cont^ 

Where  neither  condescends.    The  lovers  Freya 

Takea,  as  of  grace  or  right,  we  ask  not  which, 

For  it  ia  ancient  law ;  and,  kw  disturbed. 
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So,  Still  her  bosom  rose,  still  her  moist  lips 
Pouted,  and  in  stubborn  fixedness  her  eyes 
Denoted  wrath  unsubdued.    Female  in  form. 
All  the  wild  passions  of  the  female  heart 
Petted  and  spoiled  by  flattery,  through  the  fiend 
Hard  of  subjection,  coursed.    Thor  yet  again. 
Strong  in  his  power  of  persuasion,  tried 
His  mediating  skill.    "  Dread  Sire  I  dread  King ! 
God  of  all  Gods !  in  Asaheim  supreme. 
And  of  this  Manheim,  Lord !  know  all  the  Gods 
Thy  wisdom  wond'rous,  wondrous  more  thy  power 
All  forms,  and  with  all  forms,  their  instincts  rare 
To  assume,  to  be  as  them :  yet  has  thy  son, 
(Shame  that  a  son  should  in  aught  a  sire  excel.) 
Knowledge  beyond  thy  knowledge,  in  that  he  has 
A  staid,  a  chaste,  a  modest,  dignified. 
Beautiful  matron  been. — Ye  need  not  gaze 
As  questioning  my  word,  for  Gods  indulge  not 
Untruth  among  themselves,  howe'er  dispensed  with 
Oaths  given  to  godless  giants,  which  the  interest 
Of  the  God  dissolves  and  him  absolves  of  shame. 
Brage  has  sung  the  adventure.    Brage  knew  not 
How  beneath  that  transforming  hyadnthine  veil 
A  female  bosom  held  a  female  heart. 
Affectionately  overflowing,  filled  with  love, 
Filled  with  the  dignity  of  married  life : 
How  to  all  household  cares  my  thoughts  were  linked. 
How  well  my  maids  I  ruled,  my  hinds  restrained. 
Saw  that  the  steeds  were  groomed,  the  hoonds  were  learned, 
The  halls  with  tapestry  hung,  the  tables  decked. 


816  ALPBBD.  BOOK  XI 

The  floon  thick  •trewn  with  fragrant  juniper, 

The  feast  prepared,  vith  caps  and  tankarda  graced 

Beeoiing  o'er  irith  cheering  mead  and  sparkling  ale. 

Brage  ne'er  knew,  how  then  can  je  conceive  ? 

Ye  in  soch  delightful  mysteries  untaught, 

How  my  fond  bosom  rose  when  Thrim  appeared, 

I,  waiting  at  the  gate  my  lord  to  greet 

With  the  soft  rolling  of  my  languid  eye. 

Melting,  languishing  with  love  T    O  Gods  I  knew  ye 

How  imminent  your  risk  of  Freya  losing, 

Loong  Soona,  lonng  Miolner,  ye  had  never 

Sent  ThoT  upon  such  errend.    Beaaty  only 

Knows  beauty's  inmost  heart"     So,  softly  sighing. 

The  fragrant  honours  of  his  head  he  shook 

Filling  all  space  with  balm.     Again  again 

TW  rocks  with  laughter  pealed.    Resisting  stoutly, 

Yet  irresistibly  shaken,  the  awfiil  Qoeen 

Pleased,  laughed  so  radiantly  that  all  hearts  grew 

Enraptured  in  the  blaze,  and  eloquently 

Odin  the  pact  confirmed :  confirmed  with  speed. 
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Poisons  the  springs  of  health :  now  by  the  noxiousness 

Of  purity  to  vice,  as  salt  through  slimy 

Slugs  pierces  with  hostile  barbs.    Depressed^  yet  boldly 

Contending,  as  a  strong  man  struggles  hard 

Against  the  whelming  waves,  and  oft  makes  land 

By  hardy  resolution ;  sternly  the  fiends 

Strove  against  the  invisible  potency ;  though  turbid 

Their  intellect,  yet  dauntless.    He  their  chief 

Not  least  annoyed,  yet,  in  stout  pride  of  heart. 

Example  setting ;  to  his  subject  (broken  off 

By  the  petulance  of  Freya)  straight  recurs, 

As  a  practised  speaker  to  a  multitude. 

His  course  pursues  right  on,  careless  of  noise, 

Insult,  or  interruption  ;  taking  up 

Where  he  left  off  his  clue  of  purposed  speech. 

As  that  he  had  but  paused  to  cool  his  lips. 

To  gather  breath,  or  refresh  his  memory. 

And  then  amain  talks  on.    '^  So  had  we  deemed 

Best,  as  by  far  the  less  perceptible 

Few,  than  a  marshalled  host,  though  such  host  were 

Welcome  indeed,  and  may  be  welcome  yet 

Should  furious  fight  impend.    We  seek  the  bands 

Now  ready  to  advance,  with  them  to  march. 

Or  in  our  native  forms  invisibly. 

Or  under  mortal  guise,  as  circumstance. 

Best  may  with  either  comport :  a  dangerous  post. 

Sought,  not  of  honour  any  to  forestall 

But  for  the  public  weal :  much  though  I  hope 

Michael  and  his  trim  legions,  long  unused 

To  aught  but  traditionary  war,  gay  feats 


Of  amu  mayhap,  and  aolemn  toamament. 
By  oar  well-feigned  retreat  may  have  been  misled. 
And  dream  not  of  grimly  warriors  couched  so  close. 
Or,  know  they  all,  they,  dreading  injury 
By  hoctile  commotion  to  this  fragile  cnut 
Floating  on  fiery  apume,  their  Btrength  will  curb : 
So,  reckless  we  whom  nun  may  beiall, 
Putting  forth  all  onr  strength,  shall  at  adrantage 
Take,  and  discomfit  all.     Discomfiture 
As  a  sore  destractioD  to  them,  unsubject  though 
To  injory  permanent;  yet,  conquerable 
Shewn,  they  would  sink  as  low  as  we  should  rise 
High  above  oor  present  state ;  so,  their  recall 
Be  assured  would  follow,  for  he  never  will 
Wreck  this  his  handy  work,  but,  fidrly  beaten. 
Leave  as  to  range  at  will.     Snch  is  onr  hope, 
Such  be  our  confidence,  and,  strengthened  thus. 
Who  shall  onr  arms  defy  ?    Many  must  &11 
Where  ranlu  meet  ranks  nnnsed  to  beg  or  flee ; 
Mortal  the  strife  where  neither  can  dare  yield. 
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Terribly  fearful,  awful  their  dread  power. 

Not  one  will  Odin  claim,  if  Freya  weep ; 

So  powerful  are  beauty's  tears." — On  sturdy  wings, 

Glad  to  escape  such  gloomy  precincts  pale. 

They  speed,  and  speeding,  they,  as  to  life  returning 

After  profoundest  &inting,  more  freely  breathe. 

More  distinctly  see,  more  buoyantly  active  more. 

All  who  remain,  inexplicably  perplexed. 

Though  careless  far  to  seek,  the  effect  removed, 

As  to  the  exciting  cause ;  in  warrior  games. 

Dice,  or  absorbing  chess,  idle  away 

Time  with  ears  open  for  the  trumpet  sound. — 

But,  while  the  happy  angels  converse  hold. 

While  the  swart  demons  hold  conspiracy 

In  evil,  bent  to  counteract  all  good 

For  that  it  is  good,  baneful  thence  to  them : 

Alfred,  his  spirit  kept  at  wakeful  stretch 

By  the  past  day's  events,  nor  slumber  knows. 

Nor  cessation  of  fixed  thought,  upon  one  object 

Fixed,  that,  the  weal  of  his  people.     Steadily 

Passed  in  review  events :  their  causes  scanned. 

Their  probable  end  discerned,  and,  all  arranged. 

As  in  a  memorial  book,  for  reference. 

Silently  sitting  amid  his  sleeping  host. 

It's  extent,  it's  outline,  barely  separable 

From  the  unoccupied  waste ;  the  vault  of  heaven 

Watching,  and  dwelling  upon  Day's  Traveller 

Skirting  the  ocean's  edge  from  West  to  East, 

Of  her  day's  task  reverse,  or  how  or  why 

She  beneath  or  through  the  ocean  journeys  so. 
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Knoving  not,  bat  sadtfied  it  so  must  be 
For  some  wise  object,  or  it  had  not  been ; 
Carious  the  caase  to  koow,  &r  the  result 
Orerflowinglr  fiill  with  gratitude,  he  deems 
Happy,  oh  happy  I  those  fair  sons  of  hght 
Who  are  not  shat  out  hy  a  veil  of  flesh 
From  knowledge  so  delightful ;  who  can  span 
All  sablunar  extent,  or  with  the  moon 
Or  with  the  sun  bold  converse,  and  heboid 
God  nearer  in  his  works,  than  can  the  child 
The  parent,  &om  whose  bosom  after  sleep 
Binng  it  laughs  and  meets  a  kindred  smile. 
Calmly  subdued  in  meditation  deep. 
Deep,  almost  sad,  so  beaatifully  clear 
Daglinger's  opening  eye  with  fixMt  mist  fringed 
Tempers  the  Morning-Star's  dissolTing  light, 
And  warns  her  to  conceal  her  cresset  pale 
From  the  fair  son,  whose  broad  effulgence  now 
Climbs  up  the  dewy  Downs  majeBtically. 
Majestic  are  her  steps,  and  she  the  type 
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He,  from  his  inmost  sool  pours  forth  the  lay 

Of  hope^  of  loye^  of  adoring  gratitude. 

''  Yes,  all  Thy  works  are  good,  and  this  fair  sun 

Not  the  least  glorious,  walking  in  her  brightness 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air ;  with  gorgeousness 

Tipping  the  fleecy  clouds  that  gird  her  throne. 

With  splendour  and  with  majesty : — supreme 

Over  all  thy  works  on  Earth,  and,  in  the  heavens. 

Ruling  the  wandering  fires  that  through  the  deep. 

Dark,  silent  yault  roll  on  mysteriously. 

As  living,  sentient  ministers  to  that 

Brilliant  imiverse  of  glowing  eyes,  which  look 

Sublimely  down  upon  this  lower  world 

Unmoved  in  mild  complacency,  unbroken 

Their  calm,  their  happy  rest,  solicitous 

But  to  behold  thy  glory,  and  rejoice 

In  thy  divine  effulgence.    Thou,  the  mighty. 

The  great,  the  terrible,  aU-seeing  Lord ! 

Bulest  that  glorious  light,  which  over  these 

Sole  sovereign  sits.    O,  how  superior  far 

To  this,  thy  manifestation !  Thou,  the  Lord, 

The  holy,  the  just,  the  true,  the  beneficent. 

Essentially  The  Good.     Adoring  thee. 

Prostrate  upon  this  beauteous  Earth,  we  pray 

For  pardon,  for  protection,  for  the  bread 

Of  thy  sustaining  providence,  for  strength 

To  tread  thy  path  of  righteousness,  for  grace 

To  live  as  Christian  men,  for  charity 

To  love  our  fellow  men,  and  be  to  thee 

Servants  on  whom  thou  mayest  look  down  in  love. 
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Blesa  and  protect  and  save  as :  so  that,  Uring, 

Unto  thine  honour  we  may  ever  lire. 

And  dying,  die  in  thee,  our  King,  our  Lord, 

Hedeemer^  Sanctifier,  Holy  God : 

In  irhom,  and  by  whom,  this  magnificent, 

Delightful  morning  wakes,  and  bids  us  pour 

Our  prayers  before  thine  awful  throne,  and  wait 

That  Bpiritoal  food  by  which  alone 

AVe  can  exist  in  Thee."    So,  audibly 

Upon  the  second  sabbath-morn,  the  King 

Frays  amid  all  his  thegns ;  and  they  confirm 

Assent  to  his  outpouring  fervency 

In  humble  thankfulness,  in  pious  love. 

And  feel  their  souls  refreshed,  such  duteous  homage 

Paid  to  their  great  Creator. — SwifUy  passing 

Through  the  vast  bannered  host,  at  trumpet  sound 

All  that  vast  bannered  host  in  unison 

Swell  the  glad  moming'hymn ;  solemnity 

Prompting  each  tongue,  controlling  erery  Toice. 

"  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee.  Lord  of  Sarth,  of  Hearcn 
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So  low  each  tuneful  voice^  so  mellowed  by 

Distance^  and  by  the  morning's  breath  subdued^; 

Seems  it  that  angel  music  rocks  the  ground 

And  trembles  in  the  clouds ;  sonorously 

Floating  away  in  sther^  as  that  choirs 

Of  seraphs  took  up  the  winning  melody. 

And  bore  it  up  to  heaven  on  their  wings 

Besounding. — Nor  less  vigilant,  nor  less 

Grateful  to  God,  though  with  short,  warrior's  prayer. 

Less  well  attuned,  not  less  in  substantial  worth, 

Odun  and  Athulf,  all  the  Saxon  hosts 

Greet  the  uprising  of  another  day. 

That  day  the  Sabbath. — Upon  duty  bound. 

Duty  they  neglect  not :  so  as  necessity 

Enforces  they  step,  arrange  each  cantonment. 

Best  in  their  bands  compact,  watch  less  the  foe 

By  surprize  should  attack  them,  but  allow  the  foe 

To  rest  if  they  will  rest.    Bestless,  they  will  meet 

Sharp  swords  and  wielded  well. — They  to  march  on 

Care  not,  but  the  rather  court  recruiting  rest 

Jaded  by  wearing  fatigue,  and  of  their  strength 

Many  yet  lacking,  stayed  upon  the'  road. 

Outworn,  or  of  the  track  uncertain,  or  delayed 

By  recreative  plundering,  gay,  sportive. 

Massacre  and  outrage,  bland  amenities 

Of  the  cruel  Northman's  war. — Though  Oskytul 

With  exciting,  with  energetic  eloquence ; 

Clear,  free  of  tongue,  and  lucid  in  array 

His  words,  when  unchoked  by  passion,  to  his  object 

Forward  he  hies,  nor  hesitates  to  think 
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Of  honesty  or  honour,  rua  « lie 

Bqecti  if  it  rait  liia  purpose :  he,  de^mtch 

Uqn,  and  meeti  oiqediotL  by  asBertioa, 

Bnuen,  md  bold,  and  strompet-fireheaded. 

Nor  iparet  reproach,  nor  spares  contemptoooa  Bneer, 

Not  innilt,  vhere  the  inaulted  it  restrained 

By  rank  or  office  from  retaliadoiu 

Cool,  calculating  coward,  brare  before 

The  ireak,  occanonally  brave  before 

"DiB  braTe,  in  ihame,  more  brave  as  he  perceives 

&rdc  resolved  another  day  to  give 

Haeitbg  to  make  good  his  tiysting.    Failiiig  tryst, 

To-mozrow  will  see  them  match  thongh  Haestiog  lag 

So  has  die  Conncal  said. — All  to  their  feasting, 

Dicing,  or  drinking,  or  mad  revelry. 

Scatter  and  leave  Uw  Christians  nnaaiailed. 
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BOOK      THE      TWENTIETH 


By  delusion  of  the  Demons,  the  Christian  forces  becom- 
ing separated,  are  attached  by  the  Pagan  forces  under 
Harek.     The  battle  in  front  of  Oyppanhamme. 


Sleepless,  in  his  rude  shcaling,  the  sheep-boy 

Has  shuddered  throughout  the  night,  and,  staring  wide 

Sought,  o'er  the  bare,  bleak  moor's  unsheltered  waste. 

Sought,  o*er  the  caim-spotted  down,  with  trembling  glance 

To  penetrate  the  dreadful  mystery 

Of  sounds  unearthly,  howling  in  the  cloud. 

Moaning  from  out  the  ground,  shrieking  and  wailing, 

Mournfully  sobbing,  as  that  distracted  grief. 

Wandering  in  melancholy  madness,  beat 

Her  breast,  and  to  the  wild,  the  warring  winds 


Scattered  her  tangled  liair ;  scaring  the  lank. 
The  himger-bitten  wolf,  Tho  Blinking,  limped. 
And  daied  not  &ce  a  sound  more  terrible 
Than  hia  own  blood-craving  yell.     So  sore  the  atorm. 
So  horribly  dissonant,  tlie  very  dogs 
Looked  np  imploringly,  and  shelter  aonght 
Within  the  patient  flock,  and  whining  trembled 
At  their  shrinking  master's  feet     The  fiends  were  np 
And  Nature  cowered  before  them,  questioning  not 
Their  power  but  their  will. — In  such  rude  whirl. 
High  npon  tlie  Dofiine  hills,  so  I^appmearc  weirds 
Dance  in  finntic  ecstacy,  and  stay  the  Moon 
With  skinny  fingers  clasped  upon  his  car. 
Despite  of  Hrimfaxi's  plunging  leap,  throngh  scud 
That  drifb  with  &lcon  speed. — Sunna's  daring  steeds 
Shrink  back  iqton  the  morning's  edge ;  Axracer, 
Alsnitber,  fierce  Skeenfaxi,  wont  to  stretch 
His  nostrils  over  the  dim  train  of  black  night 
And  scatter  dew  npon  her  starry  robe, 
Secedes,  though  wincing  under  the  galling  lash 
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Bearing  upon  the  bit^  and  tasking  hard 

Thy  skill  to  rein  us  in  ?  Yet  now,  forbear 

Dread  goddess  to  nrge  our  speed,  lest  the  bright  God, 

Scared  from  his  argent  throne  by  such  distress. 

Bury  himself  in  his  mother's  desolate  breast. 

And  Day  be  lost,  and  Heaven  be  blotted  out 

In  unessential  Night."    So  the  strong  steeds. 

Daunted  implore  Day's  daundess  charioteer. 

Who,  leaning  forward  over  the  golden  yoke 

Sways  round  the  galling  lash.    '^  On  Aryacer ! 

Alsuither,  Skeenfazi,  onward !    Skoller's  breath 

Is  scalding  upon  my  shoulders.    On,  brave  steeds  I 

On,  or  the  Wolf  is  upon  you".    Desperately 

Leaping  the  dreadful  gap,  which  one  moment's  pause 

Has  cloven  in  the  rolling  arch,  (their  road 

Wide  girdling  in  the  Earth) ;  the  Eastern  hills 

Fly  behind  their  brazen  hoofs.    One  gleam — and  all 

Is  impenetrable  cloud,  brooding  eclipse. 

Thick,  tangible,  involved ;  black,  fcetid  mist. 

Black,  ponderous,  choking  smoke. — ^The  fiends  are  up. 

And  Nature  cowers  before  them. — ^Devastation 

Has  preceded  their  career,  drear  Devastation 

Flares  in  the  sky  her  burning  brand,  and  Earth 

Blazes  beneath  her. — Out  firom  the  roaring  depth 

Of  such  envenomed  furnace  heat,  the  tramp 

Of  hostile  legions,  as  a  trumpet  blast 

Peals,  and  yet  peals  again. — Swollen,  the  camp, 

Tet  with  the  iron  deluge  swells  amain ; 

And  as  each  rill  of  warriors,  into  that  ocean 

Fours  on  with  valorous  energy,  the  roar 
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Of  acclamation  pealing,  storms  the  hills 

And  crashes  throngh  the  cloads. — The  anows  flew, 

Gothron's  war-arrows,  on  the  wings  of  fate 

Sped  as  the  living  lightning.    Faming  not, 

Qoeationing  not,  each  the  portentoos  token 

Bore  on  with  an  eagle's  energy,  exclaimed 

"  To  tryst  at  Cyppanhamme"  I  and  on  again 

They  bounded  at  ftili  stretch. — Through  Maikland  woods. 

Searching  East-Anglia's  plains,  through  fen,  o'er  moor. 

They  flew,  and  still  flew  on.    Deiia, 

Bemida,  lighted  np  the  warlike  blaze. 

^Difl  warrior-peasant  down  his  mattock  threw, 

Grasped  his  broad  shield,  waved  high  his  rusted  sword 

And  hied  him  to  the  gathering.     Not  a  cliff. 

No,  not  a  rock,  no,  not  a  &r  off  isle 

Shaken  by  the  yawning  whirlpool,  rent  by  stonn, 

T(»m  by  perpetual  conflict  with  the  wind. 

The  ocean,  and  the  earthquake,  but  alertly 

Buckled  her  armour  on ;  and  Sandoe  never 

Saw  'till  that  hour  so  bold  an  armament 
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Rolled  over  the  Ost-Sea. — The  multitude 
Of  waters  answered :  impatiendy  the  lands 
Abated  not  their  breath.    That  shoal  unlike, 
Which,  issuing  from  the  Northern  wave,  drives  on 
The  rippling  ocean;  far  unlike  that  shoal. 
Sinking  to  ^gir's  hall,  through  his  deep  bowers 
Wandering  in  gaiety,  then  to  the  glowing  sun 
Heaving  it's  burnished  breadth,  ten-thousand-hued. 
Each  hue  a  gem  of  living  radiance  : 
Unlike  that  shoal,  whose  vital  energy 
Spreads  over  each  coast,  rich,  plenteous  store  of  food. 
Fills  every  bay,  and  creek,  and  glittering  fiord. 
Pregnant  with  joy  and  hope :  the  locust  swarm 
Of  ocean  robbers,  from  each  deep-blue  fiord. 
Each  verdant  creek,  each  golden  sanded  bay. 
Drive  through  the  bellowing  storm,  the  boiling  wave. 
Their  proud  sea-horses,  ocean-skates,  their  black 
Dragons  with  snowy  wings,  whose  burnished  scales. 
Whose  hundred  sweeping  fins  subject  the  deep. 
And,  fiercely  glancing,  bid  the  hurricane 
Bear  them  on  to  guilty  lands. — Strong  in  their  power. 
Strong  in  indomitable  energy. 
Strong  in  their  vengeance,  strong  in  lust  of  spoil. 
Not  one  wild-chanting  wave  but  on  it's  ridge 
Bears  a  predaceous  host — Guthrun  has  called. 
The  cloven  arrow  has  sped,  Hillda  has  cried. 
Her  clattering  lance,  her  harsh  throat  dissonant. 
The  voice  of  battle,  the  resounding  crash. 
Of  bucklers,  swords,  and  axes,  the  sharp  hiss. 
The  whistle  of  arrows,  of  lances ;  music  dear. 
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Hnac  beloVed,  mnnc  to  wliich  the  hearts 

Of  warriorB  dance  in  ecstacy,  have  awakened 

All  the  wide  North,  to  amu. — All  the  wide  Nortli> 

Hod  eaten  her  rammer  plunder,  drank  her  spoil ; 

Hid  on  the  woes  of  nations  rioted, 

Squandered  the  wealth  of  realms.    All  the  wide  Kordi 

Had  tilled  her  narrow  fields,  had  looked  a&c 

Over  the  waste  of  waters,  sacrificed 

Bach  ofi^rings  for  victory ;  had  launched 

Her  glowing  keels,  freighted  with  all  her  ho^ 

Wild,  and  impatient  blood.     The  shout  arose  I 

The  shont  of  Hillda,  the  shout  of  Odin  rose  I 

Hm  ahoat  of  all  tlie  Gods !  Thronghoat  her  coaa^ 

Ber  coast  of  shoal,  and  sand,  and  beetling  diff. 

East  Anglia  shrank  before  their  boming  keela, 

Qnaked  beneath  each  iron  heeL    Each  iron  hed 

Sped  in  it's  raging  lost  of  spoilt  led  on 

By  Vengeance  and  her  ted  legions,  bent  to  sweep 

Away  Wessex,  and  rescue  Guthran.— Wessex  hears 

Hie  fiu--preceding  turmoil,  nerres  her  heart. 
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Displacing  the  groaning  tempest^  were  firom  heaven  £illing 

To  crush  imploring  Earth. — The  rugged  flakes 

Glow  as  with  cresset  fires :  broad^  broader  stilly 

Still  broader^  wide  they  flash.    So  as  the  sun^ 

Bed  with  her  whirlwind  speedy  from  the  blue  wave 

Flings  upward  her  blushing  glories^  and  all  heaven 

Is  as  one  heated  furnace ;  so^  anon^ 

The  whole  wide-spanning  vault  glows  crimson  red 

With  Earth's  reflected  blaze.    Black  smoke^  thick  steam 

Of  burning  villages^  of  woods  on  flre^ 

Down  crashing  beneath  their  ponderous  wintry  load^ 

Bearing  and  hissing,  in  confusion  dire 

BoU  across  the  fierce  concavity:  so  rolled 

Athwart  the  Mouth  of  Hell,  the  ascending  smoke 

Of  Chaos,  writhing  beneath  the  cataract 

Of  sheer-down  plunging  sulphur,  when  Hell-Gate 

Before  the  unblest  Archangel  opened  wide. 

And  he  soared  upward ;  bound  to  search  out  Earth 

And  wreck  his  conqueror's  hope. — The  discordant  cries 

Of  suflering  and  distress,  inseparable 

Ever  from  the  Pagan's  march,  whose  hands  are  fire. 

Whose  feet  devouring  fiame,  whose  thirsting  vengeance 

Never  is  slaked  with  blood,  whose  God  of  blood 

Never  is  sated  with  slaughter,  upon  the  ear 

Of  Odun  heavily  fall.    Saddened,  the  brow 

Of  Alric  lights  up  with  gallant  chivalry. 

And  the  bold  Ealdorman  intensely  glows 

With  ardour  for  the  task,  as  the  staunch  Earl 

Bids  the  horsemen  forward  ride,  and  warily 

Check  the  advancing  horde :  check,  but  to  feel 


Their  temper,  to  test  their  force  'ere  on  to  the  cleared 

Land  they  emerge.     Athulf,  with  Ethcllrith, 

With  the  Boyal  thegns  and  their  stout  followers, 

All  practisecl  men-at-amu,  all  trained  to  war, 

War  the  heroic  game.     Alric  with  Osred, 

And  all  the  audacioos  thegns  and  peasantry, 

Skilled  in  the  hunter's  wiles  or  wont  to  chase 

The  broad-winged,  fleet-footed  bustard,  o'er  the  bleak 

inhospitable  open  moor,  or  wing 

The  &Icon  to  her  quarry :  two  bold  bands 

In  nomber,  but  one  in  heart,  across  the  bridge. 

Athwart  the  country  sweep.     Of  Vemdyke  Chase, 

Of  Chute,  of  SaTemake,  the  bowmen  bold 

Far  ^read  through  erery  glade.     Or  up  the  bill. 

Or  to  die  tree-top,  climb  the  rough  foresters : 

And  from  the  towers  of  Royal  Cy^inhamme 

Gaze  forward  unwearied  eyes.     Besting  upon 

Abona  and  her  tributary  stream, 

Close-marshaUod  the  Earl's  main  battle  wait,  as  wait 

Huntsmen  until  the  brindled  wolf  breaks  cover. 
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All  by  equal  spirit  actuated^  march 

As  into  death's  open  jaws :  fresh-budding  youths^ 

Unroughed^  and  boasting  yet  but  maiden  cheeks^ 

As  matured  warriors  steady ;  and  the  sere^ 

The  withered  Hmbs  of  age^  with  hot  blood  veined. 

And  strung  with  bow-string  sinews,  are  as  lithe 

And  active  as  gamesome  roes.    Behoves  us  well 

Some  rare  device, — force  is  of  no  avail 

Against  such  hardihood.     They  bear  the  weal, 

Or  woe  of  Wessex,  on  their  sturdy  arms ; 

And,  crush  we  or  entrap  we  this  array. 

It  will  be,  woe  for  Wessex,  and  deadly  wound 

To  Him,  with  whom  they  all,  their  lives  entrust 

As  infants  trust  the  breast."    To  him  huge  Thor 

Calmly  replies,  of  aspect  venerable. 

Mild  and  majestic  as  the  twilight  sky 

Of  an  autumnal  evening,  when  Heaven  itself 

Looks  doting  upon  Earth :  of  aspect,  beautifully 

Terrible,  as  when  an  ice-berg  capped  with  storms. 

And  wielded  by  the  northern-hurricane. 

Bears  down  on  a  lone  canoe,  beleagured  by 

Crashing,  grinding,  groaning  floes  of  crushed  up  ice. 

So  fearful  was  that  aspect  when  Miolner 

Rattled  around  the  Snake  of  Midgard's  crest 

And  shattered  in  his  skull.     Now,  mildly  bland. 

He  as  a  reverent  son  to  Odin  speaks. 

(Even  among  fiends  to  rank  respect  is  yielded 

When  deeds  and  rank  with  equal  footsteps  pace) 

^*  Father  of  warriors !  God  of  the  renowned ! 

Wessex  were  nought,  and  Anglia  valueless. 
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Were  not  oar  &te  of  empire  the  result 

Of  duB  furious  debate ;  hazardouB  debate. 

Where  chance  ia  umpire,  and  decision  oft 

b  given  hf  a  roren  arrow.     Speak,  and  'ere 

Thy  words  are  imped  with  wings,  this  ready  arm 

Descending  strikes."     He  speaks,  he  gripes  the  helve, 

Beneath  his  gripe  the  scintillating  lightnings 

Stream  on  the  turbid,  Tolamed  cloud :  arising 

On  tiptoe^  to  add  vigour  to  his  blow. 

Ten  tranpests,  rushing  upon  outspread  wings 

Peal  out  each  a  knell  of  death :  and  now  had  been 

Destruction  horrible,  for  UUer's  shaft 

IWnbles  upon  his  finger's  tip,  and  longs 

To  try  it's  impetuous  speed.    With  either  hand 

Grasping  upon  thdr  wrists,  the  hurrying  fiend 

Staya  them :  "  Forbear !  forbear !  the  time  is  not 

When  Gods  on  man  shall  war :  man  must  with  man 

Mix  in  the  dread  arbitremcnt :  enough 

Is  it  for  ns  to  actuate,  to  direct. 

To  avert  the  aim :  enough  for  us  to  meet 
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Lead  on  the  Pagans^  such  permissive  power 

Allowed  by  Abdiel,  whose  watchful  eye. 

Himself  unseen,  tracks  the  presuming  fiends : 

Presuming  that  Michael  so  absorbed 

In  the  King's  safeguard  has  lefc  Odun  bare 

To  inimical  practising. — Dense,  yet  more  dense. 

The  thick  marsh-fog  warps  on.    With  bleared  sight 

Striving  the  gloom  to  pierce,  still  persevere 

Horsemen,  and  bowmen  bold :  strive,  hesitate,  strive. 

Hesitate,  and  strive  again.    All  marks  distorted. 

The  very  land  misshapen,  changed  to  aught 

Else  than  it's  reality,  they,  led  alone 

By  holding  the  storm  in  firont,  in  surprise  hear 

Outcries,  and,  plunging  by  but  to  be  lost. 

Herds,  mixed  with  fleeing  peasants,  bellow,  and  shriek. 

As  that  fiends  were  borne  upon  each  howling  gust 

Exulting  in  human  wretchedness.    With  strong 

Gripe,  at  one  instant,  Athulf,  Alric  hold 

Each  a  scared  fugitive :  one,  old  and  wan. 

By  the  bleak  winds  of  seventy  winters  furrowed ; 

The  other  stout  and  hale,  but  with  scars  seamed. 

And  with  a  firesh  wound  bleeding.    Sturdily 

He  wrestles  with  young  Alric,  strives  to  unhorse 

The  active  warrior ;  grasped  by  other  hands. 

And  by  main  strength  subdued,  he  obstinately 

Ail  skill  disclaims ;  enforced,  submits  to  trace 

Backward  his  line  of  flight.     The  older  man 

Trembling,  for  life  beseeching,  shuddering 

Lest  at  each  step  a  Pagan  should  start  up 

Leads  on  the  Ealdorman.     Now,  pace  by  pace, 
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Kow,  foot  hf  foot ;  with  care,  with  extreme  care 
Ezploriiigly  they  tread :  their  cheering  horns 
Beipond,  yet  denser  as  the  dense  miet  thickena 
More  faint  hecome  the  notes,  as  though  all  sound 
Within  itself  were  choked :  very  silenee  thickens : 
Lost  is  all  track :  nor  stream,  nor  well  known  tree. 
Nor  hill,  nor  bnrial-monnd,  with  certain  tongue 
Intelligence  convey : — the  sickening  steam 
Of  a  fool  morass,  brooding  amid  pestilence 
Scarcely  has  sense  assailed,  *ere,  plunging  deep 
Into  it's  slimy,  clinging  depth,  unhorsed, 
Boiling  among  their  horses,  Wulfirig,  Sired, 
Sidda,  and  Beagstan  fall :  hard  on  the  brink 
Upreined,  brown  Arrow  beneath  Alric  trembles, 
Snorts,  backs,  and  on  his  sturdy  haunches  rising 
Bolls  upon  Osred :  lend  their  ringing  arms 
Shrill  jangle,  and,  quaking  through  her  wide  extent. 
Sadly  and  sullenly  the  sordid  marsh 
Sobs. — Now  the  scene  is  tumult,  now  is  strife. 
Who  to  the  rescue  rides?  Wyn,  now  assured 
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Warily  listenings  testing  with  sentient  foot 

The  inwoven  quagmire  grasses^  extricates 

The  intertangled  knot  of  steeds  and  men^ 

Not  unassisted. — Zophiel  and  Azziel« 

Stretched  on  expanded  pinions,  as  with  a  mountain's 

Close-concentrated  weight,  compress  the  voracious. 

Dark,  oozy  monster;  and  her  ravening  jaws. 

Her  slimy  fingers,  her  tenacious  arms. 

Relaxed,  her  prey  cast  out.     Howling,  the  dim 

Dwarfi  that  with  flitting  meteors  gaily  dance 

Over  her  hungry  maw,  into  her  womb 

Dive,  and  there  yelling,  tear  their  ropy  locks, 

And  curse  the  imtasted  meal.     Derisively 

The  hollow  laughter  of  a  mocking  demon. 

On  every  side,  beneath,  and  over  them 

Besounds : — the  sullen  peasant  has  escaped. 

And,  bounding  on  the  billowy  mist,  the  God 

Of  archers  exulting  hies. — ^With  cheerful  wynd 

Of  horn,  and  with  obstreperous  trumpet  blast, 

Alric,  his  host  entangled,  re-assures. 

And,  less  by  warrior  instinct,  than  directed 

By  the  angelic  ministers,  they  stand 

In  unconfused  array. — Of  wizard-craft 

Boastful,  Baud  Sterki,  sorcerer  of  Godoe-stroem, 

Oft  on  the  rocking  islet  joyed  to  sit 

Gloating  over  the  engulph^d  bark,  waving  his  rod 

Over  the  boiling  billows,  mingling  deep 

Their  howl  with  the  shrieks  of  gasping  warriors : 

Not  less  exulting  now,  with  Vitgur,  cruel 

Warlock  of  Hordaland,  he  to  Harek  points 
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Oat  the  black  lolliag  mist,  from  hill  to  hill 

Spreading,  and  o'er  the  marsh.     "  Visions  of  death 

Issue  from  out  cap  of  darkness,  wizard  power. 

That  binds  that  looses  the  rebellious  winds. 

Knotted  in  loops  for  manners,  is  bat 

Apprenticeship  in  art.    When  Halfdan's  feast 

Spirited  over  the  Keel-ridge,  reeking  savoarcd 

A  Lappmearc  village,  and  lolnei's  tables 

Were  bare,  and  the  God  left  snpperless,  such  skill 

Harek  reviled :  now,  unbelieving  Harek,  take 

A  net-fol  of  oar  fishing :  boldly,  forward 

The  Gods  thus  give  thee  earnest  of  victory." 

Amaxed  he  hears.     Undaunted  and  resolved. 

Whether  upon  the  boiling  wave,  or  tossed 

On  the  rougher  billows  of  confiict,  Harek  yet  cowers 

Before  Bupematural  agency.     With  bold 

Words  and  assured,  erect  the  sorcerers 

nigh  hold  their  mystic  wands,  of  willow  peeled ; 

And,  with  aathority,  as  armed  by  fate. 

Stand  pointing,  uttering  words  oracular. 
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Has  not  drunk  the  trumpet-clamour^  as  authoritatiyely 

His  right  to  lead  asserts ;  his  knowledge  attests 

By  features  of  the  land^  by  often-trodden 

Tracks^  and  by  marks  immoveable. — The  memory 

Of  mortal  man^  the  presciency  of  Gods 

Thus  in  hostility^  the  chief  refers 

Decision  to  the  Gods.    Swift  firom  a  tree 

Of  fruitage^  lop  they  off  the  tender  twigs, 

Bange  them  to  equal  lengths,  and  Harek's  helm 

Receives  them,  and  he  prays.    '^  All-Father !  hear. 

And  thou  terrific  Thor !  before  whose  image 

Duly  these  hands  have  day  by  day  dispread 

The  savoury  cake,  the  transparent  hydromel ; 

And  thou  accomplished  UUer !  wont  to  bless 

The  warrior  in  his  need,  and,  all  ye  Gods ! 

To  whom  the  bleak  North  reverendy  bows ; 

Kule  ye  the  signs  of  fate :  bid  them  resolve 

Truly  this  doubt,  and  guide  our  destined  path." 

The  helm  he  shakes,  upon  the  shield  reversed 

The  signs  of  fate  he  spreads ;  the  signs  of  fate 

Hauk  Habroc  reads :  he  too  of  Godoe-stroem 

Famed  for  high  auguries,  each  mystery 

Of  palpitating  entrails  or  pouring  blood. 

Knew,  and  divined  from :  he,  the  speech  of  birds 

Heard  and  interpreted ;  the  raving  winds 

Were  in  his  confidence ;  and  not  a  wave 

But  in  it's  mystic  mirror  pictured  to  him 

Foresight  of  bale  or  bliss.    Hauk  Habroc  points 

To  the  hill-resting  mist    Nor  he  alone  : 

Upon  the  right,  the  witch-wife's  horses  croak. 
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The  witch-wife's  horses  flap  their  hEistemDg  wings. 

Hastening  down  the  wind.     It  ^  enough. 

The  Gods  have  spoken,  man  can  but  obey. 

All  doubt  decided,  Haiek  bids  the  horn 

Csll  in  the  yet  destroying  bands,  dispersed 

In  wood,  o'er  hill,  whereever  plunder  tempts. 

Or  blood  or  rapine  cry.     The  hovering  smoke, 

Hie  blazing  brands,  the  crimson-glowing  sky, 

Witness  their  ruthlessness.    With  spoil  weighed  down. 

Flashed  with  wild  inebriety,  begrimed 

With  gore,  and  waving  their  red-reeking  blades. 

They  hear,  they  obey  that  summons.     So,  depastured 

Deep  in  sequestered  glens,  or  feeding,  or 

In  peaceful  rumination,  to  the  lore 

Answer  the  distant  herds ;  and,  lowing,  speed 

To  the  warm  homestead,  to  the  reeming  pail, 

Or  to  the  tethered  cal£ — Their  ranks  arrayed. 

Noisy,  irregular,  scarcely  controllable, 

Had  license  ill  repressed,  stark  cruelty 

111  bridled  by  a  word ;  the  meaner  throng 
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Has  double  share  of  spoil.     The  messengers 

Of  Odin  chide  our  sloth.     A  glorious  land 

Longs  for  new  masters.    The  fair  Saxon  girls 

Are  beckoning  you  on." — So,  from  some  hill-top  seen, 

As  shadowy  clouds  warp  over  the  expanse 

Of  far-stretched  vale,  and  wood,  and  gentle  slope ; 

So,  cloud  on  cloud,  the  griesly  warriors 

Darken  the  groaning  land.     Dark  land,  dark  sky ; 

All  dark,  all  ominous ;  beyond  mid  daj. 

Yet  with  half  the  gloom  of  night ;  as  a  blighting  curse 

Had  smitten  Nature  down,  as  SkoUer  had 

Eaten  up  half  the  sun,  as  wizard  steam 

Had  dabbled  her  bear-skin  cloak. — Half  the  white  vale 

Is  passed,  they  touch  the  hill  foot  with  wood  crowned ; 

When  Abdiel,  folding  back  the  curtained  gloom. 

Pours  on  the  earth  a  dazzling  flood  of  light. 

And,  suddenly  exhaled,  the  marsh-mist  is  not. 

The  crisped  £rost  is  not,  the  rank  fox-glove  glows 

Dripping  down  diamonds.     The  necromancers 

By  their  own  skUl  are  scared :  even  Harek  pauses 

At  so  gallant  an  array. — Surprised,  yet  cool. 

Collected,  and  resolved,  Alric's  broad  eye  scans 

Their  length,  their  breadth ;  their  number  he  assumes. 

All  far  beyond  his  strength.    Slowly  retiring. 

The  marsh  he  holds  before  him. — Less  alert 

Is  not  the  Saxon  leader :  strong  his  sight. 

More  by  the  angel  strengthened,  the  first  glance 

Of  sunlight  from  the  turbid  sky,  sees  not 

The  hare-bell  wave  her  fairy  cap,  *ere  all 

His  warriors  are  afoot.    On^  by  the  streamj 
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Onward  to  die  hill  tliej  inarch ;  thej  bke  the  h^^ 

TbnUIl  •ecmes  die  pui,  and,  'ere  the  foe 

Bu  diwrdered  horde  arzayi,  rtont  Odnn  speaks. 

**  Frienda,  behold  Hra& !     Emoloiu  to  day 

Of  duB  nerer-dying  honour  will  ye  be. 

Kyni^a  fint  froit  and  Ethandnm's  fbll  hanreat 

Now  hare  to  be  made  mre.     This  gate  to  pa« 

Yon  black  awaima  hare  all  sworn.    Te  are  the  bars, 

Hie  liring  iron  bolta  to  hold  them  out. 

And  ye  will  do  it  nobly.     Set  in  gaud 

Of  the  King's  honour,  prize  it  aa  yoat  hononr ; 

Ko  other  cliai^  I  gire.     Yonr  wires,  yonr  iKHiies, 

All  diat  man  can  bold  dear,  are  bound  ap  in 

Ibe  isBoe  of  Uds  strife.    Heaven's  holy  &idi. 

Fore  as  yon  glorioos  son ;  or  demon  gods. 

Foal  ai  that  fistid  mist.    The  son  bat  gazed, 

Ibe  poisoDons  Ti^oor  fled ;  dins,  tbas  shall  Hearen 

Fight  on  onr  side,  and  conqoer  with  oar  arms." 

So  bold  his  spirit,  with  inch  spirit  bold 

Glows  erery  bosom,  eager  for  the  £ght. 
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Themselves  the  leaders  deem.    A  subtle  fluid 

Pervades  the  on-bearing  host :  touched  by  it,  anger 

Is  rage,  rage  into  fury  ripens,  ripened,  fury 

Is  uncontrollable  madness :  Bersserker 

Bush  howling  through  the  ranks,  leap,  wildly  leap. 

Foam,  and  with  frothy  jaws  chum  their  own  blood. 

Bite  out  their  quivering  flesh.    By  Hrafii  roused 

A  thousand  Hareks  could  not  hold  them  in. 

Hrafii !  they  shout,  Hrafii !  aloud  they  yell. 

The  whole  land  echoes,  Hrafii ! — ^As  a  swarm 

Of  lemmings,  pouring  from  Earth's  bowels,  sweeps 

Down  mountain  side,  through  glen,  up  hill,  o'er  plain. 

In  one  impetuous  current,  all  impelled. 

None  lagging ;  so  the  uncounted  multitude 

Bush  along  the  vale,  and  up  the  grassy  hill 

Charge,  all  rank,  state,  or  wonted  authority. 

Borne  along  by  the  one  raging  impulse.    Weapons  griped 

Wait  but  to  cross. — Their  distance  measured  truly. 

Pour  into  the  crowded  mass  confrised,  thick  voUies 

Of  arrows,  death-burthened.    As  encamping  troops 

Throw  up  a  continuous  bank,  djdng  and  dead 

BoU  in  confrised  line ;  staggering  over 

Contorted  comrades  writhing,  tbrongfa  breast,  throagfa  bowels 

Stricken,  heaped  up  over  heaps,  still  driven  along 

By  rank  upon  surging  rank,  thundering  they  &11, 

Until,  overburthened,  the  repulsive  mound 

Buries  the  living  deep  beneath  the  dead. 

Now  Hillda  shouts,  now  Odin  roars,  now  Thor, 

Now  Uller  in  the  wild  confusion  mix ; 

Incite  the  faint,  and  forward  urge  the  strong ; 
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Steady  the  ilipping  feet,  diraagfa  ahonlden  broad 
Poor  mTigondng  strength. — Thick,  thick  and  fast 
The  keen  broad-arrows  aing ;  through  linked  maO, 
Through  bncklen  Btrikiag  deep :  fountains  of  Uood 
Spont  high,  and  reeking,  steaming,  suffocating. 
O'er  Uie  dose-thronging  mass  the  death-mist  broods. 
Ont-wearied  bade  the;  &11,  confiuioii  worae 
ConJused,  as  when  two  opposite  seas  careering 
Meet  on  a  rock-girdled  coast,  and  mingling  mount 
Threatening  to  scale  the  cliff,  so  is  the  hill 
Surged  by  this  linng  ocean.    From  the  wild 
Commotion,  shamed  by  snch  a  discomfiture 
Bimhild  of  Birca  darts,  a  javelin 
QtUTering  in  either  hand.    An  arrow,  roved. 
Another  aimed  by  Oslac  strike  him  throagh 
£&ch  throagh  a  broad  pap  passing.    Loud  his  mail  lings. 
Far  away  his  helmet  boonds.     A  corpse-fence  true 
Amor  and  Oskein  forward  spring,  and  ward 
The  stingily  shafts,  while  Amolf  by  the  heels 
Oownwsrd  draws  the  corpw.    Three  arrows,  each  s  death 
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Tired  yet  not  disheartened,  for  awhile 

The  battle  pauses :  once  again  they  muster 

For  a  more  vigorous  onset,  while  their  blood 

Is  hot,  their  wounds  not  6ti£f.    Now  Harek  traverses 

The  field,  exhorts,  reproves,  the  fierce  restrains. 

Rebukes  the  insolent :  authority. 

Boldly  as  temperately  exercised. 

Checks  the  wild  wolves  of  slaughter  :  blind,  bmte  courage. 

Cooled  into  valour  owns  the  awful  voice 

Of  Order,  and  the  ravening  beasts  are  men, 

Eesolved,  indignant  men,  whose  gripmg  fingers 

Dint  in  their  weapon-helves.    Nor  with  less  spirit 

Blotolf,  and  Thorodd  the  stem,  their  sway  resume. 

They  were  with  the  gallant  son  of  Hunthiof, 

Who  at  Solskiel  dared  defend  the  right 

Though  the  clear  fiord  with  Hunthiof 's  blood  grew  dark. 

And  Solve  sailed  away,  sailed  but  to  gather 

Strength  for  another  fight.    Eognvald  took  service. 

Courted  his  conqueror,  but  Solve  lived 

A  free-man  on  the  wave.    Eognvald  well  knew 

Bold  Solve  was  alive.     Nord-Moer  and  Eaumsdalr 

Felt  the  sharp  vengeance  of  his  heavy  arm. 

And,  under  such  nurture,  Harek,  Blotolf,  Thorodd, 

Grew  into  men-at-arms,  stout  Vi-King  men. 

Stern  was  the  fight  and  fierce  wheree'er  they  fought ; 

Stem  will  it  be  whereever  yet  they  fight 

Kolbiorn,  and  Skorde,  and  cunning  Yatn-Orm, 

Gleim  Frode  of  Stavanger-fiord,  and  fat  Morstmtr 

Bid  their  broad  ensigns  blaze.     Such  rallying  points 

Collect  each  their  wonted  strength,  and  far  above. 
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Eyolf  bears  high  the  Warrior  God,  embossed 
Upon  a  blood-red  field,  vith  mystic  runes 
Bordered  in  flaming  gold.     Over  Harek's  head 
Froodly  it  floats,  and  proudly  stands  the  chief 
With  his  forecastle-men,  strong-limbed,  and  stout. 
In  scarlet  kirtles  clad,  and  dark  bine  cloaks. 
And  gilded  helms,  gloriously  magnificent 
Eien  as  the  bold  Sea-King ;  he,  vain  of  shew 
As  the  veriest  girl  in  Hordaland.    Beyond 
Sodt  shield  fence  trosted,  dark  the  Sorcerers 
Scowl  at  his  side,  in  Lappmearc  doaks  sword  proof. 
And  linked  mail ;  nor  in  foul  arts  alone 
Tnutang,  but  armed  with  maces,  and  huge  shields. 
Slung  by  broad  golden  chains,  of  reindeer  hide. 
Braced  with  broad  iron  rims  to  willow  boards. 
Crossed,  and  with  bosses  rivetted.    Each  girdle 
Bears  the  mysterions  dnun,  of  serpent  skin 
Fzam  Suithiod  the  Great ;  where  seipentB  roll 
Volaminons,  where  monstroos  dragons  stretch 
Cloud-broad  their  leathern  vrings ;  where  gryphons  roam 
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And  all  fate  she  revealed ;  there  Mimur  muttered ; 
There  Quaser  to  his  high^  prophetic  harp^ 
Uttered  poetic  strains;  thence  every  art 
Drew  its  inspired  breath ;  there  the  glad  Nine 
Tripped  to  .£olian  music ;  there  Heimdaller 
Tasted  each  virgin  breast^  and  drew  from  each 
Wisdom's  mysterious  draught ;  thence  the  turbid^  foul. 
The  poisonous  vapour  from  the  deepest  hell 
BoUed  it's  polluting  fiunes ;  in  orgies  vile 
Wizards,  and  spae-wives,  bound  the  labouring  moon. 
Caught  nature  in  her  throes,  and  bade  her  yield 
The  secrets  of  that  night,  when  through  all  depths 
She  shuddered  and  proclaimed  that  Gods  were  born. 
All  the  terrific  power,  the  Sorcerers  boast. 
Of  all  the  Gods  of  Suithiod,  is  in  those  drums 
Concentred.    Smitten  by  a  dead  murderer's  hand. 
At  the  dull^the  unearthly  sound,  the  cauldron's  smoke 
Filled  is  with  forms,  that  unprotected  man 
Dare  not  behold. — Harek  all  this  believes^ 
And  trembles  before  such  an  impudence  of  lies— 
The  hill  side  heaped  with  dead,  the  stem  repulse. 
The  line  of  bristling  spears,  the  brilliant  flash 
Of  waving  sword  and  battle-axe,  the  shields 
Close  interlocked,  the  dark,  imchanging  glance 
Of  fierce  eyes  streaming  fire,  bid  him  beware 
Of  so  gaunt  a  lion,    ^^  Warriors  tried  and  true ! 
There  are  traitors  in  yon  camp  with  Hagbard's  noose 
Tightening  around  their  throats :  desperately  they  fight 
With  Horva's  horse  saddled  before  them.    Thorkill  there 
So  hard  has  bitten  us,  heaping  before  himself 
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A  rampart  of  dead  men;  be  who  dare  not  meet 

His  kiliamen  beard  to  beard.    These  Saxon  vomeo 

Shall  feel  the  fierce  hot  kiases  of  trae  men, 

And  know  a  Northman's  hug.    Onward,  young  bears  E 

Onward,  loud-yelling  wolrea  I  there  are  the  deer 

Will  gorge  ye  to  the  full."     And  on  they  dash. 

As  a  ware,  beaten  back  by  a  huge  rock, 

Betaming,  urged  by  the  velocity 

Of  a  hundred  roaring  seas,  the  hurrah-charge 

Smites  on  the  trembling  earth.     The  harsh  rough  clang 

Of  ratUing  weapons,  and,  distinctly  beard. 

The  deep,  dull  sounding  of  the  warlock's  drum. 

And  all  the  energy  of  all  the  fiends 

Pont  their  loud  thundering  on. — Huge  Oskytul 

Far  to  the  South  is  by  the  current  borne 

Od  to  the  Saxon  line.     The  glorious  pass 

By  Thorkill  is  maintained.     There  Ottar,  Ceolmund, 

Wulfstan,  and  the  sharp-aiming  Finnlander, 

Are  in  their  strength,  and  bear  with  that  whole  strengtb 

The  for-reaounding  shock.     Unwithered,  they 
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Grrimelf  who  every  realm  of  Earth  had  seen. 

From  Blaaland,  where  the  hot  sun  bums  out  life 

Concocting  nought  but  poison,  to  the  chill 

Land  where  the  snow  never  ceases :  in  Wisbay  known 

As  the  far-travelled.     The  sea-weathered  bark 

Bears  him  no  more.    Fiercely  his  mother  will  gnash 

Over  the  staff  that  never  shall  explore 

The  edge  of  Earth  again.     No  scalding  tear. 

As  of  infants  o'er  a  bird,  her  cheek  will  soil. 

For  he  died  fighting,  and  she  glories  in 

The  midst  of  her  hot  vengeance.     So  Ottar  struck 

*Ere  the  shock  had  been  received. — The  levelled  spears 

Hurl  back  the  Norseman's  charge :  so  rude  the  thrust 

The  second  rank  recoils. — Now  blows  fell  thick. 

And  fast,  and  furious.    Where  no  striker  spares 

Ked  is  the  slaughter.     Singling  out  his  man, 

Thorkill  the  tall  Earl  knows.     Who  knows  him  not, 

Whose  every  feature,  stamped  with  brutality. 

Is  instinctively  known  by  all  ?    So  marked,  the  first 

Murderer  was  shunned  by  all,  left  so  to  wander 

An  outcast  vagabond. — Swiftly  whirling  high 

The  broad  blade,  yet  unstained,  he  means  no  second 

Blow  shall  that  soul  release.    And  it  had  fled 

As  a  startled  petrel  from  the  fisherman's 

Unwary  foot,  with  curses  on  her  wing. 

Had  not  young  Ivar's  shield,  through  the  midst  cloven. 

Attested  two  hardy  deeds.     That  fiery  cub 

Of  the  ferocious  bear  whose  mail  yet  rings' 

Throughout  Estmannaland,  no  respite  gives. 

By  Ivar,  by  Harald,  by  Oskytul  beset. 
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lliorkill,  widi  one  huge  blow  the  ringing  helm  cleares 
Of  the  Earl,  far  staf^cring ;  far  staggering 
TTnder  his  bennmbed  bnun,  in  dizzy  whirl 
Lett  eren  to  eetue  of  fear ;  and,  but  that  upheld 
By  Oakein  of  HelsingforB,  life  had  been  trampled 
iVom  the  diasolving  bulk.     Impetuous, 
Bat  by  aach  lesson  schooled,  within  the  lines 
Step  back  the  striplinga ;  yet,  as  snakes  disturbed. 
Hiss  where  they  cannot  bite.    "  The  traitor's  neck-ring 
Worthily  to  decorate  thee,  Thorkill !  waits. 
Bass,  Saxon  sUve-girl" !  Harald  taunting  cries. 
Beyond  the  warrior's  range,  who  scorns  to  waste 
A  lance  upon  the  young  viper.     Not  so  Ivar, 
Seeking  another  shield, "  Shame  it  must  be 
Such  a  stalwart  warrior,  driven  out  by  wrong. 
Should  a  foeman  be  perforce.    No  love  owes  he 
To  any  of  Kagnar's  kin ;  and,  but  he  stands 
Upon  the  adverse  ride,  Honour  to  him 
Who  truly  his  post  maintains." — Onward  his  path 
Holda  Harek,  and  with  equal  steps  his  guard 
Through  the  close  conflict  pace.     Tlie  rcia-decr  hides 
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Close  to  as  stout  a  foe. — Thord  Istromaga, 
Protuberant  chief  of  Scania^  sees  his  gushing 
Entrails  reek  on  the  ground,  and,  with  upward  wheel 
The  same  axe  strikes  Baud-Sterki,  bespattering  him 
Not  with  red  Saxon  blood :  thanks  to  the  beast 
Who  yielded  so  tough  a  hide,  or  he  had  been 
Cloven  to  the  chine ;  and  now,  all  hindrance  moved, 
Thorkill  and  Harek  meet :  less  threatening 
Had  been  two  dragons,  hurrying  £rom  the  height 
Of  snowy  Imaus,  with  their  horrent  hair 
Blazing.    Each  strikes,  and  each  defends,  and  strikes 
So  rapidly,  bewildered  all  fall  back  and  pause 
Leaving  huge  space  between.    Now  Harek  storms, 
Now  Thorkill  thunders ;  shields  cloven,  hauberks  rent, 
Tet  neither  bleeding.    Griping,  breast  to  breast. 
Each  tautens  his  strong  arms ;  each  gasps,  and  now 
Either  had  been  crushed  in ;  but  that  Oskytul 
Mad  with  despite,  fiercely  thirsting  for  revenge. 
Goaded  by  shame  into  maniac  resolution. 
Fresh  helmed  for  firesh  encounter,  rushing  in 
Strikes  hard  upon  ThorkiQ.    With  superhuman  strength. 
Even  as  a  giant  throwing  off  a  rock, 
Harek  himself  disengages,  with  one  sweep 
Of  his  enormous  limb  throws  back  the  Earl, 
And  with  a  withering,  scornful  contumely. 
Stings  through  him.    "  Is  it  thus,  unworthy  wretch ! 
A  warrior's  life  you  seek  7    By  all  the  Gods 
I  have  not  done  thee  wrong !  to  do  thee  right 
Would  soil  my  indignant  hands. — ^Thorkill,  my  hand 
Is  thy  hand ;  let  thine  open  heart  not  deem 

VOL.  II.  Y 


Harek  prescient  of  base  advantage."    Hand  to  hand 

The  honest  warriors  join.     "  So  strike  ire  aot 

This  day  against  each  other :  fairly  equalled, 

Both  can  in  honour  part,  and  each  admire 

His  equal."    Still  with  indignation  boiling, 

Harek  to  Oskytnl.     "  I  hear  thee  mute 

And  passive  under  rebuke.     There  is  the  field 

Where  fame  may  be  redeemed :  bear  Uiyself  boldly 

Against  yon  mariner ;  he  knows  me  well. 

When  boy  and  boy,  the  rapid  deer  we  slew 

And  gained  proof  coats  &om  cunning  Lappmearc  men 

In  barter  for  our  game.     Under  Solve  Klofe, 

Shoulder  to  shoulder  learnt  we  in  fierce  fight 

To  hold  our  footing  steadily :  from  him 

Take  Thorkill's  answer.     Far  hence  be  the  time 

When  ship-mates  give  blow  for  blow.    Ottar,  this  pledge 

For  Halogaland  I  give." — Eight  cheerily 

Answers  the  sea-roving  herdman.     "  And  I  pledge  thee 

No  hand  but  nunc  shall  cleave  thy  skull  to  day. 

For  all  Halogaland."     So  merrily 
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Sweeping  along  a  mountain-range,  beats  vainly 

Upon  the  clutching  eagle,  whose  fell  gripe 

Crushes  out  life,  whose  fury-kindled  eye 

Pours  blazing  lightning  on  the  adventurous 

Hunter  who  scales  her  rock.    So  high  resolved. 

So  dauntless,  Ethelred  the  standard  staff 

Grasps,  and  with  steady  brow  looks  down  upon 

The  warrior-bannered  host.     No  thought  of  yielding, 

None  of  repulse :  on  either  hand  they  meet 

Not  again  to  part  in  gentle  courtesy. 

But  hacked,  but  hewn,  but  marked  as  warlike  men 

"With  boastful  scars,  scars  to  be  gloried  in 

As  gained  before  Cyppanhamme.     "  Honour  to  him ! 

Yon  worthy  chief  who  before  his  daring  banner 

Marches,  and  honour  to  such  worthy  bands 

As  boldly  follow !  Would  to  heaven,  the  King 

Saw  but  this  gallant  jousting" !  Ere  the  words 

Grow  cold  upon  his  lip,  Earl  Odun  sees 

Spears  crossing,  sees  the  gleaming  battle  axe 

Bright-flashing  o'er  all  heads. — The  dissonant  clash 

Startles  the  wondering  vale.     Upward  all  eyes 

Turn  towards  the  fierce  encounter,  every  heart 

Bounding  for  such  delight,  such  glad  delight. 

Delight,  dearer  by  far  than  the  rejoicing  feast 

Radiant  with  beauty's  coyly  accorded  smile. 

Dear  to  each  warrior  soul  the  sweeping  curve 

Of  Harek's  glowing  blade,  down  crashing  on. 

Yet  turned  by  Oslac's  shield ;  dear  to  the  soul 

The  furious  energy  with  which  he  climbs 

Upon  the  corpse  of  Ceolred,  smitten  down 


By  HaldoTi  u,  vitli  forward  step,  he  etruck 

Upon  AmPn :  dear,  jea  dear  to  their  fiery  sooIb 

Hifl  iron  gripe  opon  the  bBnnei  Btaff; 

And,  terrible  their  shuddering,  as  Ethebed 

Wrenches  off  the  polluting  grasp ;  the  old  man's  beard 

Streaming  agiunst  the  wind,  as  &r  he  hurk 

Downward  the  Vi-King :  almost  they  hear  the  silent 

Laugh  of  the  Hall-Marshal^ — Saved  by  die  nervooA  arms 

Of  his  &re-caaUe  men,  yet  blood-besprinkled. 

Again  the  ascent  he  dares.    Another  arm 

Meets  him,  and  shield  to  shield,  and  hand  to  hand 

Grapple  the  chie&  of  men ;  grapple  the  front 

Lines  of  determined  warriors ;  point  to  point. 

And  blade  to  blade,  and  helm  o'er  flashing  helm, 

Dinted  in  or  cloyen,  shattered  shields  fly  wide : 

8acb  clonds  rained  dawn  thick  blood,  such  lightnings  fladied. 

Such  thiuidering;  cUngonr  pealed  tbrongh  the  wide  concave. 

When  Gods  and  Giants  in  contention  dire 

Met  upon  Iflng's  bank,  bright  heaven  the  prize 

Black  hell  the  punishment. — Thus,  high  in  air 
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God  and  King  Alfred,  on  !'-^0'er  the  hill  foot. 

Into  the  vale  they  charge.    So  fierce  that  charge 

Hundreds  o'er  hundreds  roll,  as,  all-agaze 

At  Harek's  stem  attack,  at  Odun's  brave 

And  resolute  defence,  taken  by  surprise 

They  reel  and  overturn.    So  when  a  lion. 

His  flaky  mane  erect,  his  tail  outstretched. 

Talons  raised,  and  jaws  extended,  roaring  loud 

Into  a  herd  of  peacefully  grazing  kine 

Leaps,  overthrown  they  sprawl;  the  lordly  bull 

Falls  with  back  broken ;  scattered  far  and  wide. 

Borne  upon  terror's  wings,  steers,  heifers  flee. 

So  flee  the  Pagans.    Kolbiom  transfixed 

And  pinned  down  to  the  earth,  raves  out  his  soul. 

Writhing,  and  beating  in  the  miry  sward 

With  his  convulsed  feet.    As  herdsmen  bold 

Collect  with  spears,  and  staves,  and  dogs,  and  stones. 

To  scare  the  ruthless  brute ;  so  their  first  dread 

Ofi'-shaken,  Skorde,  in  valorous  energy 

Second  to  none,  though  but  in  war  half  trained, 

Collects,  re-arrays  his  force.    Kolbiorn  and  Skorde 

Merchants  of  Sciringshael,  on  merchandize 

Centred  their  intellect,  or  loss  or  gain. 

Barter  or  plunder,  shrewdly  calculating : 

Peaceful,  where  peace  was  profit ;  but  that  dromund 

Was  but  ill-starred,  that  in  the  dusk  of  eve 

Drifted  near  to  their  merchant-fleet    The  swift  war-arrow 

Saw  they  in  Eastern- Anglia,  drew  their  keels 

High  on  the  beach,  and,  swelling  Harek's  train. 

Marched,  whither  they  cared  not ;  keen  the  bargainers 


Who  profited  b^  pltmdei  changed  with  them. 
Yet  they  had  varlike  blood,  what  Norseman  blood 
Wanned  oot  at  the  battle  shout,  and  freely  yielded 
HiB  whole  Boul  to  the  fi^y  ? — Skorde  moves  not  now 
Of  his  own  natural  impulse.     The  dread  God, 
Who  in  his  gripe  the  chance  of  battle  holds. 
Before  whose  tramp  the  glorying  Valkyries 
Select  heroes  for  Valhalla,  has  to  reckon 
With  Alric  for  Olver's  death.    Gigantic  chief. 
He  heaped  the  altar,  he  the  field  of  strife 
Strewed  with  gashed  carcases ;  he  fed  the  eagle. 
The  raven,  and  the  wolf.    That  roaring  shout 
Burthens  not  the  hurrying  gale,  that  firm-set  tramp 
Startles  not  the  ground-worm,  that  fiir-whirring  spear 
lUngs  not  the  Saxon's  knell :  no  glorious  mound 
Tells  to  the  moon  who  sleeps ;  memorial  stone 
Bears  not  on  high  it's  gray,  enormous  bulk. 
Lichen,  nor  moss,  nor  bent,  to  the  lone  air 
Whistle  the  warrior's  &me.    Fame  knows  him  not. 
Yet  Alric  slew  him :  and  the  God  is  bent 
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Close  as  night's  frosty  robe  with  stars  besprent. 

Teems  with  avenging  Gods,  while  the  Saxons  shrink 

As  into  feeble  emmets.     Onward  the  fiend 

Impels  his  excited  worshippers.    Spears,  javelins. 

Arrows  and  stones,  griped  up  by  hasty  hands. 

Hover  aloft  as  clouds,  or  rattling  fall 

As  icy  fragments.    Clear  the  Saxon  sights- 

(Azziel  and  Zophiel  have  purged  away  the  film 

Of  illusion  from  their  eyes ;)  not  a  weapon  speeds 

But  bears  a  soul  upon  it :  not  a  weapon 

Pierces  their  protected  mail,  though  rough  their  shields 

Bristle,  as  mountain  pines  were  planted  there 

Deep  rooted. — ^Daringly,  not  desperately. 

Charge  they,  or  take  the  charge ;  glorying,  their  steeds 

Neigh  to  the  trumpet-blast,  the  battle  shout. 

The  clash,  the  clang  of  arms :  fearful  that  strife 

And  close,  where  Northmen  bold  and  Saxon  knights 

Play  in  the  Game  of  Heroes.     Morstrutr, 

Short,  round,  and  rolling,  the  rich  gibe,  and  jeer 

Of  war-men  in  their  reeming  ale  rioting. 

Expands  at  it  were  into  heroic  port 

With  his  heroic  energy.    Rolf  Ganger, 

Whose  bulk  no  horse  can  bear,  with  grandeur  greater 

Strides  not  the  battle  field. — Now,  Vatn-Orm, 

Whispered  by  the  Warrior-God,  whose  wary  sense 

Knows  why  the  Saxons  scathless  stand  while  slaughter 

Reddens  as  a  settled  dew  the  trampled  field ; 

Steals  with  his  Tellemearc  bowmen,  and  the  strong, 

Fierce-aiming  Finnamearc  men ;  a  willow  wand 

As  an  oak-stem  to  their  truth.    Far  in  the  rear 


Of  Uie  chiralric  knights  they  march,  they  tain, 
ShoBt,  and  the  vinged  Tengeance  as  a  sirana 
Of  angry  hornets  stings. — ^Wheeling  to  the  foe, 
Osred,  his  rear-rank  men  impeCnonely 
Brings  to  the  charge.     On  dash  the  warriors. — 
Wyn,  Knotting,  and  stout  Badenoth  following, 
Neck  to  neck  with  their  steady  leader :  nor  behind 
Their  emnlons  retainers  lag.    Dark  is  the  sweep. 
Hard,  hard  the  blow  of  battle-axe  and  mace. 
Shattered,  the  bowmen  sway,  no  pikemen  there 
To  receive  the  shock,  on  thundering.    Nor  is  Eadwulf 
Sbw  or  of  sight,  or  foot,  or  weak  of  arm. 
Penchett's,  or  Chute's  or  Savemake's  keen  bowmen 
No  respite  give  they ;  powerftd  Finnamearc 
And  daring  Tellemearc-men,  mere  infant  sport 
Deem  their  practice  to  such  incessant  volleying. 
Forward  they  look — the  dreaded  knights  intercept 
Movement — and,  backward — there  the  twang,  die  hiss. 
The  whistle  of  broad-arrows,  paralyse 
Them ;  they  tremble  not,  unseemly  fear 
Never  entered  Norseman's  heart :  rooted  tbev 
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By  wizard  craft,  of  Wihtred,  he  who  fled 

Swiftly  as  age-worn  limbs  could  bear  him  on 

Before  Oskytul,  and  fleeing,  through  his  back  receiyed 

A  javelin.    As,  dishonestly  his  soul 

Sought  kindred  night,  permitted  so,  the  God 

Seized  her  upon  the  lips  of  the  red  wound. 

And  for  awhile  her  fluttering  wings  held  tight 

Until  she  had  wrought  his  sleight;  then,  at  their  feet 

He  fell,  a  pallid  corpse  by  no  hand  slain. 

As  to  them  seemed,  but  dead  of  coward  fear. 

He  fell  as  the  mist  dispersed :  yet  mist,  or  clear 

Sunlight,  bewildered  still ;  to  all  his  troop 

A  land  of  strangers,  and  that  land  stark  bare. 

Save  of  deserted  cots ;  herds,  flocks,  turned  wild. 

The  peasantry  dispersed,  or  hiding  dose 

In  coverts  thick  concealed,  or  banded  with 

Sired,  whose  skill  had  been  worth  a  thousand  more 

Stout  men  and  true.    Hard  trampled,  the  soiled  snow 

Their  way  had  recorded,  every  foot-print  lost, 

(So  rapid  it's  dissolution)  the  whole  plain 

Is  as  a  shallow  lake  swiftly  rippling 

Into  the  babbling  brooks ;  now,  torrents  strong 

With  land-wreck  burthened. — To  his  practised  ear. 

Though  by  winds  borne  away,  there  is  a  hum 

Of  commotion,  indistinct,  now  struggling  hard. 

Now  swept  off  by  the  gale :  not  the  rushing  sound 

Of  a  surging  ocean,  when  the  forest  hoar 

Waves  it's  broad  arms  in  agony,  and  bows. 

And  springs  back  against  the  storm :  not  the  roaring  blast. 

As  of  a  thousand  furnaces,  bellowing 


Aiound  rocki  tight-diiigmg  to  the  mooDtain  breast 
In  terror,  leat,  torn  off,  caTemons  depths 
Deep  should  engulph  them :  not  the  Eoothing  swell 
Of  earoeBt  industry,  when  the  cunred  sickle 
Gathers  the  ripened  sheaf.    Meltovfid  by  distance. 
It  yet  is  the  clang  of  arms,  or  the  brare  steeds 
Would  not  so  high  set  up  their  forward  ears, 
And  snort,  and  neigh,  and  tremble  impatiently. 
And  strain  upon  the  bit.    Incitement  needless 
When  Sarabum,  Werbamme,  Wimboume,  Fortloca, 
Cranboume,  Gillingabamme,  and  Bedinga, 
JEeceahfTig,  .Xscesdune,  Wellingafbrd, 
And  daring  Inglefield,  and  Aeclea, 
And  Lambonme's  war-tried  thegns,  are  fellowere ; 
Nor  the  King's  thegn  of  antique  Silciestre, 
Nor  the  hardy  foresters,  nor  heathmcn  bold 
Of  noble  Hantunscire,  need  urging  on. 
When  Wessex,  to  her  widely  gaping  wounds 
Points,  and,  remembering  her  insults  and  her  wrongs^ 
As  with  an  angel's  tongue,  calls  on  her  offepring 
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They  ford :  where  two  unite^  the  strike  the  fourth 

Deep-bedded :  oft,  when  Sunna  whirls  her  car 

High  in  the  blue  concavity,  and  looks 

Directly  down  on  Earth ;  a  brawling  rill. 

Where  infant  navigators  sail  their  chips. 

Stranded,  or  foundering  oft,  or  driven  away 

By  a  wanton  zephyr's  wing ;  now  to  the  banks 

Full  to  overflowing ;  eddying,  whirling,  plunging. 

Half  blood,  half  mire ;  shields,  helmets,  carcases. 

Mingled  with  trees  uprooted,  clashing,  foaming, 

Thunderingly  hurries  on. — ^Aswhen  a  bull 

Sees,  in  a  severed  mead,  his  rival  dark 

Goring  the  sward ;  hearing  his  challenge-roar. 

High  his  blood  boils,  flashes  his  blood-shot  eye ; 

He  lashes  his  rough  sides,  he,  to  and  fro 

Buns,  searches  every  gap ;  so  search  the  banks. 

So  try  the  furious  depth,  the  warriors  staunch. 

Eager  and  resolute.     Impregnable — 

Too  deep  to  ford,  too  wide  to  overleap. 

Too  strong  to  swim ;  along  it's  upward  course 

At  utmost  speed  they  pass ;  they  pass,  they  meet. 

No  jaded  force  with  combat  wearied  out. 

But,  fresh,  and  vigorous,  and  prompt  for  fight. 

The  hastening  bands  of  Gissur  and  Ottar  Svart, 

Vi-Kings  of  Vigeroe,  who  with  Nsfia's  son 

Sailed  to  the  Oybodoe ;  from  Nor-ryke  driven 

For  that  the  kine  were  fat  on  Viken's  shore. 

Keen  was  the  Sea-King's  hunger,  sharp  his  blade. 

And  the  red  stream  reached  his  bark. — For  Gange-Brolf 

Islands  too  narrow,  realms  in  prospect  vast 
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Stretch  before  his  viaoned  view ;  coronets,  crowiu. 

And  blue  sworda  flashing,  cities,  territories, 

Fronnces,  kingdoms,  fet  sll  besmeared  by  blood. 

Staining  renown  and  honour  blemishing. 

Glitter,  allure  him  on. — Look,  Aoglia !  look 

Far  into  iutttre  time :  his  &te  shall  groT 

Strictly  intertwined  with  thine.     Time  is  not  yet. 

Yet  ahall  Eboracs  b  desolStioa 

Wring  her  white  hands,  shall  howl  when  retribution 

Shall  strip  her  bare.    Cold  heart  and  bloody  hand ! 

Beware — death  treads  upon  thine  armed  hed : 

Mante  shall  yet  avenge  Eboraca, 

And  the  wild  cry  of  blood  shall  hunt  thee  down. 

Cold  heart  and  bloody  hand ! — Gissur  and  Ottar  Srart, 

Vi-Kings  of  Sadro^  and  of  Nordroe,  lead 

Orcnoe,  Tetland,  and  Faroe,  ragged,  turbulent. 

Id  their  tempestuous  passions  reckless  of 

life,  as  the  whirling  wind,  the  whirling  wave, 

^lat  sucks  down  the  black  bark ;  that  strews  the  crest 

Of  the  cplintered  mountain  with  the  gasping  spoil 
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They  thrust,  they  gore,  they  plunge :  high  as  the  blood 

Spouts,  their  ferocious  courage  yet  higher  mounts : 

Furiously  on  they  rush,  the  steadfast  earth 

Groaning  beneath  them;  so,  unhesitating 

The  Saxons,  so  the  wild  Sea-Bovers  rush 

Into  fierce  combat. — Charge  the  fiery  horse 

Hurling  their  casting-spears :  javelin  for  jayelin 

Return  the  unflinching  footmen. — Swiftly  arrayed. 

Spears  planted  on  the  ground,  shields  interlocked. 

In  front  and  over-head  secured  from  wound. 

In  war-proof  rampart  curved ;  charge  after  charge. 

Careering  as  hot-winged  thunderbolts. 

They  take;  and,  from  their  bowmen,  a  sharp  shower 

Hurtles  in  the  darkened  air. — The  Saxons  warily 

Eein  hard  their  steeds ;  retreat,  to  charge  again. 

Charge  again,  but  to  retreat. — ^Braving  his  &te 

Athulf  gallops  up  alone :  around  the  rampart 

Bides,  and  with  searching  eye  their  strength  assays. 

All  firmly  unwavering,  he  sends  his  voice 

Sonorous  throughout  the  field.    **  Is  there  a  King 

Will  on  the  strength  of  his  renowned  arm, 

Benown  that  Saxon  land  has  not  yet  reached. 

For  that  I  know  none  of  your  daring  host; 

The  issue  of  this  conflict  dare  to  rest  ? 

He  shall  have  choice  of  all,  nor  can  he  choose 

An  unworthy  opponent,  be  his  £une  enough 

To  reach  to  and  ring  upon  Earth's  utmost  edge. 

And  starde  ocean  to  her  darkest  depth." 

Gallant  the  challenge ; — silence  such  ensues 

As  in  a  Council-ring,  when  Wisdom  deep 


Pondera  on  Valour's  speech,  weighing  it  well 

Ere  Prudence  makes  reply. — Diingad  of  Hero'e, 

Chief  of  the  Fechtland  shore,  as  the  lone  rock 

Of  Ailsoe  moTelesB  from  his  firm  foot-print, 

Fain  woold  reply ;  nor  Taliant  Sumarlid 

Had  shrunk  before  the  best  of  Saxon  blood 

If  in  close  conflict  met     Stavanger-fiord 

Sent  not  a  bolder  King  to  plough  the  fleld 

Of  glor;  in  bia  glowing  bark,  than  Amor, 

Of  bia  fair  love  forlorn.     Marauding,  she 

Despising  wedded  life,  with  her  bold  crew 

Of  maidens  across  the  North-Sea  urges  on 

Her  strength,  or  pouring  down  on  Yalland  shore. 

Or  threading  Norra-Sund,  or,  Blaaland  smiting, 

Valhalla  seeks  to  storm,  and  daringly 

To  challenge  the  highest  seat,  and  make  it  good 

Against  all  gainsayers.     Seeking  her  out, 

They  never  yet  have  met.     Haggard  he  looks, 

Woe-wom,  yea  love-consumed  yet  of  hope  sustained, 

Hope,  or  to  conquer  bis  ferocious  maid. 
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Again  Athulf  charges :  charges  desperately 

As  every  steed  would  stake  himself  upon 

The  spear-point  far-extended.    Tutored  well. 

Restive,  the  steeds  again  refuse  to  assay ; 

Seem  to  refuse ; — feebly,  irregularly. 

Into  disorder  breaking,  as  afraid 

Or  horse  or  rider,  spurring  off  at  speed 

Flee  they  panic  stricken. — Curbed  endurance  brooks  not 

Longer  restraint ;  headlong  into  pursuit 

Kinad  and  Edan,  fiery  Ferthmen,  plunge, 

Nor  Munan  stays.     Infected  with  their  heat. 

Snapping  all  bonds  of  discipline,  clamouring 

As  hounds,  the  game  full  in  view,  lance  and  broad  sword. 

Shield,  target,  far  disperse ;  swift  footed,  or 

Less  agUe,  broken  up  the  Fagan  strength. 

The  Saxons  rally : — countless  are  the  slain 

Of  meaner  note :  highly  gracing  the  trained  strength 

Of  war-hewn  Werstan  of  Gillingahamme, 

Gracing  his  bony  steed,  whose  twenty  winters 

Have  withered  not  his  energy ;  broad  Bernhaeth, 

Not  less  broad  than  determined,  his  sword  arm 

Feels  smitten  through.     Tight  round  the  gushing  limb 

Closely  wound  his  cloak,  hard  with  the  bossy  shield 

Striking,  the  Saxon's  teeth  are  driven  in» 

Yet  not  depressed  the  loser.     As  a  woodman. 

Vexed  with  incessant  labour,  dries  his  brow 

Wets  both  his  homy  hands,  and  at  full  swing 

Lays  on  with  his  blunted  axe ;  with  such  huge  blow 

Werstan,  the  orbed  targe  asunder  strikes. 

Cleaving  through  three  tough  hides ;  nor  stays  it's  force ; 


Deep  through  the  arching  ribs,  dovn  to  the  groin 
Sharea  the  too-murderotu  blade.     Still  oiuabdued 
The  Pagan  wrestlea,  seizes  him  by  the  throat, 
And  with  the  vounded  wreck  of  his  right  arm 
Beating  aside  the  steed,  &om  the  saddle  draws 
The  TalorouB  Saxon,  with  dying  energy 
Falls  down  with  all  bts  weight,  hoping  to  crush 
Him,  and  with  himself  to  plunge  him  into  hell. — 
Vast  Ben-Croachan  never  again  shall  see 
Her  chief  of  high  descent,  descent  from  Gods. 
Ere  Bera,  faint  with  her  fatiguing  chase, 
Slept,  closing  not  that  fatal  spring  which  held 
The  fortonefi  of  her  race,  storms  her  rest  rocked : 
Fiercely  the  Spirit  of  the  Mountain  shrieked. 
Cloud  upon  cloud  ominously  gathering 
Looked  on  the  sacred  stone, — they  looked,  they  fell 
Dissolved.    Outpouring,  the  voluminous  waters 
Bursting  the  pregnant  steep,  and  raging  down. 
With  mountain  upon  mountain,  hill  on  hill. 
Deluged,  nptore  the  vale. — Bera  loud  groaned, — 
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Shall  bell^  unharmed  shall  roam.    The  arrow  head 
Busts,  the  bow  rots,  the  moss  across  the  hearth 
Creeps,  through  the  ivied  wall  the  lonely  owl 
Hoots,  through  each  mouldering  turret  the  sad  winds 
Sigh,  from  gray  crumbling  walls  the  once  tuneful  harp 
Drops,  and  the  adder,  and  the  blind-worm,  rest 
Where  beauty  traced  the  dance  with  twinkling  feet- 
life,  glad  life,  healthful  life,  thrice-honoured  life 
Was  thine,  dread  Bemhaeth !  why  hast  thou  yUely  thrown 
Away  the  gift  of  God  ?    Had  the  Saxons  harmed 
Thee,  that  with  pirates,  robbers,  murderers. 
Thou  shouldst  have  stricken  hands  ?    Over  thy  graye 
The  sad  Muse  weeps,  for  noble  thy  name  was. 
Now  it  is  in&mous. — ^Renowned  Silcsestre 
Into  the  thick  fight  plunges ;  up  the  hill. 
And  through  the  copse- wood  threading,  featly  he  reached 
The  summit,  saw  the  blood  hounds,  and  down  rushing. 
As  a  huge  rock  loosed  from  a  giant's  sling 
Strikes,  bounds,  roUs,  thunders,  rests ;  so  rest,  so  stay 
The  iron  tide,  his  sinewy  warriors, 
Impregnably  compacted^ — ^Yet  not  the  rage 
Abates  of  Gissur's  storm. — Had  the  muse  words 
To  fill  the  tongues  of  Bumour,  even  such  store 
Would  be  exhausted  worthily  to  sing 
Such  high,  such  exalted  deeds,  as  o'er  the  plain 
And  by  the  marsh,  and  up  the  glorious  lull 
Now  are  enacting.    Fame  oppressed  sinks 
Beneath  such  weight  of  fame.     Tongue-tied  and  still 
She  gazes.     Athulf  and  Thorkill, — Hardsteioa  and  Ivar, — 
Harek  and  Oduo, — ^Alric  and  Osred, — Skorde  and  Vain-Orm, — 
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Fain  would  slie  dwell  on :  bat  the  whole  field  glows 
So  fiery  red  with  energetic  deeds, 
Not  one  can  she  select  where  all  are  great> 
All  are  deserving :  not  though  the  breathless  day 
Were  lengthened  to  an  age. — But  the  day  stays 
Not  for  the  voice  of  Fame :  dark  evening  cloads 
Koll  o'er  the  western  sun :  the  crescent  moon. 
The  glowing  stars,  through  the  fleet  driving  scad 
Swift  travellers,  hasten :  and  portentous  night. 
Stronger  than  wizard  spell,  to  rest  consigns 
Weapons  and  warriors. — Sleepily  sonorous, 
Trampet  and  horn  on  either  host  enjoin 
Cessation,  not  unwelcome. — Hunger  and  thirst. 
Giants  with  teeth  of  fiends,  and  lassitude. 
Benumbing  serpent,  whose  pemidous  bite 
Unstrings  the  firmest  nerve,  and  into  milk 
Converts  the  raciest  blood,  so  have  subdued 
The  hearts  of  heroes,  that  not  a  tongae  gainsays 
Such  mandate, — Harek,  with  capacious  trench. 
And  bank  high  heaped,  in  circle  wide  contains 
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Ferocious  yoracity,  and  barrel  heads 
Staved  in^  they  swill  turbid  mead^  and  ale  unripe^ 
Or  long  in  the  fiirm-stead  stored.    O'ergor^fed,  o'erswiUed, 
These — those  in  faintness  dropping. — ^It  is  the  chance 
Of  war  and  that  answers  all. — ^Hunger  so  sated. 
Languor  so  cheered^  stretched  in  the  trampled  mire. 
The  meaner  warriors  care  or  pain  forget. 
And  through  Valhalla  swagger  in  their  dreams. 
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BOOK      THE      TWENTY-FIRST. 


Alfred  joins  Odun.    Haesting  unites  unOh  Harek.     The 
second  da%j*s  fight  before  Cyppanhamme. 


Harek  not  so : — as  worn,  as  wearied  out. 
As  hacked,  as  hewn,  his  iron-ringed  shirt 
Shred  into  tatters,  with  rough  saw-tooth  edge 
His  sword,  headless  his  axe,  his  shield  thick  set 
With  shafts,  that  in  the  ropy  blood  might  root. 
And  be  an  Odin's  grove  with  corpses  hung. 
Dripping  putrescence.     Nor  bard  nor  orator 
Needs,  in  set  speech  to  tell  admiring  worlds. 
How  close  that  conflict  where  the  sturdy  might, 
Of  Harek  led  his  host ;  where  as  sturdy  might 
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Met,  and  held  him  equal  battle.    So  hacked,  so  hewn. 

So  vounded,  so  mud-bejpimed,  bo  hideoua, 

Their  long  hair  tangled  in  with  golden  thread, 

Flaky  with  sweat,  or  matted  thick  with  hlood. 

All  the  proad  pomp  of  war,  one  reeking  ilough 

Of  filthy  wretchedness ;  at  his  reckless  followers, 

ne,  through  and  through  many  a  gap,  wont  to  be  filled 

With  gallant  warriors  in  the  Council-ring, 

Looks ;  and,  despite  of  such  horrible  witnessing. 

Contrasts  the  trim  pride  of  that  boastful  mom 

When  the  black  sky  grew  ruddy  in  their  glare. 

With  the  dark  hues  that  drink  the  fire-light  in. 

And  sink  all  in  deep  shadow,  unrelieved 

Save  by  the  ghtter  of  wild  eyes,  that  gleam 

Eed  glow-worms  of  the  battle-field.    So  used 

To  war  in  all  it's  direst  atrocity. 

In  all  it's  harrowing  repolsiTeness, 

With  savage,  unearthly  laughter,  he  the  silence 

Brealts, — the  infection  spreads, — and  langhtei  rings 

Where  grief  should  have  sat  and  mourned ;  so  ludicrotis 
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Between  hard  stamping  feet  of  demons,  drunk 

With  riot,  with  triumphant  wickedness. 

Deem  they  triumph  is  at  hand :  far  they  foresee 

Ages  on  ages  thickly  following. 

Of  gladness  robed  in  regal  dignity 

Hope-spangled,  ruling  all  the  realms  of  Earth ; 

This  the  day-dawning  of  such  victory. 

So  flattered  and  so  flattering,  they  look 

For  the  decisive  day,  when  smitten  down, 

Truth  shall  be  trampled  on  by  idolatry. 

And  demons  reign,  where  God  once  sat  supreme. 

Groundless  hope !  for  Alfred  lives. — ^By  Michael 

Incited,  he  has  left  with  Ethelnoth 

Charge  of  the  watchful  camp,  and  'ere  that  night 

Has  her  thrice-folded  mantle  spread  over  Earth,         * 

The  City  hears  his  foot,  and  in  her  joy 

Wide  open  throws  her  gates  to  welcome  him. 

Yet  not  *ere  Odun  over  the  fatal  field 

Seeks  out  the  wounded,  carefully  collects 

The  dead,  conveys  them  aU  to  Cyppanhamme, 

Orders  the  sepulture,  sees  to  the  cleansing 

Of  gaping  wounds,  the  binding  of  shattered  limbs. 

Provides  them  with  soothing  nourishment,  then  hies 

Back  to  the  scene  of  blood.     There,  needful  food 

And  cheering  ale,  temperately  partaken  of; 

Chafing  their  limbs  before  the  enlivening  blaze 

They  sit,  repair  their  arms,  their  weapon  points 

Benew,  while  active  armourers  with  skill 

Sharpen  the  axe,  and  virgin  hands,  wide  rents 

In  mailed  vests  fill  up,  close  interlinking 
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With  intricate  rings  the  Troof.    So  as  they  sit 

Council  they  hold,  the  day's  hard  strife  review, 

ETents  compare,  and  to  receive  the  dawn 

Make  ready  as  jovial  bridegrooniB,  trusting  that  honour 

Will  to  bold  wooing  yield.     "  Our  even  hues 

Of  watcVfire,"  speaks  the  brave,  time-honoured  £arl ; 

"Shew  we  have  held  our  ground;  for  that  we  owe 

^Hurnks,  and  give  praise  to  Him  who  holds  the  issue 

Of  warfare  in  his  hands ;  where  most  that  chance 

Seems  arbiter,  there  most  his  providential  ruling 

Often  distinctly  traceable ;  though  interpretation 

May  need  the  aid  of  years. — Ton  hillock  hides 

Much  of  their  camp,  but  thoae  long  trails  of  light 

Flickering  and  baffling,  indicate  large  strength 

WUl  swell  their  host.    Though  galled  by  such  heavy  loss 

As  strewed  tlie  hill  side,  and  on  either  hand 

Bnrthened  the  vale,  they  yet  possess  a  power. 

Well  wielded,  such  as  masters  of  their  crafl 

May  glory  to  have  met :  how  glorious 

Thus  to  have  repulsed  them :  how  more  glorious 
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With  GuthruD,  and  wherefore  here  ?  Those  rein-deer  cloaks 

Betide  but  evil^  when  honest  warriors 

Waste  blows  but  to  gather  dust/* — "  That  he  is  here," 

Smiling  the  Earl  replies^  "  I  dare  not  doubt^ 

Though  I  should  doubt  the  senses  were  untrue 

Which  such  a  vision  saw.    Of  warlock  arts 

Small  time  is  there  for  speech^  but  Harek's  sorcerers 

Feel  if  they  do  not  bleed."    Shaking  his  head 

Unwilling  to  dispute  though  free  to  think 

The  Earl  proof  against  all  proofs  he  yet  persists ; 

"  Warlocks  there  are^  no  sword  can  ever  bite^ 

Some^  whom  no  mace  can  crush.    Firm  in  my  gripe, 

No  common  gripe  it  was^  when  the  old  bear 

Owned  me  no  mean  antagonist    This  gripe 

Held  Harek's  self,  and  I  had  crushed  him  in ; 

But  at  a  sudden  blow  he  shook  me  off. 

Aye  as  a  girl  had  shaken  off  a  worm, 

And  I  saw  Oskytul,  mail  dad,  and  helmed. 

Glittering  as  Odin's  image,  on  his  throne 

Upon  high  festival.    Though  the  fierce  fiend 

Dare  not  himself  a  Christian  man  assail. 

He  can  be  a  griesly  wolf,  or  griesly  bear. 

Why  not  a  man,  and  that  man  Oskytul  ? 

They  can  possess  the  dead,  can  speak,  can  walk, 

Beason,  and  act,  and  be  as  living  men ; 

So  have  our  fathers  said,  and  I  dare  not 

My  father's  £dth  gainsay.    Betide  what  may. 

If  we  again  meet,  the  resounding  earth 

Shall  shake  under  Thorkill  or  this  Oskytul. 

Why !  we  were  stem  to  stem,  were  hand  to  hand. 
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Both,  as  it  vere  in  the  fbre>hold,  beard  to  beard  ; 

I  struck, — in  an  instant  gone, — a  farlon^  off 

There  was  he  borne  along :  not  as  a  man 

TnonpUng  down  defiance,  but  aa  a  feather  toeaed 

Upon  the  roaring  ocean : — never  to  be  Honk, 

Steadily  beauUful  as  the  outstretched  sweep 

Of  oars  in  gallant  chase,  when  as  a  deck 

They  lie  upon  the  waters,  evenly  poised. 

Or  dipping,  or  ascending,  as  they  were 

A  living  dragon's  limbs,  by  one  will  moved. 

Our  javelin*  sung,  and  as  the  scooping  wave 

Washing  the  capadoua,  wide,  deep-bellying  sail, 

Handstones  flew  rattling,  hundreds  beating  down. 

And,  spouting  blood,  the  school  of  shore-lashin^r  whalee. 

For  so  seemed  they  tightly  compacted,  every  band 

As  hut  one  man  charging,  rolled  as  a  threatening  sea; 

There  still  was  Osk3rtal. — Tatea  aimed. 

And  truer  marksman  never  yet  drew  bow ; 

Still,  there  was  OskytuL    Heading  his  crew. 

Into  theii  very  centre  Ottar  plunged. 
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Strength  of  the  battle  spared^  will  not  detract 

From  it's  effective  strength ;  and  horses  fresh^ 

Fit  to  sustain  another  day's  assault. 

Out  wearied  those  who  beneath  unsparing  riders 

Have  fought  right  furiously.    To  the  Earl's  questioning 

Osred  recounts  atchievements,  wherein  his  arm 

Did  Wessex  noble  service,  in  few  words 

Descriptive,  yet  concise ;  truly  he  knows 

How  graceless  commendation  sits  upon 

That  tongue  which  commends  itself,  and  no  more  says 

Than  will  elucidate  that  vivid  scene. 

Which  in  the  accents  glows  of  him,  who  speaks 

As  he  himself  has  seen.     Therein  Odun  sees. 

And  Thorkill  sees,  and  every  chieftain  sees 

The  field  as  in  a  map ;  the  sloping  foot 

Of  the  declining  hill,  the  treacherous  marsh. 

Tempting  to  eyes  unpractised ;  Y atn-Orm 

See  his  track  with  skill  retrace,  see  Skorde  advance. 

Cautiously  first ;  then,  the  Saxons  full  in  view 

Pour  in  the  arrowy  storm,  follow  it  up 

As  sinewy  arms  had  strained  the  bow  of  gods. 

And  launched  a  flight  of  living  arrows,  such 

As  gods  had  envied.    On,  as  they  furiously 

Bush  to  the  combat,  shaken  by  the  strong. 

The  piercing  barbs  of  Fenchett,  galled  by  Chute, 

Stricken  through  by  Savemake,  swiftly  wheeling  back 

Alric  such  shock  avoids,  as,  once  urged  home, 

Horses  had  staked  and  riders  had  overturned 

Wallowing  in  the  marsh.    Fagans  they  see 

Stumbling  and  mired,  see  the  foetid  quag 
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Sucking  them  dovn,  at  stranded  helplessly 

On  insatiahle  quicksands,  Teesels  sink 

Inextricably  lost.    Now  Alric  turns 

All  his  fierce  strength  on  ponderous  Morstmtr. 

Sternly  the  contest  rages,  harsh  the  clang. 

Dazzling  the  glitter,  red  the  deep-gashed  wounds. 

Furious  the  outcries  :  faintly,  dizzily 

The  brain  whirls,  as,  in  safety  sittbg,  they 

Breathlessly  realize  the  terrible 

Strife,  as  of  meteors  dashing  against  difis. 

Bending  off  mountain  crests,  and  scattering 

In  dust  the  loud-rattling  wreck,  when  Alric  charges. 

When  Morstrutr  repels ;  such  fiery  chaise 

Alone  excelled  by  Al&ed,  such  defence 

Only  by  Odon  out-heroed. — "  There  is  a  name 

That  trips  upon  the  tongue,  when  daring  deeds. 

And  feats  of  strength,  and  of  warlike  mastery 

Are  oyer  the  ale-cup  praised ;  which  never  lacks 

Honourable  tribute  to  it's  excellence. 

High  Heaven  forefend  no  ill  has  made  such  blank 
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With  shortened  wing.    The  sulky  peasant  fled^ 

Who^  or  in  crafl^  or  through  stolid  ignorance 

Our  steps  betrayed,  and  as  he  fled  he  fell 

Stark  dead ;  by  us  uninjured ;  though  I  fain 

Had  sent  a  whistling  arrow  through  his  back ; 

He  laid  contorted,  as  in  agony 

Eent  by  an  evil  conscience/'    Checking  him, 

And  turning  back  as  though  a  fiend  were  clenching 

Hard  his  left  shoulder,  the  uneasy  seaman  cries, 

"  Aye !  there  are  warlocks,  Osred !  Devilry 

This  day  has  played  such  pranks,  as  not  a  man 

Who  knows  how  many  steps  from  stem  to  stem 

His  tight  ship  measures,  ever  yet  has  seen  : 

(Kissing  the  cross-hilt  of  his  sharpened  blade) 

But  we  are  Christian  men,  and  all  foul  fiends 

Can  hold  at  the  sword's  point"  !  Silent,  the  Earl 

Sits  beating  with  his  foot  the  trampled  sward. 

And  pressing  hard  his  brow,  amid  his  chiefs 

In  thought  absorbed.     Eising  deliberately 

His  stout  his  stalwart  form  drawn  up  erect ; 

'*  So  it  was,  Ethelred ! — Instead  of  dimming 

Sight,  age  has  added  vigour  to  your  keen 

Distance-defying  eye.     It  was  as  mist 

To  me,  when  pausing  in  the  bot  debate 

To  draw  free  breath,  and  straighten  the  cramped  sinews, 

You  in  the  far  South-west  an  attack  descried 

And  a  stoutly  maintained  defence.    So :  we  are  broken : 

And,  but  the  hilt  is  good  and  blade  is  true. 

And  need  not  but  re-welding,  such  a  weapon  might 

111  serve  it's  gallant  master. — It  must  be  done 
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Colt  what  it  maj.    Who  to  the  Ealdorman 

Daringly  hia  way  will  trace  ?  The  night  is  dark. 

The  streanu  are  full  to  the  brinlc,  hut  honour  beckons 

The  hardy  adventarer,  and  high  renown, 

Good  will,  and  noble  brotherhood  in  arms 

Yielded  by  all ;  and  praise  that  will  not  die 

While  there  are  Saxon  hearts,  shall  comfort  age 

And  give  his  widow  joy."     The  kindling  glance 

From  amidst  so  many  warriors,  leaping  up, 

All  eager  for  exploit,  has  rested  upon 

One  whom  no  one  can  envy,  all  can  love ; 

Adding  yet  higher  deserving  to  desert 

Almost  beyond  young  shoulders  to  sustain : 

And,  aAer  modest  pause,  swift  Osred  speaks. 

"  Some  knowledge  of  the  land  will  better  urge 

My  suit  to  be  selected,  than  any  fitness. 

Unless  it  be  activity  of  limb. 

For  such  a  search.     With  our  brave  King  and  Alric 

Following  the  chase,  or  with  redoubted  Wulf 

Trying  the  jointed  harness  of  the  foe 
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Evading  cause  of  envious  thought^  though  none 

Ever  yet  envied  Osred ;  cheerfully 

Honour  they  render  him,  though  of  such  powerful  plea 

Possessors  all  fain  had  been. — For  his  bold  task 

Quickly  prepared,  off-cast  all  needless  weight. 

Bidding  farewell,  with  prayers  and  good  wishes  armed. 

And  by  faith  fortified,  adown  the  hill. 

Across  the  hollow  pass,  and  to  the  stream 

Speeding,  with  vigorous  arms  against  the  flood 

He  buffets,  and,  though  sorely  hard-beset 

By  the  thrice-tangled  wreck  of  sedge,  or  boughs 

Tom  from  impendent  trees,  the  further  bank 

Beaches  unharmed,  and  into  the  silent  night 

Dives,  and  so  lost,  hies  his  adventurous  way. — 

Scarcely  their  theme  renewed,  scarcely  Tatea, 

Powerful  expositor  of  Finnamearc  art ; 

His  clear  white  eyeball  exposing,  has  avouched 

Tenth,  twentieth,  or  the  hundredth  time,  twice  told ; 

How  the  dark  Halfdan  his  rich  Yule  feast  lost. 

Spirited  over  the  Kiolen,  'ere  at  full  speed 

Wyn,  flushed  in  his  roseate  beauty,  to  the  Earl 

Bears  urgently  Alric*s  claim :  "  Knowing  the  land. 

Long  has  it  my  thrifty  ancestors  repaid 

For  toilful  culture,  anxious  to  preserve 

My  sisters,  for  they  pure  and  lovely  are, 

From  such  ill  neighbourhood ;  I,  with  my  followers 

Skirted  their  camp,  and,  having  placed  my  charge 

With  my  fosterfather,  lowly  yet  revered. 

Deep  hidden  from  hostile  eye ;  thence  we  essayed 

To  note  the  reinforcing  strength  which  now 
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Marches 


Marches  rapidly  toward  their  fort.     If  they  be  staandi 

As  they  unwearied  seem,  so  lightsomely 

Singing  rough  warlike  lays,  Alric  must  struggle 

Hard  to  hold  his  ground,  should  they  by  earliest  daw; 

Or  in  the  night,  in  adventurous  marshalled  strength 

Mean  to  attack  our  post."     "  And  if  they  march 

"Well  ordered  as  thy  tongue,  I  should  be  fain 

To  hold  they  would  make  assay  what  watch  we  keep. 

If  but  to  test  our  spirit  for  the  fight 

Of  to-morrow's  dawning. — No !  they  will  not  move.- 

Harek  must  pour  out  his  ale,  and  they  must  drink 

Health  to  the  Gods ;  or  neither  are  they  Donas, 

Norsemen,  nor  Estlaoders.     Yet  they  march  cheerily 

Sayest  thou  "  !  enquires  the  Earl.     "  That  they  are  led 

By  an  experienced  warrior,  unripe  judgment 

Gives  me  assurance :  they  march  not  dispersed  ■ 

But  steadily  and  closely,  as  prepared 

Ever  for  encounter."     AVyn  to  him  replies. 

"  Jaded  the  horses,  ill  prepared  to  fill 

Your  ranks  with  sleek  slccJs,  war-lraiued  and  fresh  for  fight ; 

Though  with  rebellious  heart,  the  warrior 

Must  learn  to  retrace  as  to  speed  on  his  march, 

So  gallant  youth  must  we.     Bid  Alric  move 

Backward  both  spear  and  bow- men,  ranging  them 

Due  East  and  "West,  and  trench  the  land  in  front. 

They  cannot  pass  the  hill  for  wc  are  there ; 

And,  in  winding  round  the  marsh,  'ere  they  can  gall 

Our  sturdy  foresters.  Heaven  may  be  pleased, 

Eor  in  God's  hands  we  fight,  to  give  us  aid 

Exceeding  all  human  strength.     Let  the  tired  horse 
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March  into  Cyppanhamme. — Nay  youngster !  grieve  not. 

The  warrior's  honour  is  duty,  to  dishonour 

Duty  is  not  wedded  yet.'* — Still  with  swelling  heart 

Retires  the  stripling. — "Welcome  as  the  sun 

To  the  path-doubting  traveller,  as  the  breeze 

To  the  mariner  becalmed,  the  field  prepared 

Thus — at  the  bridge  head  meet  the  wondering  King 

And  the  retreating  chief.     Pregnant  the  words 

Of  question  and  reply  when  warriors  meet, 

Few  are  they  between  the  King  and  his  tried  friend ; 

And  Alfred,  returning  warriorly  courtesies. 

Calms  angry  thoughts  with  such  persuasive  tones. 

And  terms  so  apt,  and  thanks,  and  praise,  adapted 

So  to  each  chieftain's  me|[d,  to  each  trooper's  heart 

Addressed  so  graciously,  that.  King  or  Wulf, 

Their  inmost  souls  are  his ;  are  his  the  more 

That  promise  and  achievement  never  failed 

In  attendance  upon  each  other  ;  and  the  King's  word 

Is  fraught  with  honour,  is  fraught  with  victory. — 

As  they  refresh  their  steeds  and  groom  them  down, 

Alric  and  Alfred  seek  the  camp-crowned  hill : 

And  greeting  warm,  and  loyal  acclamation, 

As  glowing  as  true-hearted,  through  the  lines 

Course  like  a  range  of  beacon-fires,  a-blaze 

As  they  each  other  discern. — In  the  Pagan  camp, 

Feasting,  and  riot  high,  and  wild  indulgence. 

And  joy,  and  merriment  hold  festival : 

Not  the  less  joyful,  that  so  renowned  chiefs 

As  Haesting,  Thogla,  Asbiom,  Eadiger, 

Eiric,  Thorarim,  Buris-Henricks-sen 


Hiorten  the  hunter,  Heriolf,  Karlsefne, 

Leading  the  offcaBt  strength  of  Denamearc, 

FrysUnd  and  Saxland,  Wenodland  and  Estland, 

Stout,  daring,  war-inured,  have,  though  yet  lata 

Stricken  hands  with  Harek :  nor  less  high  in  glee. 

That  GisBur  and  Ottar  Svart,  though  evil-starred 

And  wearied,  yet  the  ale-cup  can  pass  round 

And  never  stint  the  draught. — Unstinted  draughts 

Talk  loudly  on  every  tongue,  their  slain  renslaying'. 

Dicing  for  prisoners,  or  the  gigantic  deeds 

Of  mom  anticipating.— Cursing  the  night, 

"With  Oakytul,  that  her  precipitous  speed 

Had  in  their  very  height  of  triumph  stayed 

Deeds  which  the  world  would  have  ruDg  with,  down  they  dnk 

Into  swilled  slumber ;  or  yet  o'er  their  cups 

Plan  ill-digested  stratagems  of  war. — 

Less  of  throat  capacious  or  of  brain  more  sound, 

'Ere  that  they  sleep  the  chieftains  warily 

Arrange  the  ensuing  field. — Odun  and  Alfred, 

At  every  watch  fire  cheering  words  interchange. 
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Of  the  long  hill  where  Athulf  lately  fought. 

Rushed  from  the  tangled  brake  a  brindled  boar. 

Kipped  open  the  belly  of  that  hard-mouthed  hound 

Vig^,  Bran's  sister,  and  the  country  fled 

Into  the  fairy  wood :  and  a  strange  impulse 

Seems  whispering  that  the  hunter's  triumph  was  but 

Precursive  of  a  king's  glory.    Over-welling,  his  soul 

Pours  itself  into  Odun's  bosom ;  as  the  result 

Of  the  whole  day's  heroism  before  his  view 

Kises  in  visioned  grandeur,  beckoning  all 

To  yet  more  heroic  deeds. — His  plan  matured, 

Odun's  array  approved,  the  brave  Eling  bids 

Farewell  to  his  bold  comrades,  who  will  hear 

Of  Wulf  from  the  towers  of  Cyppanhamme.— With  speed 

Far  his  war-arrows  fly,  through  dell,  through  dingle. 

Through  forest,  copse,  and  holt ;  at  cottage  doors 

Knock,  or  through  homesteads  ranging,  wake  up  hinds. 

Rouse  the  house-father,  bid  the  good-wife  gird 

His  sword,  and  hand  his  bow  or  curtle-axe. 

Bid — but  ere  yet  the  token  had  scarcely  flown 

A  furlong —  through  the  air  a  rushing  sound 

Seemed  as  it  were  upon  swift  wings  to  bear 

Hasty  words  and  urgent : — so  the  Angel's  voice 

Had  inspirited  the  wind,  that,  up  and  ready 

For  the  King's  bidding,  the  cloven  messenger 

Found  thrall,  and  ceorl,  and  thegn.     Onward  they  hie 

As  by  a  mysterious  instinct,  thronging  the  gates 

Of  lordly  Cyppanhamme.     Half,  Northward  the  King, 

Half,  Southward  brave  Ridda  follow,  along  the  banks 

Of  dark  Abona :  dark,  yet  glowing  now  : 
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With  strange  phosphoric-light,  her  breathing  sedge 

Waved  by  the  tmant  breeze. — To  wood-craft  trained 

Skillfully  Bidda  and  his  foresters 

Hev  down  the  sapling  oak  and  pliant  ash. 

Nor  yet  unheard. — The  merrily  ringing  axe, 

Clear  as  a  peal  of  bells  at  even  tide 

CaroIUng  o'er  the  lea,  his  ear  salutes 

With  welcome  harmony :  familiar  sounds. 

Early  music  of  childhood,  childhood  that  agus 

Wakes  up  irom  sere  old  age,  and  the  dear  sound 

To  wbicb  it  fint  gambolled,  hails.     Through  the  denae  depth 

Of  yet  increasing  night,  for  that  the  sounds 

Rise  on  the  friendly  bank  of  Abona, 

Attracted  towards  her  brink,  across  the  stream 

He  pours  his  sonorous  voice  :  And  Ridda  hears. 

And  Oared  hears,  now  with  swift  foot  assured 

Joining  the  Ealdorman.     As  swift  the  foot. 

So  swift  the  word,  so  swift  the  ready  arm. 

So  swift  the  descending  axe :  on  either  side 

Trees  fall  as  osier  wands,  and,  long  ere  morn, 


BOOK  XXI.  ALFRED.  391 

Both  by  a  grove  of  alders,  deep  enshrined. 

And  closed  against  hostile  eye,  his  gaze  invite ; 

Gaze  strengthened  in  intensity  by  heaven, 

And  here  the  work  he  plies ;  plies  not  unblessed. 

Pious  the  King,  not  ostentatiously 

Parading  his  meekness,  but  as  a  Christian  man 

Before  the  Christian's  God,  in  war  engaged. 

Yet  for  a  holy  object;  not  for  renown 

But  for  life  and  safety,  humbly  he  implores 

God's  aid,  God's  blessing.     Cheerily  then  ring. 

More  musical  than  sweetest  minstrelsy 

Within  a  kingly  hall,  the  merry  blows. 

Ring  truly  timed :  so  rapidly  down  fall 

The  red  stems  straight  and  high,  all  stand  amazed, 

A  space — yet  industry  with  folded  arms 

Pauses  not  when  hard  need  calls*      Felled,  lopped,  and  topped. 

It  seems  to  them  as  that  angel  hands  alertly 

With  them  had  been  jolly  foresters,  so  the  work 

Has  sped,  (and  Heaven  will  aid  when  man  confides,) 

And  though  angelic  axe,  and  angelic  arm. 

Has  not  thus  strewn  the  sward  ;  angelic  aid 

May  have  guided  each  stroke  aright,  and  knit  the  wrist. 

And  strung  the  nervous  limb.     So  fallen  the  trees. 

So  lopped  their  spoil ;  with  agile  hand  and  strong 

Men,  women,  boys,  broad,  flaky  hurdles  form. 

Twine  withy  ropes,  and  over  the  firm,  wide  stage. 

Spanning  the  stream,  so  floated  readily, 

Abona  with  her  blithe,  her  white-armed  nymphs 

Actively  aiding  with  swift-flowing  wave 

And  refluent  current  the  rejoicing  work  ; 


spread,  and,  tied  down  the  flakes ;  with  Eod,  with  eftrth, 

A  roadway  thick  they  form,  for  armed  hoof 

To  pass  and  repass  with  safety ;  form,  'ere  that  Ridda 

Has  half  his  giidera  laid. — So  framed  the  bridge. 

From  tree  to  tree  Alfred  around  the  grove 

Stretches  new-fallen  stems,  in  fence  compact, 

And  withinside  large  store  of  missilea  piles ; 

A  fortress  strong  and  stout,  well  found  in  all 

Munition  for  such  war.     And  now  around 

Calling  hia  true-hearted  band,  as  ardent  in 

^e  workman's  craft  as  in  the  warrior's  toil ; 

None  laggard  when  their  country's  welfare  calls. 

None  laggard  when  their  King  the  example  gives, 

In  handicraft  or  war :  that  chief  well  loved 

Who,  knowing  all,  can  do  all  that  he  knows. 

Who  can  a  foe  strike  down,  or  shield  a  friend, 

Sweeten  the  food  he  eats  by  gaining  it, 

Faii'ly  share  the  hungry  morsel  with  his  troops, 

And  if  a  warrior  fall,  will  in  his  helm 

Sorrowingly  bear  the  earth  to  form  his  mound. 
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For  onset  or  retreat,  bethink  we  now 
Of  food,  of  needful  rest :  so  shall  ye  freshly 
Greet  the  ascending  sun  whose  hazy  light 
Over  the  hill  tops  travelling,  placidly. 
Even  as  the  faith  we  fight  for,  holds  her  way. 
Dispelling  the  murk  shade  of  erroneous  night. 
Hence, — onward  leads  the  strait,  the  rugged  road 
Of  never  dying  renown ;  backward,  the  gulf 
Of  ever-during  shame  with  steep-down  depth 
Gapes,  and  the  black  pool  of  oblivion. 
Mantled  with  pitchy  slime  and  drowsy  fumes. 
Folding  up  cowardice  and  dishonesty 
Torpidly  sleeps.     Sleep,  sleep  she  as  she  may. — 
Spuming  behind  us  her  deceitful  brink. 
Forward  we  tread  the  iron  road,  and  may 
He  who  can  save  us  grant  us  victory." 
Resting,  these  rest ;  watching,  those  watch ;  the  King 
With  Alric,  Wyn,  Knotting  and  Badenoth 
Silently  searching  espy  the  sleeping  foe. — 
High  as  angelic  sight  can  aught  discern. 
Of  obscure,  of  dusky  hue,  above  the  field 
Wanders  the  demon  king :  wanders,  yet  lingers ; 
Loth  to  remain,  to  flee  irresolute : 
And,  anxiously  throbbing  with  intense  foreboding 
Of  ill,  imknown  as  feared :  as  being  unknown 
The  more  intensely  feared,  the  distant  danger 
More  dreadful  in  dire  apprehension  than 
Close  contact  with  the  worst.     Through  the  dun  air. 
Now  mingling  with  the  sparkles,  far  diffused 
Of  Sunna's  radiant  car  upon  the  Eastern 
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Wave  of  eTer-flowing  (pace,  tlun  firmament. 

Only  to  angels  £nn,  orbicular 

Shidd  to  attemper  the  else-deTouring  flames 

Of  the  star  firom  Mnapellslieim ;  vinble  form 

And  manifest,  eo  held  hy  the  eastern  sage. 

Of  Him  who  cannot  but  be  invisible 

To  mortal  sense,  if  even  to  Archangel  eyes 

Of  pieception  capable. — Piercing  the  gloom 

With  strained  eyeball,  as  erstwhile  to  see 

From  Uriel's  foot  the  Earth,  then  young,  then  pore, 

Hirough  his  malignity  how  since  debased 

And  to  Him  hostile,  who  on  her  earliest  birth 

Looked  down  well  pleased  for  that  all  he  saw  was  {^od  t 

He  sees  that  superior  power  has  infused 

Prudence,  and  foresight,  warlike  strategy, 

Adding  to  fortitude,  and  iron  strength; 

And  now  fears  he  the  worst :  numbers,  and  force 

Of  bulk  and  ponderous  arms,  equalled,  excelled 

By  mind ;  nor  dare  he,  although  much  he  dare. 

And  more  would  dare  could  daring  useful  be ; 
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Is  there  to  stay  my  foot  ?  there  to  console 
Myself  with  hagged  bliss  that  further  depth 
Yawns  not^  as  now^  beneath  each  lowest  depth 
Of  indestructible  misery. — Woe !  woe ! 
Oh^  woe  is  me !  that  respite  or  forbearance 
None  is  with  these  corroding  fires.     These  pangs^ 
Self-torturingy  self-tormenting^  still  must  I  feel 
Though  throDeti  on  that  throne  of  Hell  ?  Insolent  honour  ! 
Tighter  that  yokes  me  to  the  burning  car. 
Eefinement  of  reyenge,  that  taunts  me  with 
Kenowned  misery^  setting  me  up 
Where  every  hand  applausive  is  as  the  finger 
Of  gibbering  scom^  whose  every  lauding  tongue 
Is  rancorous  with  hatred^  every  knee 
Adoring^  makes  me  but  the  more  despicable ; 
And  necks  in  homage  bending,  are  as  the  scoffs^ 
The  contumely  of  millions : — millions  fallen 
For  me  and  with  me. — I,  in  every  one 
Tortured^  and  treasuring  vipers  that  breed  in  me^ 
Tortures,  and  agonies,  and  reproaches  dire. 

0,  that  I  could  be  as  I  once  have  been ! 
That  is  impossible — O,  that  I  could  be 
Dethroned  of  this  dark  realm,  this  blank  domain 
Of  misery,  of  horror !  that  I  could  be 

Less  than  the  least  of  those  who  lick  my  feet. 
Lavish  on  me  adulation !  Still,  still  supreme, 

1,  I,  of  Hell  supreme,  am  but  supreme 
To  be  the  more  a  slave, — slave  to  my  own 
Ambition,  to  my  thirst  of  power,  my  thirst 
Of  that  which  of  all  my  pangs  is  bitterest 


This  terrible  adoration : — this  adoration. 

This  incense  to  xaj  Godhead,  which  but  the  louder 

Proclaims  me  fiend,  me  demon. — Prince,  aye  Prince ! 

Sultan !  Emperor ! — of  Hell — of  Hell — thence  to  look  up 

From  this  the  extremest  depth  of  misery. 

To  that  the  supremest  height  of  happiness. 

To  know  from  whence  I  fell,  know  where  I  am ; 

To  see  him,  who  was  once  no  mate  of  mine 

If  ever  on  equal  throne,  now  high  advanced 

la  hoDOur,  springing  from  my  own  dread  fall ; 

And  know  myself,  and  feel  myself,  the  lost, — 

Not  lost — but  outcast — no  one  can  be  lost 

Whom  He  remembers  :  remembers  but  to  curse. 

To  curse  with  the  remembrance  that  I  drew 

That  curse  down  on  myself.- — Had  I  that  power  ? 

If  that  curse  be  my  own,  and  not  of  Him 

Then  am  I  so  far  his  equal. — I  can  curse, — 

And  be  can  do  no  more. — Welcome  then.  Curse 

Which  testifies  so  to  my  sovereignty ! 

So  will  I  wear  thee  aa  an  amulet. 
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Bom  of  torment^  in  torment  djdng,  but  that  a  ray 
Shot  upward  galled  his  brow. — A  blighting  curse 
Speeds  from  his  lip,  and,  onward  from  her  car 
Sunna  far  pours  the  effulgence  of  fair  Day, 
And  he  on  the  skirt  of  Night  obscurely  treads. 
Knowing  that  fear,  repulse,  and  ignominy. 
Can  but  attend  encounter  with  the  strength 
Of  even  the  meanest  of  the  Angelic  Host. — 
Absent,  he  still  renowned, — He  absent,  they 
Conquered,  he  more  renowned,  as  though  his  presence 
Had  prevented  such  disgrace. — And  now  that  dawn 
Has  touched  the  edge  of  Earth,  out  from  the  cave 
Ascend  the  demon  host  in  warrior  guise. 
For  close  encounter  armed ;  meaning  no  less 
Than  utter  destruction  if  aught  interpose 
Between  them  and  absolute  power ;  power  to  rule 
As  Gods  in  supreme  dominion :  so  high  the  pride 
Of  Moloch-Odin  aims,  so  high  the  pride 
Soars  of  the  host  vainly  vapouring. — The  cleft 
Whence  such  Gods  issue,  does  but  to  the  sky 
Disgorge  a  mist  so  fcetidly  offensive, 
So  obscure,  so  choking,  that  down  the  ravens  &11, 
Down  the  erne  falls  instantaneously :  the  stench 
Of  world-wide  fields  of  slaughter  less  suffocating. 
And,  than  such  stench  less  sickening.    Yet  they  are  Gods 
In  panoply  arrayed,  and  to  such  Gods 
Odin  addresses  speech :  ^*  Renowned !  renowned 
Over  aU  the  wide  spread  North !  strong,  hardy  sons. 
Of  ice,  and  snow,  and  mist  I  so,  as  in  Heaven 
Holding  the  vast  possession  of  the  North, 


Princes,  and  Potentates !  Dominions !  Thrones ! 

Welcome  I  give  ye"  1  and  with  cheering  shont, 

CUshicg  their  airy  shields,  welcome  give  they 

To  the  proud  Viceroy.     "  Yes,  Dominions !  Powers ! 

Potentates  1  Godheads !  for  as  Gods  ye  are 

Enduring,  strong,  and  resolute :  this  day 

Is  to  us  that  first  of  days,  whence  we  shall  date 

Our  hierarchy  restored ;  restored  to  rule. 

To  absolute  dominion.    So  much  strength 

Who  shall  resist  ?  so  much  endurance  who 

Outweary  ?  who  such  noble  resolution 

Dannt  7  not  Michael. — he  oo  wisdom's  side 

Of  danger  keeps  aloof,  for  Gods  stand  here 

Armed  and  in  war  array. — Proud  then  shall  he 

Our  march  triumphant,  proud  the  glancing  pikes. 

The  gleaming  helmets  proud,  standards  thrice  proud. 

That  onward  the  dense  dark  hosts  of  earth  shall  lead 

Their  foes  to  trample  down ;  our  power  to  buUd, 

Our  altars  to  reinstate,  to  light  our  fires, 

To  yield  us  rich  streams  of  blood,  and  to  us  be 
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Which  coursing  through  the  veius^  and  to  the  hearts 
Of  heroes,  adding  ferocious  energy. 
Wakes  up  the  whole  of  the  enormous  host 
And  the  whole  enormous  host  upleaping,  arm 
For  combat,  swallow  food,  swill  ale,  and  stand 
Arrayed. — The  field  arranged,  the  object  known. 
Further  counsel  needless,  around  Harek  aU 
The  stem  chieftains  gather,  and  forthwith  he  speaks  : 
"  The  conquered  Saxons,  Northmen !  have  delayed 
Our  march  one  day.    We  know  it,  and  we  mean 
To  wipe  out  such  disgrace.     The  dying  spark 
Has,  amid  black  embers  glowing,  deemed  itself 
A  fiercely  blazing  flame,  a  furnace  fire 
To  lick  up,  to  consume.     Our  iron  heels 
Mean  to  crush,  to  stamp  it  out.     Sworn  as  we  are 
To  avenge  Ragnar,  who  firom  Valhalla's  gate 
Looks  down  rejoicing,  yet  more  to  rejoice 
When  trophied  upon  trophied-pyres  ascend 
Bearing  the  souls  of  slaves  his  state  to  swell ; 
Night  shall  be  turned  to  day  by  our  renown. 
And  glory,  dazzle  as  the  mid-day  sun 
Splendidly  glowing  in  her  burning  car. — 
From  their  selected  line  they  dare  not  move. 
Wearied  and  wounded  half  their  strength  is  gone. 
Yet  fresh  are  we :  what  Northman  is  not  fresh 
When  Hillda*s  game  is  to  be  played  boldly  out  ? 
Haesting  is  with  us,  Gissur  Svart  is  with  us. 
The  favoured  servants  of  the  holy  Gods 
Are  with  us,  withering  their  warlike  strength. 
Blunting  the  weapon,  benumbing  the  stout  arm. 


400 


Taming  them  into  women.    Odin's  haod 

Is  upon  the  head  of  every  man  before  me. 

Hear  ye  the  word  of  Gods  1  and  let  the  foe 

B«ar  tbe  aieni  warrior's  song :  "  Strike,  blrike,  slrike  baid. — 

Flash  the  bright  helms,  glitter  the  ringed  mail. 

Gleam  the  broad  axes,  glow  the  derouring  swords. 

Loud  tramp  our  heels,  onward,  we  rushing  speed  ; 

Wounds,  wounds,  and  blood,  and  shivering  gasping  death, 

Shrieking  to  Bagnar's  honour,  Guthrun'a  aid. 

Cry,  Strike!  strike  hard" I — Timed  to  the  Sorcerer's  drum. 

Through  the  vaGt  host  the  furious  chant  assails 

Heaven ;  beneath  their  ponderous  feet,  strong  Earth 

Shakes;   the  hills  shudder;  from  the  preluding  storm 

Nature  shrinks  back  ;  terrible  agony 

Feals  in  the  fiendish  roar.     Harek  exults. 

Invincible  such  host,  proudly  he  scans 

The  strong,  well-ordered  line.     Eyolf  waves  high 

The  energetic  standard,  and  the  chief 

Shouts  "  Onward"  ! — Oaward  in  three  bands,  wedge-formed. 

Led  on  by  Gissur  and  by  Ottar  Svart, 


BOOK  XXI.  ALF&ED.  401 

It  roars^  it  stuns,  it  crashes,  even  as  the  rocks 

Had  been  torn  up  by  an  earthquake.    On  they  charge. 

Impelled  by  their  own  fierce  energy,  impelled 

By  the  inspiriting  demons ;  onward  impelled 

By  every  passion  that  in  the  human  heart 

Revels  in  ferocity.     Steadily  the  Saxons, 

Measuring  the  full  strength  of  the  charging  hosts. 

Measuring  their  own  strength  such  fury  to  resist. 

Throughout  the  whole  of  their  long  extended  line 

Cry,  "  God  is  with  us"  I — As  a  wall  had  risen 

Out  of  the  bosom  of  Earth,  bewilderedly 

Stand  checked  the  Pagans.     It  is  a  moment's  pause : 

In  that  moment's  pause,  is  a  gigantic  might 

Poured  into  every  soul  by  Abdiel : 

All  one  step  forward  tread.    Spears  cross, — and  now 

Hotly  rages  the  work  of  death.    Through  breasts,  through  bowels, 

Fiercely  the  red  weapons  plunge.    By  their  own  weight 

With  dead  and  dying  entangled,  far  the  recoil 

Jars  through  each  Pagan  horde.     Heaving  and  sinking, 

Swaying  and  bending,  as  a  half-ripened  field 

Of  barley  beneath  the  wind :  before  them  death. 

Behind  them  a  dense  mass  that  will  not  yield. 

As  tethered  up  for  slaughter,  sturdily 

Shouting  "  strike  hard  "  I  they  give  blows,  nor  recede, 

Though  whirling  javelins,  whistling  arrows  beat 

Upon  them,  thick  as  the  autumnal  spoil 

Of  forests  stripped  by  storms.    Loud  as  the  beach 

Rolled  over  and  over  in  swathes,  the  surging  roar 

Booms  over  hill  and  vale. — Guthrun  the  sound 

Hails,  for  it  is  relief,  breaking  the  wearing 
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Monotony  of  suspcnGC. — Two  stallions  strong 
Fighting  in  mad  heat  of  passion,  rear,  and  strike. 
And  bite,  and  turn,  and  kick  their  sounding  sides 
With  iron-armed  hoofa :  afai  the  grooms 
Look  on  and  tremble :  so  the  shrinking  fiends 
Look  on  and  quake,  for  never  yet  have  met 
Legions  more  resolute  than  now  contest. 
Staining  the  soil  of  Wessez ;  with  rich  blood 
Glutting  her  craving  graves.     A  thousand  harps, 
A  thousand  golden  harps,  celestial  harps, 
Strung  with  the  strings  of  melody,  a  thousand 
Tongues,  angel-toned,  would  fail  the  muse  to  sin^ 
Deeds  that  light  up  her  fiery,  frenzied  eye. 
Streaming  with  inspiration.     Mute  she  stands 
And  fixed,  deep  treasuring  in  her  memory 
Deeds  of  bold  heroes,  songs  of  mighty  men. 
Songs  of  the  far-renowned.     She  sings  not  now. 
How  Gissur  led  his  band,  how  Ottar  Svart 
Went  on  to  conquer :  how  the  soul  of  Rolf 
Had  gloried,  could  his  falcon-eye  have  stretched 
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Set  upon  by  an  arctic-bear^  the  Norseman's  blade 

Smote  through  the  Norseman's  shoulder^  tore  his  lungs 

And  gave  to  the  Valkyries  as  brave  a  spirit 

As  ever  urged  a  Northern  warrior  on 

To  pale  precipitous  Death :  how  Hardsteina^ 

Lodver  Hardsteina^  he^  of  Sogne-fiord 

Nephew  of  Harald-Goldbeard^  thence  expelled 

By  Atle  the  Small^  made  Earl  by  Halfdan-Svart, 

Who^  in  the  right  of  Ragnhild^  siezed  the  realm 

Of  Goldbeard^  and  Harald  his  grandson^  Halfdan's  son ; 

How  Hardsteina^  his  brave  crew  leading,  broke  a  way 

Through  the  terrible  throng  of  Saxon  battle  axes. 

Tearing  down  shields,  clean  striking  through  iron  helms. 

Cutting  through  leathern  mail,  (as  oft  he  drove 

In  manly  sports,  his  feather-winged  barb 

Through  the  fresh,  the  suspended  hide)  how,  on  he  drove 

As  he  himself  an  arrow,  through  the  fence 

Thrown  around  Thorkill,  dear  to  every  heart 

That  generous  valour  loved:  how  Tatea 

Swung  his  two-handed  sword,  (in  Vendil-land 

Gained,  when  in  single  fight  agility 

Over  matched  the  ponderous  might  of  Folkavid, 

And  Tatea  saved  the  maid  who  gratefully 

Gave  him  her  hand,  and  in  that  snow-white  hand 

A  heart  of  driven  snow.)— The  sword  swung  round 

But  Thorkill  stayed  the  blow.     "This  fight  is  mine. 

Go,  seek  out  Oskytul,  and  give  him  Thorkill's 

Answer  to  his  base  deed."    Now  Hardsteina 

Sprung  as  a  ravening  lion  on  a  bull. 

Sharp-horned,  decp-dewlappcd  as  that  Jotun-beast 
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Who  gored  thiongh  Egils'  breast,  laying  him  low 
Beside  of  his  dying  ateed.     The  mariner 
Shook  off  the  Vi-King,  wounded  not  dismayed. 
Writhing  hat  not  cast  down.    0 1  had  the  Mose 
Then  stricken  her  harp,  entranced  warriors 
Had  wept,  in  joy  had  wept,  such  deeds  to  hear 
Zn  song  enchronicled ;  then  future  time 
Had,  lost  in  admiratioii,  eagerly 
Listened  antil  the  watch-fire  had  died  out 
And  chilled  night  welcomed  morning.     She  abstains. 
For  Thorkill  slew  Hardsteina : — loving  him 
Who  was  not  dark  of  soul  but  loved  the  lay, 
And  struck  the  ringiug  harp  with  wond'roos  skill. 
As  bis  tried  valour  wond'rous.     She  weeps  over. 
His  death  she  cannot  sing. — Forsuing  yet 
With  burning  eye  the  bounding  warrior. 
Now  that  his  blood  is  hot,  she  sees  him  spring 
Followed  by  Ottar,  Ceolmund,  Wulfetan,  Tatea, 
And  twice  a  hundred  heroes,  through  the  gap 
Left  by  Hardsteina's  onset :  hears  the  dash. 
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Compact  the  Saxon  shields,  yet  guard,  yet  hold 

Safe  their  brave  Standard.    Harek  the  strong  storm 

Wields,  as  the  thunder  of  the  Gods  were  held 

In  his  subduing  gripe :  he  sings,  he  rages, 

And  every  chief,  each  warrior  sings  and  rages ; 

All  Bersserk  men,  all  howling  wolves,  or  bears. 

Bulls,  lions,  tigers,  blazing  dragons  all : 

And  loud  the  sorcerer's  drum,  the  shrieking  shout 

Mingling  with  the  wild  war-song,  the  furious  yell. 

Tumult,  confusion,  carnage,  are  as  though  Hell 

Vomiting  fiends  enraged,  had  from  the  abyss 

Leaped,  gnashing.    Had  Loke  broken  from  his  bonds. 

Armed  with  his  burning  fetters,  twined  with  serpents 

All  breathing  poison,  followed  by  the  wolfish 

Sons  of  his  bowels,  and  the  shaggy  dog 

Of  Hela  dripping  blood.  Earth  had  not  shaken 

So  fearfully :  so  dire  the  fierce  attack. 

So  dire  the  fierce  defence.    So  are  the  fiends 

Mingled  with  armed  men,  that  fiend  &om  man. 

Or  man  from  fiend,  where  all  are  fiends,  alike 

Wrapped  in  the  reeking  garb  of  blood-stained  War, 

Wielding  round  blood-stained  weapons,  looking  blood. 

And  breathing  blood,  bathing  themselves  in  blood. 

None  can  distinguish.     All  are  blood,  blood,  blood. 

Enraged  the  Arch-fiend  above  the  battle  roar 

Orders  his  host :  "  Let  every  one  attach 

Each  himself  to  a  daring  warrior,  be  with  him. 

Be  as  him,  fight  as  him."     Uller  selects 

Ivar ;  by  Vatn-Orm  strong  Vidar  stands ; 

Heimdaller  seconds  Arnfin ;  Frey,  his  sword  lost. 
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Willi  Eyolf  bean  up  tlie  Standard;  Tlior  nd  NvKd 

Cbooae  Ainor  of  Lade,  Oii^iii  of  HelsingfiMB  ; 

Bnge  lelecti  bold  Skorde ;  imHke  the  God, 

He  itrikes  bHbre  he  tpeaks.     Tbe  Sorcerers 

Are  guarded  by  Fre^a,  Goddeai  of  thdr  art ; 

So  bewiurbiag  are  We  and  beanty,  that  men's  souls 

Are  led  captire  at  her  wUL     Majettic  Friga, 

Mother  of  Gods,  irith  ponderoos  Morstratr 

BrsTea  the  load  havoc ;  not  a  fiend,  or  God, 

Or  Goddeta,  elf,  dwarf,  or  Nomi  bat  protects 

Some  choten  warrior :  Hillda  orer  all 

Her  nin-broad  buckler  spreads.    Odin'a  fierce  daughter. 

Child  of  the  battle-storm  and  discord's  clang, 

She  shakes  her  airy  lance  over  Odin's  helm, 

Shouts  in  his  shoat,  and  in  his  headlong  rage 

Rages ;  rages  over  Harek,  and  on  eiUier  side 

Range,  Gondul,  Skognl,  Mista,  on  their  black, 

Firc-brcathing,  snorting  steeds. — Incited  bo. 

So  urged  by  a  fiend  and  his  twain  destinies, 

Each  more  than  man,  as  a  God  within  a  God, 
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Roar,  the  mad  sbouts  ascend.    **  Strike  bard  !  Strike  bard  "  ! 
Burthens  their  song^  and  all  the  hideous  wrath 
Of  demons  into  such  tempestuous  cauldron  poured^ 
With  intensity  of  suffering  the  wild  battle 
Bouses  itself  in  all  it's  sevenfold  rage. 
Woe  to  the  Saxon  name !  woe  to  all  Earth ! 
Woe,  woe  to  the  race  of  man,  were  Abdiel 
Unequal  to  his  charge. — Their  sevenfold  rage 
Is  but  confusion  sevenfold  involved. — 
Strongly  they  strike,  but  who  receives  the  blow 
Or  friend,  or  foe,  none  heed.     Swinging  his  axe 
Backward,  strong  Haldor,  the  ascending  point 
Tears  upward  through  Gylog's  jaw,  crushes  the  tongue. 
Slit's  through  the  nose,  and  the  hard  frontal  bone 
Eends  from  the  sutured  joining :  white  his  brain 
Spreads,  mingled  with  red  blood,  borne  in  his  helm 
Far  whirling.     Thorngir  his  hot  javelin. 
Hot  with  the  warrior's  fury,  throws,  to  pierce 
Through  twenty  Saxon  helms ;  swerving,  it  falls 
Short  of  his  aim,  but  the  strong  muscles  striking 
Of  Erlend,  in  the  foremost  rank,  passes  the  bone 
And  through  the  wind-pipe  rushing,  bears  the  soul 
Upon  it's  hissing  point.     Not  so  the  Saxons — 
They,  by  the  angels  informed,  restrained,  and  cool, 
Mark  every  blow,  and  every  blow  a  man 
Hastens  to  gloomy  death. — Here  Oslac  strikes. 
Here  Ceolwulf  batters,  there  stout  -SJthelwulf 
Hews  down  opponents,  until  the  jagged  ranks, 
Eugged  as  shark's  teeth  in  war's  dreadful  mouth. 
Grim  gaping  to  gulp  down  the  hardy  bands 


Arc  M  iudnwing  cares,  that  sock  the  tidea 

On  Cclyddon'i  rocky  coart.— "  They  teeJt !  diey  Isei^' ! 

Binga  through  the  Saxon  hoat     And  now  would  be 

Slaughter  and  dire  dcatntction,  did  not  Odnn, 

Turning  aaide  his  ihield  fence,  boldly  brxwe 

The  danger  from  either  bo«t ;  seeding  bis  TiMoe 

(Tenfold  in  itrength  by  the  alert  angel  nrged^ 

Before  him  ai  he  ttridea.    "  Be  firm !  be  firm ! 

Hold  well  your  ground,  and  Hearen  will  fight  tor  a*. 

Steady  I  brare  Saxon  men.     Steadily,  iteadily, 

Cloec  in  your  ihieldi,  gripe  hard  yoor  aahen  tpears. 

Firm  hcarti,  and  iron  bands'*  I — So  stand  they  as 

An  adamantine  wall. — Into  the  wide 

Confused  gaps  of  Harek's  yelling  horde 

Fours  in  the  arrowy  bail,  &r  o'er  their  beads 

Boren,  the  iron  barbs  as  falcons  stoop 

And  strike  the  huddled  game.    Swift  whirling,  high. 

Impending  over  them  as  a  leaden  doud 

Surcharged  with  thunderbolts,  emitting  fire. 

Hurtling  huge  hand'Stones  with  destruction  winged. 
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If  ye  be  Gods !  if  ye  be  valorous  Gods ! 

Not  priest-made  stocks  and  stones^  why  is  it  thus 

Your  true,  your  devoted,  your  trustful  warriors 

Fall  ?  Do  ye  need  more  heroes  to  defend 

Valhalla  ?  Is  Valhalla  so  defenceless 

That  ye  take  all  my  strength  ? — then  take  my  strength — 

Take  my  whole  strength : — ^Be  my  high  throne  prepared. 

Thus  will  I  claim  it."    Tearing  off  his  mail. 

Throwing  off  his  helm,  a  Bersserker  enraged 

He  for  a  moment  stands,  then,  pouring  all 

The  power  of  hia  bold  heart  through  every  limb. 

Launches  himself,  as  with  an  arrow's  speed. 

Sheer  over  aU  into  the  Saxon  host. 

Even  Odin  pauses  amazed,  such  dauntless  deed 

The  God  himself  had  not  dared.    No  time  to  shrink : 

Twenty  with  naked  breasts  and  heads  unhelmed 

Are  struggling  with  the  Saxons.     No  time  to  shrink : 

Freya  in  beauty  brilliant,  more  brilliant  yet 

In  it's  vigorous  excitement,  springing  up 

As  a  glorious  Phoenix  imped  with  blazing  wings 

Fans  the  hot  furious  flame :  the  furious  flame 

Siezes  upon  every  bosom.     Sounding  on 

Their  serpent  drums  a  charge,  the  Sorcerers 

Tramp  onward  to  the  rescue.     Eyolf  drives 

Forward  with  the  Standard,  Frey  it's  huge  broad  folds 

Displaying  in  splendour.     Ericsson  and  Harald, 

Vatn-Orm  and  Amfin,  Amor,  Oskein,  Skorde, 

With  Thorodd,  Blotolf,  Arnvid,  Oskytul, 

Following  Morstrutr,  resolutely  dash 

Through  the  first  Saxon  rank.     As  a  vast  fragment 
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Bent  from  a  beetling  cliff,  scatteriog  the  wave. 

By  thickly  Btrewn  rocks  is  stayed  and  boands  do  more ; 

So,  through  that  first  rank  piercing,  met  by  shielda^ 

Confronted  by  ferocious  faces,  checked  by  arma 

Wielding  broad,  red,  and  keen-edged  battle-axes, 

Beach  they  no  further. — Standard  to  Standard  now. 

By  heroic  arms  borne  up,  defended  by 

Heroic  hearts ;  the  strife  vociferously 

Bolls  over  either  host.    As  thunder  clouds 

Driven  along  by  adverse  winds,  in  iur 

Meeting,  with  volleying  voices  loudly  roar 

Until  Earth  looks  up  in  fear  :  Odun  with  Ethelred, 

Harek  with  Eyolf,  so  with  sounding  shields 

Stand  in  stem  conflict.     Not  an  eye  that  views 

But  dreads,  yet  loves  such  fray :  the  very  fiends 

Hang  back  in  admiration,  generous  warmth 

Of  honour,  for  an  instant  bidding  them 

Fay  tribute  to  the  spirit  of  honour.     Odun,  but  armed 

As  Harek  the  fight  meets,  scorning  to  be 

Mailed  before  a  bare-breasted  man.     Equal  in  weapona. 
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Odun  welcomes  Harek)  a  level  sward  and  smooth 

Bounded  by  upright  spears^  where  foemen  meet 

In  truce  as  friends  at  a  feasting.     When  o'er  the  hills 

Warping,  the  tempest  with  it's  iron  wings 

Outspread  broods  low'ring,  though  a  sunny  gleam 

Touches  the  forest  top  with  glowing  fire, 

Eichens  the  autumnal  green  with  golden  light. 

Tips  every  bent,  and  from  the  shaded  vale 

Holds  up  in  full  relief  the  distant  herds. 

Pasturing  or  reposing ;  saddening  all, 

A  deep-felt,  silent,  gloomy  solemnity. 

Indefinitely  awful,  to  each  heart 

Speaks  from  each  questioning  eye,  'ere  the  wild  flash 

Has  smitten,  or  the  vehement  thunder  burst 

Crashing : — Serious,  not  terrified ;  qidetly  composed. 

Not  overwhelmed ;  so  round  the  listed  field 

Wait  belted  warriors,  far  more  ill  at  ease 

In  the  anxiety  of  such  suspense 

Than  in  adventurous  chance.    More  anxiously. 

Boiling  those  eyes,  haggard,  and  lustreless. 

Which  mock  the  gorgeous  panoply  of  war 

As  the  dry  skeleton  it's  pompous  shrine 

Of  gold,  of  diamond :  more  anxiously, 

Look  on  the  deep-foreseeing  fiends,  and  plot 

How  best  such  truce  to  break. — The  prayer  is  said. 

The  blow  is  stricken. — Fiercely  and  fast  whirled  high, 

Fiercely  and  swift  descending,  the  broad  axes 

Glitter  in  rings  of  light,  in  radiant  rings, 

Kcsound  in  roaring  clashes,  eye  nor  ear 

Can  separate  the  furious  vehemence 
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Of  HaxeL'a ;  as  the  ateRdily  ringin;  chime 

Of  amith-cnft  forging  the  pooderooa  anchor-stock 

Fall  Odan'B  measured  blows.    Yet  keen  of  eye. 

Active  of  arm,  long  holds  the  strife,  'ere  blood 

Springing  from  Harek's  forehead,  mingled  with  sweat 

Swears  to  the  Saxon  mark.     "  Hot  blood  needs  vent,'' 

Cries  the  stoat  Norseman,  and  with  gigantic  blow, 

Sach  as  had  smitten  down  the  lordliest  bull. 

Cots  into  the  Saxon  shield,  cots  into,  and  tags 

To  release  the  forest-biter :  tngs,  tugs  in  vain. 

Until  with  active  foot  the  shield  he  spams, 

And,  with  shield  slung,  both  energetic  hands 

Applies : — released  the  blade,  he  backward  rolls. 

And  Odon  staggers. — Up,  and  again  elate 

Each  to  the  contest  flies. — Shields  hacked  and  hewn. 

No  cloaks  to  protect  their  arms,  each  with  both  hands 

Smites,  as  a  forester  would  fell  an  oak ; 

Smites,  and,  with  one  hi^e  blow,  away  Harek'a  blade 

Whirls,  killing  Edric  who  on  eager  feet 

Hastening  from  Cyppanhamme  the  fight  to  join. 
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Gleams^  reflecting  the  keen  light. — ^And  now  had  been 

Fights  such  as  Jotun-heim  had  revelled  in^ 

Strife  of  Gods  with  giants  battling^  had  not  Odin, 

Dreading  the  loss  of  Harek,  now  short  breathed. 

And  his  good  right  arm  benumbed  by  that  stem  blow ; 

Disguised  as  Hauk-Habroc,  whispered  Yatn-Orm. 

The  serpent-named,  regarding  indignantly 

The  insidious  tempter,  far  the  vile  suggestion 

Repels  with  scorn.    "  Go,  coward  counsellor ! 

Shall  a  warrior  stain  his  name  so  ignobly? 

Cunning  skill  is  fair,  but  covert  treachery. 

When  honest  foe-men  meet  in  confidence ; 

Would  be  cursed  by  Harek,though  my  friend  were  saved. 

Away! — shame  go  with  thee,  villmi" ! — Now  as  Raud  Sterkl, 

He  through  the  thickest  press  adroitly  winds. 

As  a  sinuous  snake  his  way  through  tangled  weeds. 

And  thus  to  Thorodd  speaks.    "  Enough  the  fight 

Has  proved  both  chosen  warriors,  let  thy  voice 

Suggest  a  mutual  compact,  each  to  seek 

Some  other  path  to  fame."    "  Baud  Sterki,  bid  me 

Climb  the  sharp  Smalser-Hom,  into  the  howling 

Depth  of  Jomumgarder  plunge,  and  I  would  do 

As  thou,  who  in  thy  right  hand  boldest  fate, 

Could'st  teach  or  tell ;  but,  hear  me  Sorcerer ! 

The  burthen  of  my  song  is  Win  or  die. 

And  Harek  sings  my  song."    With  boiling  heart 

Turns  away  the  sea-warrior,,  who  had  rather  lop 

His  right  hand  from  the  wrist  than  do  such  shame 

To  his  sworn  fiiend. — So  foiled,  the  artful  fiend 

Quits  all  disguise.    As  the  fixed  voice  of  Fate 
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Whoe  an  is  Bought.    There,  bnoding  the  fiend 

Til],  of  nidi  bnioding,  nre  derica  rise 

From  such  fit  soil,  and  coltiTated,  bear 

The  fool  finiit  of  Treachery.     So,  demon  led. 

And  by  his  own  erO  passions,  Osfcytol, 
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Draw  from  the  indignant  rock.    Indignant  he^ 

Harek  the  noble-hearted^  tums^  turns  on  the  Sorcerers, 

Charges  them  with  the  fraud.    Denied,  he  calls 

Gods  to  witness  his  fast  faith.     Faithless,  the  Gods 

Shrink^  nor  is  heaven  specked  by  auguries. 

Grasping  the  hand  of  Odun,  scalding  tears 

Burst  from  the  heart  of  him  who  never  dreaded 

Aught  but  disgrace. — Loud,  loud  the  battle  shout. 

Loud  the  fierce  clangour,  wounds,  and  blood,  and  death, 

Kise  up  to  heaven  in  vengeance.    Again  the  field 

Is  as  an  ocean  foaming  in  the  red 

Glow  of  a  crimson  sun-set,  from  the  horizon 

Up  to  the  zenith  one  devouring  flame. — 

No  beardless  warrior  trained  at  lady's  knee 

And  in  love-ditties  learned,  though  prompt  to  pour 

To  the  loud  harp  the  louder  ascending  lay, 

Bich  with  heroic  deeds,  with  adventures  high : 

No  maiden-knight  his  first  essay  in  arms 

Making  in  Harek's  train ;  but,  skilled  to  guide 

The  war-steed  of  the  ocean,  skilled  to  rule 

The  iron  tide  of  strife,  the  Norseman  chief, 

Haesting  of  Hordaland,  the  renowned,  the  terrible. 

The  right  hand  of  Ragnar,  war-father  of  Biom, 

At  the  bare  sound  of  whose  name  all  Yalland  shrinks. 

Boiling  back  her  rivers,  lest  the  affidghted  streams 

Should  sue  to  the  Pirate-King.     '£re  Bagnar  dared 

Launch  his  black  bark  to  herry  the  Western  lands, 

Haesting  with  Biom,  then  a  stripling  smart. 

Apt  scholar  in  rapine,  tutored  well  in  blood ; 

Plundered  and  ravaged,  devastated,  burnt. 


Cared  not  for  pain,  and  laughed  at  miaery ; 

Swept  tlic  Bea-coaat,  and,  breasting  Signa's  flood. 

Scared  Ruda  and  frigbtened  tlie  king  behind  his  walls.   * 

Terribly  etill  that  fearfiU  name  is  feared, 

Abjectly,  Terror  with  imploring  eye 

Out  from  her  refuge  looks,  bugs  to  her  breast 

Her  babe,  repressing  it's  breath,  lest  Haesting  hear. 

Proud  proud  is  Haeeting ;  proud  in  gigantic  strength. 

Proud  in  endurance,  proud  of  his  skill  in  arms. 

Prouder  of  high  repute ;  fierce,  fierce  as  proud. 

Vengeance  for  Ragnar  never  in  his  heart 

Her  clamorous  tongue  yet  stayed.     Vengeance  still  criesj  j 

And  avarice  of  gold,  avarice  of  power. 

Red  avarice  of  slaughter  dread  that  bis  name 

Should  be  last  upon  the  roll,  when  full  revenge, 

Exultingly  pointing  to  every  banner  broad, 

Ragn;ir'3  proud  ghost  shall  pladdcn  with  such  renowTi, 

He,  though  but  late,  has  from  the  altar  fiie 

Led  on  a  hardier  host  than  Anglia, 

Though  yet  dinted  is  her  strand  by  Ragnar's  heel, 

Ever  yet  saw.     Commissioned  by  the  Gods 

He  himself  feels,  he  knows ;  and  as  the  God 

Of  War  he  looks,  he  moves,  he  thinks,  he  acts. 

Tyr,  the  stern  God  of  battle,  on  his  right 

Beating  that  roaring  shield  whose  sonorous  sound 

Calls  up  the  rushing  blood  from  each  bold  heart, 

Flushing  the  check,  and  streaming  as  the  light 

Of  beacon  fires  upon  the  ocean's  brink 

Over  the  heaving  wave,  from  threatening  eyes. — 

Less  fierce,  less  proud,  less  skilled  the  war  to  rule 
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Only  than  Haesting,  Thorarin  of  Hadeby 

Rears  up  a  Standard  which  had  never  traced 

Back  an  adventurous  march.     Of  the  ancient  town 

Named^  brave  Thorarin  high  his  lineage 

Traced  up  to  Sceaf :  Sceaf  who,  before  that  Gods 

Kuled,  upon  Scamphtoe  sleeping  in  a  skiff 

A  beauteous  child  was  by  the  Sea-Nymphs  left. 

Who  him  had  borne  bounding  on  the  Ost-Sea  wave. 

Mermen  and  maidens  prophecyings  deep 

Uttering,  of  kingly  sway,  of  conquered  realms. 

Under  the  setting  sun  extended  wide, 

Kich  in  red  gold,  more  rich  in  noble  deeds  : 

Heremod  his  sire,  from  the  old  Gods  derived. 

As  they  from  him,  who,  over  the  shore-less  sea. 

Wandered  the  last  of  the  rebellious  race, 

Bergelmer,  he  elsewhere  known  by  other  name 

Noe,  or  Typhon,  or  Janus,  double-faced 

As  both  worlds  having  seen.     Gently  reclined 

Upon  a  sheaf  of  corn,  in  fulgent  arms 

Clad,  laid  the  boy,  who,  in  an  after  age. 

King  was  elected,  and  with  royal  pomp 

And  sound  of  trumpet  bade  the  city  rise. 

Of  which  Thorarin  was  named ;  a  goodly  hive 

Of  rich  of  prosperous  men ;  now  less  renowned. 

And  her  broad  lands  laid  wild,  afforested 

By  her  venturous  sons  who  on  the  Eastern  coast 

Of  Albion  landed,  and  named  it  Anglia. 

Of  such  high  race  was  Ccrdic,  and,  descended 

From  Cerdic,  Alfred  now  his  right  defends 

Against  his  brothers  in  blood.     The  holy  isle, 

VOL.  11.  CO 


418  ALPBED.  BOOK  XXT. 

Oace  where  dread  Hertha  from  bet  forest  depths 
Made  progress  throughout  the  Korth,  binding  the  hands 
Of  War,  and  bidding  Peace  her  reign  renew  : 
Now,  thronged  with  pirate  hordes,  within  her  reefe. 
Her  eaoda,  and  close  beneath  her  rocky  heights 
Nesting,  her  tributary  force  has  sent, 
Under  Eiric,  Throstolf,  and  Turfrid,  desperate. 
Unflinching,  untrustworthy.     Staunch  to  their  trade 
Of  blood,  all  bold,  all  fearless,  all  resolved ; 
With  song,  with  ahout,  with  brandished  battle-axe. 
All  lead,  none  follow,  where  each  warrior  deems 
Himself  as  a  bannered  host. — Hemmed  by  the  marsh 
On  his  shield  hand,  with  wary  eye  and  keen 
Scans  he  the  bending  line  where  Odun's  force 
Touches  upon  Savernake's  bowmen,  beads  the  charge, 
Sees  the  Black-Eagle  stream  back  against  the  wind. 
Then  with  his  horsemen  wheels.     At  full  stretched  speed 
Into  the  vale  tbey  pass,  the  stream  o'er  leap. 
Wheel  again,  then  Southward  dash ;  dash,  but  the  trench 
Is  deep,  the  bank  is  high,  the  foresters 
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Retires  he,  clenching  hard  his  strong  axe-helvc  : 

Yet  not  before  a  hundred  javelins 

Hurled  by  the  force  of  men  who  mean  to  slay, 

Not  wound,  not  scratch,  have  from  the  bank  swept  off 

Four  gallant  Penchett  men ;  one  dead,  the  rest 

Disabled  sorely.     Led  by  Thorarin 

The  whole  weight  of  his  battle  strikes  upon 

Ceort,  Hunwald,  Osric,  Lilla,  and  the  bands 

Of  Leofwine,  Weobba,  Weorth.     Trained  to  receive 

The  shock  of  battle,  with  compacted  shields 

These  bear  the  strenuous  blow :  less  skilfully 

Marshalled,  though  swift  to  charge,  their  hold  less  firm 

Upon  the  sloping  ground,  awhile  those  swerve. 

And  the  fell  Pirates  of  the  Holy  Isle 

Bear  down  with  their  banner.     Following  the  flag, 

On,  vengefully  the  main  strength  of  the  host 

Rushes.     Thogla,  whose  arm  than  his  tongue  is  readier, 

Surnamed  the  Silent,  with  two-handed  blow 

Wide  as  terrific,  hews  an  ample  lane 

Whose  hedges  drip  with  blood ;  hews,  *ere  young  Osric, 

Active  and  vigilant,  yet  by  surprise 

Taken  with  such  fierce  onslaught,  stays  the  strong. 

The  exterminating  plague;     The  sweeping  brand 

Hovers  on  high ;  in  vengeance  it  descends : 

Swiftly  darting  within  it's  range,  his  active  hand 

Drives  hard,  drives  home  his  trusty  Saxon  blade ; 

Thogla  falls  dead  'ere  he  his  tongue  can  find. 

Yet  not  so  stayed — though  into  the  fearful  gap 

Verndyke's  and  Goathurst's  yeomen  throw  themselves. 

Armed  with  broad  boar-spcars,  knives,  and  axes  keen, 


And  Efaields  of  tough  bull  hide,  with  iron  rims 

And  large  boss-headed  nails,  or  sUrs  of  brass : 

And,  ranged  behind  them,  Wykdune's  bowmen  stout 

Pour  their  storm  of  iron-hail.     Swollen,  a  flood 

Boaring  and  chafing,  whirls  before  it's  strength 

One  rolling  boolder :  to  the  incipient  breach 

The  lashing  currents  hurry  from  every  side 

Each  with  it's  rapid  energy  ;  they  threat, 

Tbey  mine,  they  shake,  they  upheave ;  'till,  thundering  down. 

Hocks  thrown  in  are  but  as  pebbles  before  the  rush. 

The  aggregated  rush.     So  to  this  gap 

Stream  along  the  living  waves  of  warriors, 

And  high  deeds  are  achieved,  and  daring  deeds. 

And  feats  of  enormous  strength.     Here  Leofwine, 

There  "Weobba ;  Weorth  and  Osric,  here,  or  there ; 

And  Hibard,  ever  in  the  thickest  strife, 

Bowman,  and  huntsman,  hardy  forester, 

Heathman,  encountering  the  strong  red  stag 

In  his  infuriate  heat,  or  warrior 

Charging,  defending,  or,  severer  task  by  far. 
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Down  with  the  common  herd,  down  cloven  to 

The  chme  by  vigorous  Hibard :  not  unscathed 

He,  but  with  arm  laid  open  to  the  bone 

Surceasing  fight,  lashed  round  with  a  bright  scarf. 

Given  by  Edith  to  her  warrior  knight ; 

Led  from  the  breach,  he  rests  the  wounded  limb. 

Sitting,  yet  threatening.     Never  had  a  foe 

Seen  Hibard's  back  in  fear,  never  a  friend 

Seen  it  in  anger. — As  in  sanguine  strife 

Meet  two  excited  mastifis,  snarling,  biting. 

And  worrying  each  other ;  by  the  throat 

Griping  and  shaking,  until  the  spiky  teeth 

Nought  leave  between  them ;  bleeding  unto  death. 

Yet  neither  limping  away ;  ferocious  Dena, 

Enduring  Saxon,  so  in  conflict  stern 

Close  knit,  and  intertwined,  nor  respite  give 

Nor  crave,  and  blood  flows  freely,  generously. 

Yet  all  the  strength  of  Saxon  true-hearted  ness 

Is  needed  such  pernicious  onset  to  resist 

In  it's  columnar  strength ;  and  even  now 

Broken  the  line  had  been  irreparably. 

Had  not  fleet  Azziel  on  instantaneous  wing 

Flown,  and  with  noble  ardour  touched  the  soul 

Of  Ulf,  Ulf  the  young  armourer.     To  Ulfhad  turning 

Impetuously  he  speaks  :  "  Friend  of  my  soul. 

Warm  brother  of  my  heart,  this  day  wiU  seal 

Freedom,  or  the  harsh  shackles  rivet  tighter 

Around  the  bondman's  neck  :  why  then  stand  here 

Useless,  inactive,  as  that  servitude 

Had  not  yet  worn  off  it's  rust  ?  Honoured  our  lady 
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Chained  us  with  her  father's  safety :  can  wc  consult 

Better  her  biddiog  than  by  strengthening 

Yon  wavering  line  ?  That  broken,  on  the  rear 

Of  all  onr  force  he  falls,  or,  unrestrained 

The  bridge  will  gain."     Impetuous  the  words 

Thrill  through  the  freedmen  :  Cutha  swift  of  foot 

Seeks  the  brave  Earl,  the  threatening  danger  shews  : 

Armed  with  authority  his  band  rejoins, 

And,  fleet  as  hounds  the  antlered  game  in  view, 

Downward  they  rush,  clear  the  encrimsoned  vale. 

And,  with  compacted  shields  and  axes  broad 

The  glowing  day  reflecting,  with  brave  hearts 

Cheer : — the  loud  cheer  re-echoes : — Denamearc 

Pauses  to  learn  it's  import, — Not  so  pause 

The  re-inspiritcd  Saxons. — The  hot  blood 

Courses  merrily  through  their  turgid  veins,  and  cheers. 

And  heavier  blows,  in  exulting  unison. 

Drive  back  the  Pagans.     So  an  armed  man 

Plunder  demanding,  is  from  the  insulted  door 

By  the  powerful  house-father  hurled. — Haesting  has  not 
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Parents  away,  and  brothers  small  and  weak ; 

And  he,  the  amorous  knight  who  dares  to  scale 

Dragon-wall  or  donjon-keep.     So  Thora  lured, 

So  Ragnar  carried  her  off.     "  One  dash,  and  all 

Our  toil  is  ended  " !  to  his  daring  band 

Gaily  he  cries. — Along  Abona's  brink 

With  practised  eyes  they  search ;  yet  other  eyes. 

And  other  heart,  and  other  intellect. 

Neither  have  slept  nor  dozed. — The  river  flows 

Tranquilly,  placidly,  as  infants  sleep. 

As  early  beauty  smiles,  'ere  a  rude  world 

Has  taught  her  shy  reserve.     Bending,  the  sedge 

Toys  with  the  zephyr's  breath,  as  if  fairies  peeped 

Out  from  their  covert  sly,  and  bashfully 

Down  drew  the  green  veil,  blushing  in  the  bright 

The  crimson-tipped  gem  that  in  the  wave 

Beholds  herself  and  shrinks. — 'Ere  that  they  reach 

The  alder-covert,  whose  light  branches  wave 

Their  round  leaves  in  the  wind,  soft  whispering 

And  wooingly;  the  print  of  armed  hoof. 

Or  rut  of  wheel,  or  deep  dint  of  stout  staff. 

Or  sward  destroyed,  or  graceful  wild  briar  robbed. 

Or  hawthorn  of  it's  unopened  blossom  stripped, 

A  road  oft  used  betray.     So  high  the  scent. 

The  blemish  so  apparent,  who  shall  stay 

True  hunter  in  his  chase  ?  not  though  the  fiend 

Assuming  Steinorth's  tongue,  points  to  the  whirls. 

Points  to  the  streaming  reeds,  points  to  the  bank 

Deep-trampled,  torn  the  bushes,  trees  swayed  down 

As  by  the  tenacious  grasp  of  drowning  men. 
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Of  ber  brisbt  Naiads  coandiiig ;  liesn,  and  haib 

Her  fur  raaids  on :  indi^iumtlT  tbej  ntge 

Freshet  cpon  freshet,  strong  their  babbling  rilla 

Gn^  from  ereir  fountain  bead,  Thnnie  load  blowing 

Her  fill],  ber  responding  conch.     Xor  jet  alone 

Tbe  maids.     Scarce  tbe  plnnge  bas,  bigh  in  air 

Awakened  Echo,  *ere  in  disorderly  haste 

Strong,  corert-conccaled  wood-men,  brandisbing 

Hnge  heavy  axes  line  the  bank,  and  lances. 

Arrows,  and  stones,  sting  through,  and  gore,  and  crush. 

The  fitroggling,  the  flonndering  host.     Bold  Asbiom, 

Asbiom  of  Steloe  by  an  arrow  gagged. 

Gaping,  half  choked  with  blood,  and  half  anliorsed. 
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Of  his  right  side ;  and  fiery  Heriulf 
Shaken  off  by  his  maddened  steed^  in  agony 
Bolls  in  the  crimsoned  waters ;  mud  and  slime. 
And  tangled  weeds,  with  warlike  panoply 
In  strange  companionship.    Far  on  the  bank. 
Up-piled  the  branches  of  the  fallen  trees 
And  stems  unused  lie  ready :  women,  children. 
Bear  along  such  wreck,  into  the  mid-stream  launch. 
And  cast,  and  drive  along.     With  the  swollen  stream 
Drives  the  commingled  mass,  an  islet  rude. 
Tangled,  and  heavy.     Soon  a  barrier 
Bises  athwart,  of  hand-stones,  and  rough  rocks. 
The  boiling,  the  roaring  river.    Bad  before. 
Worse  now  the  ford,  confusion  worse  confused 
Beigns. — Wounded,  broken,  half  dispirited. 
Stumbling  o*er  gravel  shoals,  in  deep  pools  plunging. 
Struggling  against  black  whirls  strongly  sucking  down, 
Inmingled  with  branches,  stoven  in  by  stems. 
Still  hapless  the  warriors  fight.     Nor  is  the  God 
Idle.     He  who  intrepidly  placed  his  strong  right  hand 
In  the  wolfs  mouth  in  pledge,  he  who  loves  war. 
He  who  hears  the  vows  of  warriors,  who  dispenses 
To  all  his  devoted  worshippers  victory, 
Witholds  not  protection  now.     Bearing  his  voice 
Cries :  and  a  countless  swarm  of  dwar6  and  elves. 
Black  as  impenetrable  darkness,  sweep 
On  witch-wife  horses  croaking  hideously  : 
Tugging  the  twigs,  by  fiend-craft  tutored  well 
Guide  they  the  down-bearing  raft.     And  now  had  been 
Beleased  the  encumbered  warriors ;  when,  marvellously. 
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'Wielding  unwonted  weapons.    Arched,  their  necks 

Agile  as  enraged  serpents,  forward  strike, 

Tearing  through  sable  plumes,  and  dislocatiDg 

Wings  that  over  many  a  sickly  lamb  had  flapped. — 

So  holds  the  strife  in  air,  or  on  the  flood : 

When  Alfred,  hla  keen  eye  endued  with  strength 

And  by  the  Angel  gmded,  comprehending 

The  vast  field  in  one  glance,  swiftly  descends 

From  the  tall  alder  stem,  leaps  on  strong  Elf, 

Bids  the  smoke-signal  rise,  bids  Alric's  band 

Of  valiant  horsemen  cheer :  "  On,  with  our  old. 

Our  exciting  war-cry,  Wulf !  Nothing  but  Wulf 

Becomes  us  until,  clean  swept  off  from  this  land. 

These  Pagans  shall  rule  no  more.     To  God  commend 

Your  souls,  and,  on  the  spur  of  onset  driving. 

Shout  Wulf"  !  and  Wulf  is  shouted,  until  the  sky 

Be-ecboes  "  Wulf" ! — Distant  and  indistinct. 

Yet,  to  such  out-cry  trained,  the  Sealwude  men 

First  catch  the  sound.     "  Wulf" !  from  distended  throat 

Arises ;  Harek  hears ;  scared  Oskjtul 

Turns  pale,  he  knows  that  cry ;  Odun,  Wulf 's  promise 

Becals,  and  from  Boyal  Cyppanhamme's  high  tower 
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And,  from  the  streamlet  to  the  trembling  marsh, 

"  God  and  King  Alfred''  !  rings.— "God  and  King  Alfred'' ! 

And  Ethelred  the  Standard  proudly  waves, 

Hrafn  hangs  drooping  under  the  White-Horse ; 

Onward  and  downward,  irresistibly 

They  charge. — In  vain  the  serpent-drum  deep  rolls, 

In  vain  the  horns  loudly  clamour.     Vainly  waved  high 

Their  conquering  Standard  urges. — As  a  herd 

Of  noble  stags,  by  hunters  compassed  in. 

Feeling  death  from  every  side,  by  danger  taught 

The  power  of  resolution,  desperately  dash 

On  to  the  leagureing  ring,  and,  overturned. 

Hunters  and  peasants,  princely  steeds  and  dogs. 

Are  in  one  fate  involved ;  so  the  brave  herd 

Of  Saxon  warriors,  under  stags  of  the  first  head. 

Dash  into,  overwhelm  the  Pagans.     Harek  in  vain. 

Ship-builder  Arnfin,  Frode,  Skorde,  and  Vatn-Orm, 

Reprove,  excite,  cheer,  threaten.     All  command 

Is  lost  where  shame  is  lost.     A  panic  fear. 

Born  of  that  fearful  war-cry,  has  unmanned 

Every  pagan  hero,  and  with  palpitating 

Hearts,  as  distracted  women,  shrieking  in  dread. 

They  flee ;  and  overthrown,  and  trodden  down. 

Stabbing  themselves  in  furious  terror,  hiding 

Under  their  slaughtered  comrades  abjectly. 

Disgrace  has  lost  it's  branding  infamy. 

And  cowardice,  no  longer  pointed  at. 

Crawls,  and  is  not  ashamed. — Nor  foul  reproach. 

Nor  scorn,  nor  contumely,  can  curl  the  lip 

Of  Dane  against  Norseman,  Norseman  against  Dane 


Or  cracl  Vendlander.     Seems  to  them  all. 

As  that  heaven  has  opened  and  the  Christian's  God 

Chrysomed,  and  vielding  lightnings,  strides  on  clonds 

Glowing  with  unfolded  yengeance. — Dreadful  is  Thor, 

Terrible  is  Odin : — irom  the  altar  fire 

Not  0dm,  Thor,  nor  the  stem  Mother  of  Gods 

Fearful  as  the  cxaah  of  that  loud  thunder-shout, 

Resounding,  still  resounding.     As  from  an  Island, 

Beset  by  the  o'erwhelming  ocean,  earth,  and  sand. 

And  rolling  stone,  and  tree,  and  forest  dark, 

And  herd,  and  flock ;  all,  all  it's  inhabitants 

Are  swept,  are  all  engulphed,  and  league  on  league 

Strewn  with  it's  buoyant  wreck ;  and  but  one  rock. 

One  solitary  rock  is  left,  sad  monument 

Of  all  that  was :  so  but  as  one  lone  rock. 

One  miserable  sand  bank  here  are  Icil : 

All  else  is  a  rolling  ocean,  and  the  strong 

East  wind,  it's  sanguine  bUlows  hurrying. 

Harek,  his  bold  heart  even  to  bursting  rent. 

Sees,  and  he  would  deplore. — True  Sea-King  never 
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Warrior  recovering  from  such  sudden  fear. 

Despite  of  the  sad  reverse,  a  resolute  band 

Dare  resist  the  Saxon  charge.    It  rolls,  it  roars. 

Against  that  rock  it  boils.     Shaken  throughout 

It's  innermost  recesses,  yet  the  strong. 

Tenacious  bulk,  though  vibrating,  still  frowns, 

StiU  darkly  imminent  threatens  in  it's  fall 

To  overwhelm,  to  crush. — The  fortress  walls 

Are  strong,  are  deeply  founded,  iron-bound. 

And  heed  not  the  racking  thunder,  nor  the  keen 

Flash  of  avenging  lightning :— still  the  Ram 

Batters  unceasingly. — The  infant's  toy 

First  raises  a  grain  of  dust,  another  blow 

Scales  off  a  flake,  another  and  another 

Beiterated  still,  the  towering  height 

Trembles,  rends,  totters,  and  majestically 

Sinks  into  rubbish :  so,  shaken  with  the  surge 

Of  Uving  warriors,  that  resisting  rock 

Trembling  and  cracking,  one  enormous  wave 

Bearing  stout  Odun  on  it's  darkling  crest. 

Bursts  upon,  and  breaks  the  mass. — Giants  may  strive. 

But  Gods  must  conquer. — Eyolf,  with  brave  heart 

Meets  one,  meets  all ;  strikes  deep  the  Standard-staff, 

And,  as  a  bear  defending  her  only  cub. 

Dies  hard,  and  with  bloody  sword  up  to  the  hilt 

Driven  through  Eedwald,  Bedwald  threw  himself 

Between  the  threatening  thrust  and  Odun's  heart 

So  sealing  his  loyalty.    Loyal  and  true 

Best  in  thy  narrow  house !  Two  braver  chiefs 

Never  together  slept,  that  Standard-staff 


Tbetr  "xThj  ■onaant.— Bat  fron  k  s  twiited  hmi^ 

It'*  chaiiM,  it'i  tameh,  a£  pore,  batai  $ald  ; 

Serened  the  wnAarria^  God,  mil  blood  iliiiliiiil. 

With  Hn£i  dutgla  bencaEk  the  pood  Wliite-^^nc : 

Tboogb  Frey  repines,  tfaoogk,  nging  ia  wd  air 

StiDgj^Iiag  be  Utire*  to  vrot  it  fron  tlte  gra^ 

Of  itoidr  Etbelred.     Boflled,  the  (wordier  God 

Fleet,  and  with  UQet  joined,  emji  to  nve 

Irai  and  Harald,  «bo,  the  Ki^t  repd 

Of  Ottar,  of  Tatca.     Od^tnl 

Screened  hj  mcb  war  fence,  gallantly  bean  himaelf. 

And  loDd-reproacbing  cries:  "  Traiton!  to  figlit 

Within  the  Saxon  lines :  think  not  to  esc^te 

I'be  grim  fate  that  dances  high  apon  my  spear. 

No  gloving  Valkyries  your  souls  shall  guide 

To  Odin*s  golden  hall,  black  Hela  yells 

With  her  ten  thoosand  tongues,  and  Garmer's  gripe 

Gives  ye  this  earnest."     Strongly  his  vengeful  abaft 

Hies  upon  whistling  wings,  the  iron  beak 

Fixed  in  the  two-fold  shield,  bears  Tatea's 
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Nor  the  other  pull  him  down.     Now  Oskytul 

Doubles^  Thorkill  shouts  ahead ;  he  turns^  again 

Oskytul  shifts,  then  flees.     Though  hard-breathed,  still 

The  strong  seaman  follows.     Within  range^  he  strikes ; 

Oskytul  leaps,  escapes. — Cursing  his  fate, 

Thorkill,  short-panting,  with  ferocious  eye 

Follows. — With  imprecations  loud  and  deep 

Again  he  takes  up  the  chase.     His  ardent  hate 

Unequal  to  ardent  fear,  the  broad  ford  reached. 

The  fairy-wood  in  view,  the  wings  of  hope 

Added  to  the  feet  of  terror  bear  him  on : 

Backward  glancing  with  round  eye,  the  bank  he  nears 

Through  the  high-splasbing  stream  ; — ^he  trips,  be  falls,^ 

And  vengeance  stays  not. — Wielding  in  both  arms 

High  a  rude  Saxon  plough,  that  miserable 

Woman  who  clasped  his.  knees,  begging  the  life  %« 

Of  her  child,  her  only  child,  his  reeking  brain  •■  -  j* 

Dashes  out,  and  grins. — Axlaugh,  st  ii^ndislvlaugh  j     - 

Yells  through  the  air,  and  on  the  heaving  corp§e 

Of  her  child's  murderer,  she  gasps  her  soul 

Into  the  eddying  flood. — "  Sword  proof  he  was. 

And  by  no  sword  he  dies.     Foul  warlock !  roll     '  ♦^ 

Unheeded  and  unburied,  loathsome  food   • 

For  loathsome  bird  or  fish,  a  bully  huge 

In  life,  despised  in  death."     The  scowling  soul 

Hears  the  reproach,  and  in  the  impassive  air 

Yells,  and  wide  throwing  it's  distracted  arms 

Fleets  along  the  downward  path.     No  Valkyrie 

Welcomes  a  glowing  warrior,  in  his  blood 

Marching  triumphantly. — Atrocious  deeds. 
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Dim  shadom  of  the  past,  of  cmelty, 

Oppresnon,  bloodshed,  butchery,  tortorings 

Of  Christian  men  in  agony,  of  women 

Worse  than  in  agony ;  of  children  brained. 

Of  horrible  persecation,  as  if  persecntioa 

Could  make  men  aught  but  hypocrites ;  Burronnd 

His  miserable  soul,  and  beyond  all 

More  vividly  distinct,  the  venerable 

Abbot  of  Bardenoe.his  white  hair  streaming  in 

His  own  brigbtihis  scarlet  blood,  adds  horrible 

Terror  to  horrible  terror.     Onward  he  reels 

Beneath  the  lash  of  fiends.  Hell  stretches  up 

Her  jaws  to  suck  him  down.     So  perishing. 

Oblivion  were  best  shroud  for  his  vile  name. 

The  cruel  Oskytul.     Most  cruel  of 

All  the  most  cruel  I  ignominious  shame. 

Thy  name  will  be  thy  brand. — So  fleeing,  Ottar 

And  dark  Tatea,  to  the  mingled  fray 

Turn  in  their  generous  pity,  loth  to  shed 

Tho  blood  of  a  brave  boy.    Not  Ivar  thus 
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Cloven  through,  his  neck  distains.     O,  bitter  tongue ! 

O,  bitter,  biting  blade !  more  bitter  far 

The  sorrow  of  him  who  at  some  distant  day 

Shall  learn  whom  he  slew  unwillingly. — Bemorse, 

Compassion  have  no  place  here. — The  game  is  up 

And  must  be  hunted  down. — Onward  the  fierce. 

The  destroying  vengeance  bears :  yet  foot  by  foot. 

And  step  by  step,  oft  forward  charging,  yet 

Driven  in  again ;  backward  the  sullen  host. 

Slowly,  and  doggedly  obstinate,  as  bears 

Set  upon  by  hunters  with  fierce-threatening  growls 

Give  ground,  yet  in  twain  the  thrusten  spear-shafts  snap. 

And  the  dogs  crush,  tear  down  the  adventurous  men^ 

Retrace,  yet  stain  their  road.     With  carnage  strewn, 

Koaring  with  shrieks,  with  shouts,  stumbling  o'er  dead. 

Encumbered  with  wounded,  hacked,  and  hewn,  and  rent. 

Wearied,  dispirited,  yet  bearing  boldly 

Up  against  misfortune,  standardless,  of  helms 

Despoiled,  their  javelins  lost,  their  gleaming  spears 

Now  splintered  staves,  the  gashed,  the  shattered  host. 

Skilfully  wheeling  Northward,  gain  the  ascent 

Of  a  broad-swelling  hill.    So  as  a  man 

By  a  strong  bull  beset,  with  ready  foot 

Shifts  as  he  shifts,  and  from  the  deadly  thrust 

Adroitly  steps  aside ;  and  bellowing. 

Throwing  up  the  sward  with  hoofs  and  horns,  enraged. 

The  huge  brute  cannot  stay  himself,  but  tears 

Bight  onward :  so,  the  lesser  aptly  turned. 

The  more  unwieldy  mass  it's  set  course  holds ; 

Not  indestructivcly :  fleeing  in  swarms, 

VOL.  II.  D  D 
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Scattered  ati  fantken,  orex  the  cLampaign  wide 
And  andolating  gmdy,  smitten  and  trampled  down 
Tbongh  tbe  brook  gainicg  hst,  Odan  behind. 
Before  them  ennged  peasants ; — red  with  blood 

And  choked  with  mangled  carcasesj  the  ford 

Xov  is  a  bridge  of  slanghtered  men,  and  all 

The  land  strewn  with  slangtiund  Jfonemen. — Swollen  his  beait 

That  of  sach  goodly  host  such  a  remnant  yet 

It  left  his  sway  beneath,  far  Harek  strains 

His  sere,  blood-shotten  eye. — Into  the  South 

He  looks, — there  Athulf  with  the  royal  thcgns, 

ThcmsclvcB  scarcely  harmed,  amain  are  soudng  down 

The  Vi-Kings  of  the  Isles:  the  Perthscire  men 

Wielding  their  broad  two-handed  swords,  as  peasants 

Seem,  shearing  com,  or  hewing  sapling  trees. 

Others,  with  tai^ta  round,  and  axes  keen. 

And  flying  cloaks,  furioos  as  uncontrolled. 

Maddened  by  the  demons,  on  the  active  horse 

Bear  their  assault.     Ferocious  are  their  blows. 

Ferocious  their  return.    Confused  his  sight. — 

It  is  a  ikadly  tumult— it  is  calm 
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Hovered  over,  mangled. — Westward  his  burning  eye 
Pierces  the  sanguine  steam^  the  ascending  mist : 
There  missiles  fly  as  yet,  there  grasped  spears 
As  yet  their  array  retain.     Fain  fain  would  he 
Know  who  so  gallantly  his  ground  yet  holds. 
It  is  young  Harald.     UUer  there  and  Frey 
(Ivar  now  dead,)  each  hostile  javelin 
Bear  far  away.     He  fights  protected  by 
Arnfin  and  Arnvid,.06kcin  of  Helsingfors, 
And  brave  Gleim  Frode,  with  all  who  yet  survive 
Of  their  death-scorning  crew. — True  to  the  King, 
Boy  though  he  be,  each  fiery  wild-boar  charge 
Have  they  borne  unflinchingly,  yet  gradually 
Have  molten  down,  now  but  the  stubborn  heart 
Is  left,  yet  it  is  stubborn  and  yields  not. — 
**  Who  is  that  gallant  warrior  proudly  borne 
Upon  the  tall  white  horse  ?  few  blows  he  strikes 
But  every  blow  is  death."     Not  one  returns 
Reply,  unknowing  all.     To  the  Sorcerers 
Harek  quickly  turns.    "  Ye,  who  of  Odin  taught. 
And  rich  in  Freya's  gifts :  Hauk  Habrok,  say 
Who  yon  fiery  steed  bestrides  ?  Were  he  not  white 
That  should  be  the  demon  horse,  or  of  Bafh's  foals. 
Or  of  some  heavenly  breed.     Gods !  how  he  heeds 
The  heel,  and  meets  the  hand.     By  my  fair  fame 
That  horse  is  worth  a  kingdom ! — and  that  rider 
Is  worthy  of  such  a  horse !  Would  Harek  were 
Such  knight  and  had  such  horse" !     So  the  bold  chief. 
Heedless  of  weariness,  is  borne  away 
By  his  hot  spirit. — So  had  said  the  fiend 
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Had  he  been  man.    As  daring,  and  aa  pnused 
Odin  had  been. — Now  has  calamity 
Beyond  all  dread,  smitten  down  his  ardent  hope ; 
And,  for  awhile  confounded,  wide  he  rolls 
Beneath  a  brow  of  storm  those  eyes  of  flame 
Still  gleaming  hotly,  as  Gehenna's  fire 
Fed  to  white-heat  with  fat  of  infants  broiling 
Upon  his  brazen  arms,  flashed  thick  and  fast. 
Flashed,  furiously  flashed.    "Wide  wide  they  roll. 
And  though  the  rank  fume  of  the  battle  field 
Wont  was  to  be  aa  perfume,  which  ascending 
Into  his  nostrils  sought  the  delighted  brain. 
And  in  delirious  pleasure  lapped  the  God ; 
Now  be  abhors,  repels  it,  turns  away, 
Loathing  his  former  glut,  and  ponders  thus ; 
While  dreading  lest  conrulsed  destruction  should 
Break  into  open  rebellion,  and  far  away 
His  brother  fiends  retreat.    "  So  we  may  know 
He  has  decreed.    So  must  he  have  decreed. 
Or  all  this  strength  of  Gods  and  strength  of  men 
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Consulting  what  should  be  law  ?    It  were  most  strange. 

Most  wrong,  and  most  unjust,  to  hold  us  bound 

By  laws,  made  absolute  without  our  voice ; 

By  laws,  in  enacting  which  we  had  no  share. 

Or  by  ourselves  or  by  our  delegates. 

Those  laws  affecting  us,  amenable, 

He  not  amenable  who  made  the  law. 

He  an  usurper  then,  or  we  no  more 

Spirits,  but  material  base,  of  knowledge  void ; 

And,  knowing  nought,  for  nought  responsible. 

Yet  spirits  still  we  are,  despite  his  frown. 

And  will  as  spirits  well  maintain  our  right 

To  the  dignities  of  Spirits,  power,  rule. 

Respect,  authority,  all,  all  that  marks 

Superior  natures  from  the  vulgar  horde ; 

Due  as  of  right,  hence  then  indisputable. 

Who  can  dispute  a  right  ?  not  he  who  claims 

Dominion,  as  of  right  ?  That  were  to  hold 

Bight  could  not  claim  of  right,  conclusion  false : 

Or  he  would  not  be  Almighty,  as  he  claims 

To  be,  of  right :  say  rather,  claims  of  wrong. 

Our  wrong  his  right,  whose  claim  is  to  our  wrong. 

Long  so  it  must  not  be,  or  we  shall  be 

Hour  after  hour  but  more  degraded  still. 

Day  after  day  more  despised.     And  is  it  doomed 

Gods  by  men  shall  be  defied  ?  that  human  courage 

Shall  set  at  nought  superior  powers,  and  bid 

Gods  from  the  prey  refrain  ?  It  is  not  thus. 

Nor  shall  be  thus." — Throwing  off  his  moody  fit. 

Smoothing  his  brow,  and  with  hilarity 


438  ALFSED.  BOOK  XXl 

Gilding  his  featarcs,  as  a  glow  of  heaven 

Had  Btoopcd  down  to  kin  Earth ;  and,  stretduBg  h^ 

And  wide  hU  nervous  form,  as  an  athlet  knit 

His  firm,  his  massive  joints,  and  every  limb 

Strong  as  the  nclhcr-milbtone,  fit  to  bear 

Tlic  weight  of  empires,  to  resist  the  shocks 

The  subverting  assaults  of  fate.     As  heavy  clouds 

Pregnant  with  thunders,  high  his  world-broad  wings 

Expand  ;  and  black  and  vast,  the  Roaring  God 

Soars  as  a  lammergeyer,  prompt  to  hear 

Away  the  mountain  goat     His  pennons  sammed 

And  easy  of  command,  for  aught  prepared. 

Along,  around,  and  through  his  armed  host 

Searching  he  looks.     Seeing  all  in  meet  array. 

His  dusky  banner  spread,  a  volumed  flame 

Smoke -stained,  and  sulphur-tinged ;  he  thus  prepares 

Tor  impending  battle.     "  Far  too  long  forbearing. 

Lords  of  the  unseen  world;  high  Gods  of  this; 

liy  conquest,  and  of  right,  expectant  rulers  t 

Unjustly  now  expelled  of  our  domain 
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And  in  him  all  enjoying  sovereign  rale. 

Each  part,  each  parcel  of  one  mighty  whole ; 

Neither  too  small  to  feel  himself  of  weight. 

Neither  too  vast  to  be  from  toil  absolved. 

The  glorious  toil  of  directing  dignity  : 

Our  Lord,  dread  Lucifer !  bright  morning  star 

Of  all  our  dearest  hope,  on  voyage  bound 

With  us  has  left  commission  honourable. 

This  our  true  Northern  realm  well  to  defend 

Against  gainsayers  of  our  lordly  rule. 

Against  aggression  upon  the  tribes  of  Earth, 

Who,  as  free-men,  freely  elected  us 

Gods-Guardians ;  have  to  us  erected  fanes. 

Set  up  our  statues,  built  to  us  altars  broad. 

Kept  up,  in  honour  of  us,  perpetual  fire 

Tended  by  princesses  vowed  to  virginity. 

Sanctified  to  us  a  continuous  line  of  priests. 

Female  or  male,  heaped  to  us  sacrifice 

Holocaust  or  private  vow.     Rich  were  the  steams 

Of  blood,  of  incense,  rich  the  exciting  fumes 

Of  brilliant  ale  and  mead,  solemn  the  chant. 

Glorious  the  procession,  warbled  clear  and  high 

The  intonated  prayer,  the  melody 

Of  soul-inspiring  hymn.     Foreseeing  Fate 

Gave  to  us  this  honour,  gave  to  them  the  good 

Kesult  of  our  high  care,  glad  seasons,  peace. 

Prosperity  at  home ;  abroad,  high  fame. 

Honour,  renown,  rich  plunder  in  profusion. 

Gold,  silver,  arms,  strong  slaves,  and  beauteous  wives ; 

Large  store  for  all,  for  every  one.    Anon 
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In  envy  of  oar  glory,  of  onr  joy. 

Our  awfiil  power,  our  high  supremacy. 

In  pitiful,  dotard  jealousy ;  He  who  had  lost 

Empire  by  this  our  gain,  our  state  assaib. 

Sets  up  unrighteous  claim,  spreads  discord  through 

This  band  of  brethren,  prosperous,  wealthy,  happy. 

And,  in  result, — I  sec  your  glaring  eyes 

Brooding  in  vengeance,  see  your  heaving  breasts 

Pregnant  vith  valorous  deeds.     Up  in  your  might! 

Up  in  your  godlike  might !  Up  in  your  pride ! 

Up  in  your  noble  ambition  I  Up !  and  be 

The  Gods  ye  deem  yourselves." — The  clarion 

Loud  of  Hraisvelgcr,  from  the  Northern  pole 

Bings  throttgh  the  azure  sky ;  the  yellow  bird 

Of  Hcla  answers ;  Heimdaller,  the  Giallar-hom 

Puts  to  his  boisterous  lip,  and  sharp,  and  long 

The  tempestuous  pealing,  rattles  throughout  the  dark. 

Deep-threatening,  ominous,  appalling  shroud. 

Far  spreading  over  the  terrified  hemisphere. 

And,  rapidly  descending,  rough,  icy  rocks 
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Had  not  thrice-noble  Elf  the  slackened  rein 

Felt^  and  with  instinct  not  of  Earth  but  Heaven, 

Swerved  close  to  Alric.    He  in  ardent  arms 

The  falling  King  receives :  and  now  had  been 

Confusion,  black  destruction.    Harek  sees 

The  check,  and  himself  prepares.     Yet  *ere  the  lip 

Wakens  the  harsh  horn,  Abdiel  through  the  King 

Pours  invigorating  life.    When,  lo !  a  wonder, — 

Adverse  to  that  dense  cloud,  a  brilliant  flame, 

Boseately  lovely  as  a  blushing  sun. 

Dazzling  yet  beautiful  as  the  eye  of  God, 

As  streaming  devouring  fire  were  tempered  down 

To  mortal  endurance,  in  the  farthest  East 

Appears.    From  it  issue  flaming  chariots 

And  horsemen  sheathed  in  arms ;  as  the  Saxon  host. 

Instantly  caught  up  to  the  burning  sky. 

And  by  celestial  splendour  permeated, 

Efl3.uently  efiulgcnt  were  keeping  holy  guard 

Around  a  kindred  host. — Forth  of  such  rank 

Prick  forward  Abdiel,  Zophiel,  Azziel, 

Splendid  upon  such  curtain  as  on  the  deep 

Mantle  of  sleeping  Night  swift  meteors. 

As  in  meridian  glory  keen,  the  sun 

Had  from  three  several  points  urged  on  her  car. 

Magnificently  terrific— Rolling  out 

From  the  foul,  the  cavernous  depth ;  luridly  light. 

As  they  had  fain  been  light  but  could  not  cleanse 

Themselves  from  stain,  with  proud  presumptuous  stride 

Odin,  Thor,  and  UUer.     Odin,  vast  beyond 

All  former  vastncss,  frowning  in  his  wrath. 


Ami  t/jTBXtk  ijt  hear%  and  dwycfJie  korfhood, 

])hnxtfcn>:  "  Aad  dtrnknt  tboo,  boU  Kiniaa,  tndwd 

Ik  jewelled  Saerj,  in  tfsfie  Mnn  rt*. 

Ami  pOBp  aad  tplee^oaz,  aa  tboa  «txt  €]f  tfa(»e 

Wko  cnt  <!■  tbroDo,  to  tbce  naappnnduUf , 

fttt  is  bright  wocdLqt  ?     Tiwolmt  doerter! 

Tnitar !  betiaycr !  vc  ihiO  icuuigc  thee  hence 

With  mdi  confdaoo  rooted,  that  thy  mig 

Of  anticipated  trionpfa  do«ra  ihaD  tank 

Into  mppliealiDg  whine.     Far  hence  depart. 

While  our  forbearance  snflen  thee  to  flee. 

Nor  mix  in  broili  whence  du>a  shalt  not  cac^>e ; 

Or  if  escape,  with  winga  ao  aorely  plocked 

It  ihall  be  limping  flight " — To  bin  the  calm. 

The  rcwlote  aogel,  thos  reply  Toochaafes. 

"  Spirit !  that  having  once  £illen,  ever  still 

Hiut  Jail,  Hu  rengeance  ever  inexorable 

Where  penitence  i«  not ;  hence  be  thy  step" ! 

"  Not  hence,  but  thence :  upstart  in  insolence ! 

Speed  thou :  or  if  thoa  laggest,  circumfosed 
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Eyes  of  the  Highest,  now  in  the  Northern  realm ; 

Upon  the  instant  yoked  to  his  chariot. 

Bear  Abdicl  onward.     Zophiel  and  Azziel 

On  it's  either  side,  the  griesly  son  confront 

Of  Odin,  and  Sifia's  son ;  enormous,  dim. 

High-threatening,  with  thunderbolt,  and  barb. 

And  whirlwind  hurriedly  careering.     Vehemently, 

Scorning  the  stripling  cherubs,  on  the  shield 

Of  Abdiel's  faith  fierce  onset  grim  they  make. 

Dreaming  to  shake  that  firm  orb. — As  a  breath 

Of  languid  evening,  wafting  thistle  down. 

Innocuous  their  wrath  concentrated ; 

Smiling,  the  angel  on  his  finger-tips 

Shakes  a  light  barb,  it's  diamond  point  of  zeal 

Flashes,  and,  burning  with  hot  vengeance,  on 

It  speeds, — Nor  shield,  nor  armour,  nor  device 

Protective  aught  avail.     Pierced  through  and  through. 

Howling  and  gnashing,  frantically  yelling, 

Twining  himself  to  and  fro,  and  head  to  heel 

Contorted,  with  his  dragon  jaws  the  fiend 

Gnaws  on  the  barb,  and  grinds,  and  clashes  his  teeth. 

Striving  the  shaft  to  snap.     After  that  stroke. 

Terrors  upon  terrors  pouring,  Friga  feels 

A  sharp  arrow  through  those  loins  whence  blasphemously 

Gods  were  said  to  have  issued.     Nor  redoubted  Thor 

Uninjured  escapes ;  clean  cloven  to  the  belt 

By  Zophiel,  his  vaunted  prowess  fails ; 

And  UUer,  winged  with  terror,  from  Azziel 

Flees  as  yet  never  rein-deer  ran  amazed 

From  his  own  shafts.     Frey,  Frcya,  and  the  rout 
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Of  for  inferior  fiends,  no  respite  know ; 

Kound  and  aiound,  in  ravenous  Tortices 

Of  wtirlwind  mingled  with  furious  water-spouts. 

Steeds,  goats,  and  feline  monsters,  with  such  Gods 

In  fiery  confusion  tormentingly  intertwined. 

Feel  the  fiery  chai-iot  plunging  through  their  mass. 

Thick-streaming  lightnings  glaring  from  all  eyes 

Into  their  thickest  depth,  roaring,  they  roar 

As  tliat  ten  thousand  cataracts  were  sweeping 

Down  from  invisible  heights,  with  wreck  surcharged 

Of  other  Bysteras.     Loudly  lamenting,  wail, 

And  shriek,  and  moan,  they  who  had  fondly  thought 

One  frown  had  driven  the  angel  back  ashamed. 

Trembling,  shivering,  terrified. — As  vapours  dense 

Boiled  in  congregation  foul,  at  once  dispersed 

In  black  in  tattered  shreds,  athwart  the  sky 

Hurry  and  melt,  and  calm  serenity, 

Smiling  as  in  evening  splendour,  cheerfully 

Glows  iu  the  dew-worm's  lamp :  as  a  dread  dream, 

A  vision  of  deep  darkness,  as  the  wild. 

Bright  corruscation  of  the  higher  sphere 

Of  attenuated  vapour,  as  for  a  moment 

Fancy  had  darted  throujjh  her  mazy  dance 

Of  splendid  terror ;  the  infuriate  bands 

Have  but  had  time  to  breathe,  their  shields  to  brace. 

Harder  to  grip  their  swords,  and  the  strong  whirl 

Has  passed — only  flitting  leaves,  and  brandies  torn. 

And  spray  of  streams  up-eaught,  and  scattered  garbs 

Of  dead,  of  dying  warriors,  and  foul  birds 

Beaten  down,  or  stunned  amid  their  loathsome  gorge. 
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Mark  it's  clean-swept  pathway. — So  restrained  their  rage. 

So  utterly  powerless  their  utmost  might. 

Slinking,  the  demons  seek  their  kindred  depth. 

And  darkling  grovel  on  that  cayem  floor 

Over  which  so  lately  their  light-twinkling  feet 

Tripped  to  fantastic  measures. — On  to  the  charge 

Alfred  his  brave  band  leads,  across  the  field 

Impatiently  spurring.    Athulf  to  the  rear 

Of  Harek's  legion  rides.    Harek  not  so 

Taken  at  disadvantage,  rapidly 

A  concentred  corpse-ring  forms,  impacted  close 

With  sloping  and  levelled  spear,  and  javelin 

Poised  ready  to  receive  assault.    His  bowmen  slain. 

His  yet  remaining  strength,  half  armed  or  maimed. 

Yet,  with  his  fate  he  struggles  as  a  man. 

And  dares  her  in  the  teeth.    He,  in  the  midst. 

Girt  by  the  Sorcerers  and  his  staunchest  friends. 

Shakes  hands  with  Death  and  bids  him  do  his  worst; 

And  do  his  worst  he  does.    Thick  in  the  air. 

As  swarming  gnats  above  a  pestiferous  marsh. 

Arrows,  and  stones,  and  missile  weapons  fall. 

From  either  host ;  and,  piteously  sighing, 

Alfred  such  slaughter  views  :  in  agony 

Of  spirit,  views  life  recklessly  thrown  away. 

Where  nothing  but  furious,  maniac  hardihood 

Of  spirit,  goads  itself  to  bear  tmflinchingly 

The  worst,  and  to  smile,  to  laugh,  and  bitterly 

To  scoff  at  the  gaping  wound,  the  agonized 

Convulsion,  but  to  make  sport  of. — Generously, 

Ottar,  in  danger's  front,  his  ship-mate  greets 
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Villi  cxtcuiliitl  hoDil.  via.  bcKT  inc  inly-  Teams, 
Villi  t-anitat  Tuict,  wttL  rya  tuc  iua  ^vnaiti  weep 
JlmUi'7  ttuui  Ion  u  &m  u<  inan..  s  ccac 
Fyj  lit'unj  u  mcMnuiU:,  Rn£  t  inaiL  bi  z^e. 
"  Hvrk  !  liikt-  ijuirter :  hit  tati.  Ima  ^EoretL — 
'J'sk';  'juiirU.T,  Uun.-k" '     Caionminr  onuunc  mnnd, 
V'.-t  wjiL  KD  ftttcmjit  to  cheer,  ^u.  cuhtnc  ••''■•«-' 
H<.'<.«  but  liiBixJf  aud  tin-  ^otx  wvsirss 
C  'jftii  a  )j'.-ap  of  di:ad  men,  tlirr  ■aa  -paa 
Ui-)iiriut)t  of  racli  defence    All  Iujk  tot  ii£ 
J.il<'|)r'^fr<.-r«<l,uid  of  Imbnnltij^wtc;  <nin.  jooied race, 
A  11(1  ){ii>|i  tliat  would  veD  iu£^b  cbiif-  inn.  3e  replies ; 
"  I  l<;jir  are  both  life  and  limb,  >nd  odeiy  .^sic 
Wlii'ii!  lifi.-  liu  bcco  OD^tainod.     Wlua  wxrzas 
Ciiii  u'c-iiic  to  ui  life  and  limb"!     la  ^jnaa  &aKe 
|)iinti(N  (iirward  ihc  noble  bonaua :  "I,  ^k  Ktn^. 
All'ii-il  wkiirui  your  liret."     To  tbc  braTe  Kib; 
'l'l»<  Bwiml-bilt  ofTcrcd,  Habrok  tHroo^  the  heart 
lliiKii.irili-il,  Rtubii, — With  a  reproscbiul  ^of>k. 
Al  tliti  rmil  Norccrcr,  he  sinks,  be  dies. 
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How  hast  thou  swept  the  earthy  blighted  her  fields^ 

And  with  thine  iron  harvest  stained  her  hills. 

And  strewn  her  moaning  vales  !  When,  when  wilt  thou 

Cap  thine  own  funeral-cairn  ? — Awhile  all  rest. 

Silent  and  sad : — how  many  of  their  own 

Friends  dear,  friends  warmly  beloved,  lie  stark  and  cold? — 

And  of  the  foe? — ^Look!  the  hollows  are  red  with  blood, 

Ked  blood  has  stained  the  risings ; — piteously 

Sighs  the  sad  evening  breeze,  the  stronger  gale 

Wails,  and  bears  heavily  on  lamenting  wings 

That  mournful  shriek  of  ghosts. — ^With  head  unhelmed. 

And  reverent  gesture  eloquent,  the  King 

Speaks,  and  all  tongues  repeat.    "  Lord  God  of  Hosts ! 

The  mighty  and  the  terrible :  whose  throne 

High  over  all  worlds  ruling,  yet  is  enshrined 

In  every  believing  heart ;  glory  to  Thee ! 

To  thee,  who  in  mercy  thus  hast  raised  us  up 

From  pain,  from  destitution,  from  penury. 

Woe,  want,  and  wretchedness. — Accept  our  praise. 

The  praise  of  thankful  hearts,  who  know  how  far 

Beneath  thee  they  exist,  but  yet  who  dare 

Taught  by  thyself,  denominate  thee  Father, 

And  dare,  as  children,  reverent  at  thy  feet 

Listen  and  learn  of  thee  wisdom,  and  in  love 

Trust  in  thee,  rest  in  thee,  our  only  hope. 

Our  Father,  and  our  God. — To  thee  we  bow. 

To  thee  lift  up  our  souls  and  praise  thy  name. 

Glorious  and  wondrous  art  thou.  King  of  Kings ! 

Glorious  and  wondrous  art  thou.  Lord  of  Lords ! 

Glorious  and  wondrous  art  thou,  God  of  Gods" ! 
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XhBiikBg:ivmg  paid,  in  rode,  in  warrior  guise. 
Untutored,  auadonicd,  but  from  the  heart 

Flowing  in  it's  meek  gratitude,  he  bids 

Haiek  have  honournble  funeral. 

With  all  bin  valiant  men ;  a  swelling  mound 

With  carven  upright-atone,  due  monument 

To  brave  men  from  brave  men. — For  Oskytnl, 

If  that  hia  corpse  can  from  the  worthier 

Yet  be  eelected,  and  to  the  Sorcerers 

One  common  grave,  low  sunken  ;  over  it 

A  Caim-of-Exccration ;  whence  the  lone 

Wheat-Ear  may  clatter  to  the  howling  waste. 

And  terrified  Superstition  flee,  lest  ghosts 

Unblest  should  unshroud  and  rise,  where  travellers 

May  add  a  stone  of  cursing  to  the  heap, 

"With  faces  averted,  and  repelling  hands. — 

Slowly  they  retire,  and  Royal  Cyppanharame 

Once  more  receives  her  truly  triumphant  King- 
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Alfred  returns  to  Camp.  Hacsting  carries  of  Hrafn. 
Hrafn  is  recovered,  btU  he  escapes.  Alfred  offers  terms 
to  Otithrun :  he  rejects  them,  and  prepares  for  battle* 


Nor  arc  the  lordly  towers  of  Cyppanhamme 
Unconscious  of  their  lord :  from  turret  height. 
From  wall,  from  parapet,  resounding  cheers 
Peal  through  the  ear  of  evening :  merry  eve 
Repeats  them  to  the  dreamy  wild  of  air. 
And  to  the  covert  glade,  where  beauty  wont 
To  walk  in  loneliness  and  woo  the  breeze 
Fanning  her  damask  check.     The  echoes  run 
Chasing  each  other  round  the  festive  hearth. 
Or,  timing  fairy  measures,  to  the  sound 


Of  cheerful  pipe,  or  viol,  or  minstrel  harp 

Leader  of  joyoua  melodies,  attoning 

Lays  of  high  triomph.     Redolent  of  mirth 

Gleesome  the  hours  loll  on :  yet  tarries  not 

Alfred,  however  apt  the  dance  to  lead 

Or  troll  the  gladsome  lay. — Theti  horses  groomed. 

Food  and  all  cheering  ale  in  haste  despatched. 

Means  taken  to  inter  the  mighty  dead. 

To  sarc  the  liring  from  pallid  pestilence, 

To  stanch  the  bleeding  wound  of  friend  or  foe, 

(Duties  of  war  as  hallowed  deeds  of  peace) 

They  bowne  them  for  stem  fight. — The  Pagan  kn^hts 

Long  struggled  with  the  dark  stream :  Abooa 

lulled,  'cumbered  with  the  mass  of  drowning  horse. 

And  deep-gashed  man  inextricably  interrolved. 

Boiled  a  terrific  flood,  all  hideousness. 

Confusion,  blood,  and  death :  rolled  in  her  wrath, 

Itoarcd  in  her  exultation,  furiously 

Swelling,  and  whirling,  and  foaming.     Desperately, 

In  the  instinct  of  self-preserration,  plunging  along. 
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Heads  the  long  line.    On^  with  the  Standard  march 

Odon  and  Thorkill.    Athalf  and  his  knights^ 

Rereward  impregnable^  in  honour  ride 

Charged  with  the  general  safety. — Sober  Night 

"Walks  in  her  majesty^  in  silence  walks 

Contemplative,  and  with  the  peaceful  hour 

Holds  converse  high,  and  in  her  secret  soul 

Musing  bids  all  the  starry  spheres  behold. 

Each  in  bright  splendour  shrined,  a  million  eyes 

Each  as  an  eye  of  God,  far  penetrating 

Through  oceanic  depths  of  endless  space. 

Look  down  in  love  upon  this  little  Earth 

Hard  upon  the  c6nfine  of  created  space. 

Verging  upon  nothing,  yet  in  all  things  rich. 

And  wondrous,  and  exalted ;  for  it  is 

His  work,  who,  deep  revolving  all  that  could 

Be,  bade  them  be,  and  up  they  rose  sublime 

In  perfect  beauty,  perfect  harmony. 

Journeying  on  they  rolled ;  yet  still  to  roll. 

Yet  still  to  sing,  as  ever  on  they  roll. 

His  praise  who  made  them  as  they  are,  and  loves 

To  hear  their  mystic  song. — ^That  mystic  song 

Rises  in  glorious  cadence.    On  it  pours 

In  volumed  melody,  magnificent. 

Full,  and  sonorous.     Space  illimitable 

Hears  in  profoundest  awe,  and  awfully. 

To  it's  solemnity  the  soul  of  man 

Listens  in  the  stillness  of  the  midnight  hour 

And  hears  it  speak  of  God.    O !  who  can  look 

Upon  the  calm,  the  clear  sublimity 
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Of  such  a  gloriooB  night,  and  not  discern 

Him  in  it's  calmness,  who  upon  the  storm 

And  in  the  whirlwind  rides  ?  then  terrible, 

Now  looking  down  in  love. — So  to  the  Slug 

Pleods  the  impressive  scene,  and  silently 

He  sits  in  visioned  thought;  and  silently 

Itide  his  stout  men-at-arms,  and  silently 

Move  on  tlie  bannered  host,  so  silently. 

That,  but  of  armed  hoof,  or  ring  of  mail. 

Or  sudden  clank  of  weapon,  or  the  challenge 

Of  a  watchful  ban-dog,  or  occasional 

Clarion  of  household  bird,  waking  up  dreamily ; 

All  is  as  silent  as  that  Earth  were  dead 

And  heaven  watched  her  grave. — The  battle-clash 

Yet  present  to  his  mind,  how  peacefully 

Serene  is  this  deep  silence  ?  far  it  leads 

Poised  on  light  wings,  the  soul :  this  jarring  world 

Blighted  in  it's  budding  hope,  in  the  glad  promise 

Of  lasting  happiness,  of  endless  peace. 

She  sees  ;  and  educing  from  this  evil,  good, 

Marks  Him  intent,  who  even  from  the  fearful 

Outburst  of  man's  fiendish  passions  can  produce 

Blessing  :  and  from  the  lone,  the  deserted  grave 

Of  him  who  for  his  country's  freedom  died. 

Bid  her  strong  troo  spring  up,  strike  deep  her  root. 

Far  spread  her  boughs,  and  yield  to  age  on  age 

Rich  harvest. — Far  reverting  to  the  days 

Of  early  childhood :  from  the  rough-hewn  hall 

Of  Ills  forefathers,  stored  with  syh'an  spoil 

And  hung  ivith  arms,  o'er  many  a  rugged  Alp 
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He  sees  the  City  of  Wonders,  where  the  world 

Wastes  tribute  on  the  pomp  of  glowing  fanes. 

Rising  in  exuberant  splendour  on  the  wreck 

Of  Idol  shrine  and  altar ;  as  though  the  steam 

Of  such  half-buried  carrion  could  not  rise 

Through  the  deep  rubbish,  and  pollute  the  golden. 

The  jewelled  prodigies :  as  though  the  fiends 

Of  Superstition,  could  not  worm  themselves 

Out  from  such  foetid  cell,  their  thrones  resume. 

And  sit  as  angels  claiming  realms  of  light 

City  of  Wonders !  City,  whose  sublime 

Forehead  frowned  gloomily  over  a  prostrate  world : 

Whose  iron  arm  outstretched,  smote  North,  smote  South, 

And  scourged  the  East  and  West :  exalted  high 

How  vast  thy  gorgeous  grandeur !  how  most  foul 

Thy  glittering  glories,  stained,  degraded  by 

Revolting  superstition ! — Claiming  to  live. 

Yet  thou  art  dead,  and  in  thine  own  putrescence 

Reekest  as  a  tomb  by  vermin  tenanted. 

Who  fatten  upon  the  filthy,  bloated  corpse 

Of  all  that  once  was  lovely,  once  was  pure. 

Righteous,  and  holy. — ^Put  away  thy  sin ! 

Cast  to  the  mole,  the  bat,  thine  idols  vile. 

Loathed  and  abhorred  by  Him  who  turns  away 

From  thine  abomination. — ^Babylon  I 

Mother  of  Harlots !  pause  in  thy  downward  path. 

Hell  yawns  beneath  thy  feet. — In  pageantry 

Of  regal  splendour,  in  overpowering  pomp 

Of  awful  ceremonial,  to  the  child 

All  is,  as  Heaven  had  impressively 
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Through  the  reTeread  priest,  shadowed  forth  sovereignty. 

And  that  he  is  a  King  anointed :  to  the  man 

All  has  been  hollow : — All  that  golden  wealth. 

Profusely  given,  rapaciously  received. 

Lavished  upon  hungry  sharks ;  had  fe^  the  poor. 

Had  clothed  the  naked,  cheered  the  miserable : 

With  the  stark  penury,  the  utter  want. 

The  outcast  wretchedness,  in  contrast  strong 

He  places :  and  at  the  sordid  lozary. 

The  unfeeling  avarice,  the  recklessness 

Of  all  this  useless,  cruel  magnificence. 

Fain  could  have  wept — He  was  anointed  King 

When  but  a  subject :  as  a  subject  serving. 

For  brothers  he  fought  whose  death  had  cleared  the  road 

To  actual  sovereignty ;  yet  feithfully. 

And  duteously,  and  lovingly,  obeying, 

Daringly  maintaining  their  high  sovereignty 

He  fought  the  good  fight    Dearer  to  his  soul 

Than  power,  or  pomp,  or  worship,  or  renown. 

Dearer  than  even  this  glorious  victory 
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To  memory  recurringy  his  fall  soul 

Fours  from  the  ready  tongue  her  melody. 

"  Nor  mortal  hand^  nor  mortal  arm^  nor  strength 

Gave  us  this  honour.    He  who  rules  the  wind 

And  treads  upon  the  wave^  who  to  the  sea 

Says^  Feace^  and  it  is  stilly  has  smitten  down 

Horseman  and  rider.    He  who  from  the  dungeon 

Can  call  the  slave  and  place  him  on  a  throne^ 

He  who  the  widow's  heart  can  fill  with  joy. 

And  to  the  orphan  say.  Be  comforted. 

Has  given  us  this  honour,  this  renown. 

So  may  he  give  us  honour  and  renown 

Greater  and  worthier,  the  high  renown 

Of  conquering  but  to  save.     Glory !  yea,  glory ! 

Glory  to  thee,  to  thee  alone,  to  thee 

Who  art  the  King  of  Glory !     King !  yea,  Bling! 

King,  above  all  exalted  " ! — Clear  and  full. 

Resonant  from  the  foremost  troop,  it  spreads 

Through  the  continuous  line :  in  heart,  and  voice. 

One,  though  of  many  tone ;  each  interval 

Filled  by  the  breathing  note  of  distant  tongues. 

Soundless  alone,  in  the  whole  audible 

As  a  multitude  of  waters,  high  the  song 

Ascends  of  grateful  praise.    Upon  their  wings 

Zophiel  and  Azziel  speed  the  incense  on 

It's  far-resounding  journey.    Raphael, 

Michael^  and  all  their  host,  and  all  Heaven's  hosts 

Joyously  smile,  and  pour  down  upon  Earth 

Dews  of  rich  fragrancy.     The  grateful  hymn 

Floats  on  the  ambient  air,  gay  zephyrs  wafl 


The  exalting  transport;  deep  it  penetrates 

As  far  above  all  it  soars.     As  rankling  venom 

Gnawing,  corroding,  dissolving  into  slime 

Life's  wond'rous  tissue,  through  the  dcmou  throng 

It  stings  with  intenscsl  torture.     Deeper  yet 

They  plunge :  yet  depth,  nor  dense  obscurity 

Shield  them  from  agony.     All  Earth  listening 

The  grateful  lay  has  heard.     Cavernous  depths 

Answer  the  soothing  lull  of  ocean's  song, 

Anil,  from  the  centre  thrilling,  upward  rise 

Accents  of  gratulation,  and  the  fiends 

Shudder, — Nor  Guthmn,  vigilantly  watching, 

Hears  it  unmoved ;  however  resolute, 

However  armed  with  endurance. — To  hia  soul 

Indistinct  impression  came  :  it  was  not  sound 

Tct  was  it  moro  than  silence ;  as  that  Night 

Had  opened  her  lips  to  speak  and  found  no  tongue. 

Yet  Earlli  hnd  uiidtTstooil  lior.     Tremulous 

He  felt  the  gathering  on  :     beneath  his  feet 

It  came,  passed  on :  again,  again  it  came. 

And  yet  passed  on.     Low  bending,  with  his  car 

He  questioned  the  vibration.      Heavily 

In  dull  pulsation,  at  due  intervals. 

Onward  it  came,  increasing.     Listeniog, 

He  knew  the  measured  tramp  of  armed  men 

Many  and  confident:  yet,  suddenly 

That  pealing  chorus  smote  him,  as  that  a  mount.-iin 

Overthrown  had  jarred  the  world. — Day  unto  day 

Had  added  anxiety,  night  unto  night 

Had  told  her  uncertainty,  morn  had  to  eve 
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Hearkened  for  tiding,  evening  to  gray  mom 

Had  for  intelligence  looked.    Intelligence 

Had  died  upon  the  wing^  and  yet^  her  moan 

Moumfol  foreboding  had  conjured  up^  and  fear 

Crouching  under  rumour^  uttered  forgeries. 

Though  forgeries,  but  too  true.    Yet  now  it  comes 

In  all  it's  stem  reality,  and  fate 

Has  but  one  more  blow  to  strike. — "With  heaying  heart, 

And  clasped  hands,  and  eyes  that  drink  the  haze 

Of  light,  strongly  struggling  through  thick-woven  gloom : 

As  a  slow-gliding  mist,  shades  undefined 

He  sees,  now  intercepting,  now  revealing 

The  crescent  fires  that  from  Daglinger's  brow 

Spread  amid  drowsy  stars,  whose  heavy  eyes 

Seek  the  all-cooling  wave  to  cleanse  their  films, 

*Ere  to  another  world  rising.— In  intensity 

Of  painfully  agonised  suspense,  sublimed 

To  extremest  energy,  his  visual  sense 

Sees  as  it  were  the  waves  of  light  pulsating, 

"Wavering,  onward  flowing.    Slowly  on. 

Slowly,  yet  certainly,  pale  twilight  spreads. 

Filling  each  fear-sketched  outline  with  substantial. 

Massive  armies  dark-firowning,  in  due  order  ranged ; 

Strengthening  that  sturdy  chain  which  girds  them  in 

With  their  own  horrors ;  where  soul  and  body,  alike 

Are  gnawing  upon  themselves  :   each  dreary  day 

Adding  to  the  horrors  of  preceding  days. 

Sharpens  the  pangs  of  hunger,  torment  adds 

Yet  to  increasing  thirst,  blunts  ofi*  the  beams 

Of  the  adolescent  sun,  unnaturally 
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Stabbing  wilh  winter's  barbs. — So  heaven,  »  earth. 

Hold  bitter  Icagnc  agunst  them. — Manfiilly 

His  strong  heart  struggles,  against  all  evidence 

Fights,  or  of  8%ht  or  sound,  and  will  not  yield 

Save  inch  by  inch. — Exulting,  saffron  morn 

Shines  upon  Hrafn,  upon  the  Imagery 

Of  Odin  shines ;  and,  fluttering,  the  White  Horse 

Seems  galloping  on  the  gale.     Sad  Guthrun,  looks 

Through  loophole  chinks,  as  into  himself  shrinks  back. 

As  from  himself  retreats,  so  sad  the  sight ; 

And  of  himself  in  trembling  dread  enquires. 

And  questions  of  himself,  and  still  incredulous 

Violently  striving  against  his  conviction  asks 

"Why  Ivar  stays  ?  why  Ilarald  lingers  ?  why 

Hctums  not  Oskytul  ? — That  very  name  i 

Is  treachery,  is  misfortune ;  and  he  looks  .^^| 

Inward  for  consolation,  his  heart  questions  ^^^ 

But  hears  no  glad  response.     All,  all,  is  still. 

And  sadly  that  vision  tells  him  more  than  seers 

Or  simulated  prophets.     In  himself 

Alone  can  he  confide.     Relief  no  more 

Can  smile  in  visionary  joy,  nor  hope 

Spread  her  bright  fantasies.     Despair  alone 

Is  hope,  and  from  despair  he  gathers  hope. 

The  hope  of  desperation. — The  tide  flows 

When  it  is  lowest,  and  the  stranded  ship 

Looks  to  be  floated  off". — In  feverish  haste 

The  horn  he  fills  with  the  capacious  blast 

Of  inslantancous  war.     The  hntlle-charge 

Peals  from  the  energetic  lip,  and  up 
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Start  the  ghosts  of  ten  thousand  warriors^  haggardly^ 
Vacantly  wondering. — Grasping  sword  and  shield^ 
As  of  involuntary  instinct^  up 
Reeling  with  weakness^  many ;  idiotic^ 
Many ;  and  as  with  raging  madness^  more 
Howling  and  gnashing^  snapping  from  their  fellows 
Mouthfuls^  or  from  their  own  exhausted  limbs 
Sucking  the  frothy  blood. — Some^  swollen^  roll 
As  vermin  from  filth  repulsive^  or^  benumbed 
With  bitter,  biting  cold,  or  apathetic 
From  accumulated  wretchedness,  far  more 
Sit  stupidly  staring. — From  the  hideous  scene 
Guthrun  his  eye  averts,  and  to  the  firm 
Hearts,  and  to  the  resolute  minds  that  yet 
Drive  the  red  ciurrent  through  the  turgid  veins. 
That  tauten  the  tough  sinews,  knit  the  joints 
And  bid  the  skin-clad  skeleton,  be  strong, 
He  turns :  he  points  to  Hrafii.    '*  Need  I  say 
More  than  each  heart  of  ye,  my  enduring  friends. 
Can  prompt  and  will  prompt  ?    No  I  I  hear  ye  now 
As  with  one  voice  imploring  me  to  lead  ye 
On  to  desperate  vengeance.     Hrafii  is  polluted, 
Odin  degraded,  set  at  nought,  despised. 
And  we  yet  live. — By  all  the  holy  Gods ! 
By  my  good  sword !  I  swear  to  cleanse  that  stain 
With  the  heart's  blood  of  Alfred, — ^Hope  is  no  more^ 
Endurance  is  no  more,  we  can  but  die 
Here,  or  die  there." — ^And  some  lie  down  to  die^ 
And  others,  who  but  yesterday  had  vowed 
Sternly  and  fixedly,  now  apart  confer 
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Scowling  and  muttering  :  but  the  more  look  out. 

Count  to  themselves  a  force  which  seems  to  grow. 

Still  upon  iUclf  incrciising,  as  though  the  star  I 

Of  glad  good  fortune  were  prolific  as 

A  Tcmal  Hun-beam,  clothing  the  sapless  twig 

With  bud  and  blossom. — Hope  they  cling  not  to, 

Conriction  is  forced  upon  them ;  yet  persistently 

They  strive  to  cheat  themselves,  and  fain  would  think 

Hra&  had  never  moved.     Yet  there  she  stands. 

And  firmer  every  moment,  and  more  defined 

Her  darkening  shadow.     As  though  iascinated, 

Guthrun  they  hear  not,  heed  not  his  appeal, 

Heed  not  the  Council-Horn,  all  sense  absorbed 

In  the  one  sense  of  sight. — With  gonfalons 

And  spears  bright  glittering  in  the  risen  sun. 

Horns  cheerily  sounding,  bucklers  ringing  loud. 

And  battle-axes  waving,  joyously 

Eide  along  a  gallant  troop,  with  flourish  note 

Saluting  the  Standard.     Loudly,  merrily 

From  the  whole  army  sound  of  horn,  and  blast 

Of  trumpet  rejoicing,  clash  of  arms,  and  shout 

Tlie  gay  salute  return ;  and,  opened  ranks 

Bid  them  right  welcome. — Suddenly  the  point 

Touches  each  horse's  flank. — On  at  full  speed, 

Kushing  as  a  meteor,  ploughing  up  the  ground. 

Active  their  hoofs  and  strong,  impetuously 

Passing  the  mound,  each  with  his  strong  right  arru 

Far  whirls  a  burthen  from  his  saddle-bow 

Into  the  trench. — Shouting  the  Norscniau'a  thccr 

Of  bold  defiance,  fuj-ioujly  daaUinp  <ih, 
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For  it  is  Hacsting :  swiftly  he  snatches  up^ 

*Ere  eye  can  see  or  ready  arm  prevent, 

Hrafn,  and  clapping  spur  to  his  strong  steed. 

Off  dashes. — In  a  moment,  though  confined 

And  each  other  thwarting,  barb  and  javelin 

Strike  into  their  hindmost  horses ;  horse  and  man 

Fall ;  but,  wide  waving  round  his  head  the  prize. 

Gaily  he  taunts  them :  '^  Wake  up,  Saxon  girls ! 

Be  stirring  for  morning  meal.    Ride  hard,  ride  sharp, 

Hra&  can  hold  her  distance."    All  their  hot  blood 

Koused  by  the  gallant  onset,  from  the  fort 

Strong  cheer  and  feeble  mingle ;  he,  that  cheer 

Returns,  but  lingers  not. — ^Unpicketted, 

Bridled,  and  mounted,  onward  the  Saxon  horse 

Dash  in  pursuit. — Hard-hastening  o'er  the  hill, 

Baming  and  Saxmund  heading,  hurriedly  sweep 

And  swiftly  stout  Wilton's  horsemen.    Every  heart. 

Or  in  the  fort  or  camp,  is  on  the  lip. 

And  every  eye  is  strained. — Still,  on  they  sweep. 

In  flight,  and  in  pursuit :  cushat  or  stag. 

Falcon  or  greyhound,  with  such  instant  speed 

To  save  life  or  to  take  life,  never  so  suddenly 

Passed,  and  were  lost. — ^Well-breathed  and  fleet  of  foot. 

Far  left  behind  indignant  heathmen  lag. 

And  agile  hunters.    Osred  o'er  the  turf 

Alone  flies  steadily,  yet  is  he  left. 

Though  with  &ir  start  no  nimble-footed  roe 

Save  the  White  Fairy,  ever  yet  had  escaped ; 

Still  he  bears  on. — ^Hillda's  awakening  cry 

Peals  in  the  ears  of  the  Terrific-King : 


\ 


II  <^— a 


Fed  by  « 

Tet  e««r  jH^ag,  uncr  yet  ■ 

WiMK  ■■  ■,  iMcora  IS ;  vnae  IJmata  i^ 

I J ;  nntfl  the  •onl 
jtTl  in,  til  fnry,  twi««^l<nip  nufaei  into 
The  aims  of  the  tvin-tempten. — Odin  hears 
Hii  daoghtei'i  clamour,  coonte  Ids  greedy  spoil. 
And  homes  to  the  &ay,  not  'ere  the  fray 
Ib  at  the  highest — As  if  the  rider's  fire 
Fed  the  staaocb  coorsei's  noble  cnei^, 
Each  man  and  horse,  by  one  Bptrit  actaated. 
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Through  the  thick  muscles^  quivering  fixes  itself 
Within  the  horse's  chine.    Shrieking  the  beast 
Falls^  the  still-animated  shoulders  dragging 
Onward  the  paralysed  quarters. — Barning  now^ 
With  huge  descending  blow  cuts  through  the  thigh 
Of  Gudin^  he  of  Flensborg>  mighty  chief 
Cruel^  and  bloodthirsty ;  but  that  his  shield 
Throws  off  the  blade^  hr  bitterer  wound  had  sent 
His  spirit  on  her  voyage.    Now  he  falls 
Helpless  on  Saebald,  clinging,  yet  sinking  down  : 
Battering  his  face  and  shoulders  with  hard  hoo& 
Forward  the  wild  steeds  dash.    Nor  Ssebald  thus 
Escaping :  shield  slung  back,  he  with  both  hands 
Strikes  at  bold  Baming's  neck ;  the  gorget  strong 
Smiles  at  the  broad^  brown  blade.    Not  so  fares  he. 
Clean  through  the  ring-mailed  ribs,  the  Saxon  axe 
Buries  itself  within  the  heaving  lungs^ 
Tearing  them  out  through  the  wound.    Unevenly 
Upon  one  wing  flutters  his  soul.    Through  shield,  through  mail. 
Strike  hard  the  Saxons ;  helms  and  heads  fly  wide. 
And  erring  o'er  the  field.    Now  Runolf  feels 
The  weight  of  Saxmund ;  Bunolf  of  the  line 
Of  Badiger  of  Saxland.    Eadiger, 
Betrothed  by  his  fiither  to  fair  Irminild, 
Princesrof  Eastern  Anglia,  his  troth  broke, 
Threw  off  all  honesty,  and,  to  secure 
Friendship  with  Theodbert^  incestuously 
Married  his  father's  widow.    With  her  champions 
Imiinild  indignantly  over  the  boiling  wave 
Steered  her  brave  war-ship.    Fiercely  the  Varini 
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Fought  for  tbcir  prince,  bnt  for  their  sister  fought 

Kast  Aoglia's  warriors;  fonglit,  conquered,  cleuuscd  ibe  staia 

Upon  her  honour  in  their  choicest  blood. 

la  blood  was  clcaoscd  that  stain,  but  Radiger 

Still  was  her  rival's  husband.     Her  proud  heart 

Disdained  Buch  imperfect  triumph.     Far  and  wide. 

Again  the  war  they  sought.     The  prince  subdued 

Stood  to  receive  his  doom.     Yet  was  her  heart 

A  woman's,  for  she  loved,  and  in  the  pride 

Of  achieved  conquest  gave  that  heart  to  him, 

A  prisoner,  and  a  suppliant.     Owing  all 

To  her,  he  married  her,  dismissing  for 

Tbeodbert'a  sister.     Long  fair  Irminlld 

Buled  the  Varini.     Of  her  frnltfuhiess 

Kunolf  descended.     Landing  in  Anglia, 

Hot  in  ancestral  blood,  and  madly  aeeidag 

A  glorious  name  to  gild  with  higher  renown. 

He  meets  with  disgraceful  foil.     Saxmund,  heavily 

Falls  on  him  as  a  shc-wolf  raging  for  her  whelp. 

And  sharp,  and  long  is  the  contest.     Haesting  ashamed 

That  so  many  are  destroyed,  his  speed  reins  in ; 

And,  wheeling,  on  tlic  strong  neck  Saxmund  strikes 

With  the  iron-shodden  staff,  well  nigh  to  snap 

The  tender,  the  vital  cord :  but  Azziel 

(He  on  the  instant  flew,  by  Michael 

Despatched)  wards  off  the  blow.     It  passes  down 

Over  the  collar  bone,  the  hauberk  rending. 

And  tearing  the  fleshy  pap.     Graspiog  the  Standard, 

Haesting,  swayed  over,  is  by  the  Saxon  griped 

As  by  a  rabid  bear,     TJic  horses  plunge. 
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The  warriors  struggle,  to  the  rescue  ride 

Eiric  and  Turfrid ;  on  the  other  hand 

Barning  and  Eadmund.     Wolfnoth  in  his  strength 

Strikes  hard,  strikes  heavily.     Wrested  away ; 

The  Standard  is  grasped  again.    Weapons,  helms,  shields, 

Horses  and  men,  in  one  confused  embroil 

As  serpents  intwined,  grasp  at  each  other's  throats. 

Powerless  to  do  aught  else. — With  ready  sleight. 

Prompted  by  Odin,  who  for  other  labour 

Seeks  to  preserve  the  chief;  the  mailed  shirt 

Off  Haesting  casts,  slipping  as  from  her  slough 

The  moulting  viper.     Snatching  again  the  staff 

Striking  the  spur-point  into  his  horse's  flank 

Onward  again  he  flees. — An  eagle  strong 

Has  trussed  a  trembling  hare,  and  soars  sublime 

With  her  shrill-shrieking  prey,  and  scornfully 

Screams  in  her  pride :  so  as  impetuously 

A  gallant  merlin  with  resistless  aim 

Bailies  the  exulting  monarch,  scattering 

Wide  her  impacted  plumage ;  so  intercepts 

Alford  the  hurrying  Pagan.    Alford,  returning 

With  those  who  to  an  honoured  grave  conveyed 

Eppa  and  Ida,  and  a  valiant  band 

Of  youths  from  Mochaulre  and  from  Camalate, 

Heard  the  sharp  clash  of  arms.     Spurring  at  speed. 

Honour  her  smile  too  lovely  to  neglect. 

Thick  flies  the  turf  behind  their  smoking  heels. 

Onward  they  dash :  he  checks ;  and,  actively 

Snatching  at  the  bridle,  wheels  the  horse,  and  strikes 

Full  upon  Hacsting's  helm.     So  sudden  all 
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Even  HM^^ing  nU  bewil«lercd :  O^rctl  now 
Spcii^  fcnrard,  strong  of  foot.     He  from  the  fight 
Galhmtly  hcU  aloof,  test  he  shooM  tarnish 
The  fair  fune  of  his  friends ;  cpringing,  he  leaps 
As  wings  bad  home  him  on.     Afsulcd  so  fiercely 
The  Pagan  quits  bis  prey.     As  thoagh  endued 
With  life,  rcjoicdng  proudly  the  White  Horse 
Spreads, — and,  by  magic  art,  the  subtle  fiend 
Throwing  the  folds  around  their  heads,  alertly 
Spirits  away  Haesting. — With  wide-open  eyes 
Woodering  ibey  look,  search  bush,  search  briar,  segrcb  tret 
Beat  up  the  copse,  through  and  around  the  holt 
Actively  search,  but  living  wight  none  is 
Save  a  poor  peasant,  louting  on  his  way 
To  church-ale  or  almsgiving.     Warrior 
Unsheltered  by  such  garb  they  Btrfught  decide 
And  torn  their  heads  to  the  camp.— Amid  the  camp 
Still  is  astonishment,  not  Wulf  himself 
Ever  more  daringly  had  broken  through 
Outpost  or  main-guard.     Ethelred  yet  dopbts 
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At  a  league  distant  plundering,  merrily 

Laughs  at  the  old  Earl-Marshal^^  whose  quick  eye 

Sees  demons  of  flesh  and  blood  by  Alric  led^ 

And  horses  sweatmg  with  terror. — Nestingum^ 

Who  in  this  onset  has  fleshed  his  maiden  sword^ 

Blushingly  listens  to  the  generous  praise 

Of  his  budding  knighthood,  and  with  like  generous  warmth 

Benders  honour  to  Osword^  whose  parental  shield 

Guarded  his  stripling  strength^  and  speaks  in  praise 

Of  his  devoted  troop :  then^  for  his  prisoners^ 

In  youthful  earnestness  begs  life^  begs  limb. 

Sternly  austere,  in  deep,  in  awful  tone, 

Besuming  all  his  regal  dignity. 

Majestic  as  enthroned  in  the  high  seat 

Of  Judgment  without  appeal ;  severely  keen 

Alfred  to  each  puts  question.    "  Of  what  right 

And  for  what  cause  have  ye,  who  have  no  wrong 

Suflered,  thus  dared  with  hostile  feet  to  tread 

On  freedom's  soil  ?    This  home  of  free-bom  men. 

Had  held  her  arms  out  in  true  amity. 

Were  ye  in  need,  and  given  ye  hearty  welcome : 

Now  have  ye  welcome  to  her  punishment 

Of  invasion  unprovoked."    Hiorten,  with  steady  tongue 

Takes  up  reply.    "  We  came  as  warriors 

And  accept  a  warrior's  fate,  for  all  prepared. 

Saddle  ye  Horva's  horse" !  but  gloomily 

Mordalf,  compressed  his  lips,  and  dark  and  dull 

His  eye,  and  motionless,  convulsedly 

Twitches  his  clenched  fingers  to  the  palm. 

Seeing  Death  frown,  undecked  by  Valkyries 


Ashamed  dowa  bis  liaggcd  cheek.     "Say,  trembling 
Alfred  rcsumcB,  "  would  ye  not  have  defiled 
Our  land  with  blood,  and  Bconrged  it  with  foul 
Would  yc  not  shame  our  daughters,  slay  oar  S( 
Hang  or  unhcad  your  prisoners  ?  between  fires 
Would  yc  not  roast  them,  bound  to  wooden  spi 
Until  eyes  and  bowels  should  burst  ?  or  set  the 
Sad  targets  for  your  arrows  ?    Such  are  ye. 
Such  arc  not  true  christian  men.     Receive  you 
My  foBter-clild  has  begged  them ; — for  your  lin 
Your  eyes,  your  tongues,  your  manly  energies. 
They  are  to  render  us  service ;  thus  shall  ye 
Those  limbs  redeem."    So,  turning  to  his  chief 
"  Fill  ye  their  helms  with  water,  lade  their  sho 
Each  with  newly  roasten  meat,  and  cakes  of  hr 
Savoury  and  life-sustaining." — "  Now  bear  ye  i 
These,  with  this  message.     Alfred  and  his  host 
Greet  Guthrun  and  his  host  with  words  of  heal 
The  God  of  heaven,  who  is  the  only  God, 
Holy,  and  true,  and  merciful,  has  given 
To  Alfred  and  his  host  glad  victory ; 
And  thus  they  use  the  power  entrusted  to 
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The  road  is  open. — Whatsoever  reply 

Ye  bring,  your  lives  are  safe ;  unmutilated 

Of  sight  or  members  ye  shall  freely  stay. 

Or  take  what  road  ye  please.'*     Profuse  of  words. 

With  tears,  with  protestations,  Mordalf  throws 

Himself  upon  the  ground.     "  King !  you  have  thanks.'* 

Coolly  replies  the  wild  deer  of  Wenodland. 

And,  led  by  Thorkill  and  by  Tatea, 

The  fortress  gate  they  seek. — Arrived — on  high 

Lifted  their  white  shields  in  token  of  amity. 

Harshly  and  sullenly  grating,  on  the  rusty 

Hinges  the  tall  gates  turn ;  and  to  King  Guthrun 

The  messengers  are  led. — He  with  the  state 

Of  a  King  who  is  a  King  though  clad  in  rags. 

Girt  by  his  chiefs  receives  them,  and  Hiorten 

Speaks  Alfred's  message  roundly,  as  he  were 

A  King  speaking  to  a  King.    ^'  Alfred  and  his  strong  host. 

Greet  Guthrun  and  his  host  with  words  of  health. 

The  God  of  heaven,  who  is  the  only  God, 

Holy,  and  true,  and  merciful ;  has  given 

To  Alfred  and  his  host  glad  victory; 

And  thus  they  use  the  power  entrusted  to 

Them  to  use  righteously.    Our  realm  depart. 

Swear  that  ye  never  more  will  plant  a  foot 

With  hostile  intent  in  Wessex,  hostages 

Give  ye  for  full  assurance  of  your  faith^ 

Your  honest  faith,  free  passage  shall  ye  have^ 

The  road  is  open. — ^Whatsoever  reply 

We  take,  our  lives  are  safe ;  unmutilated 

Of  sight  or  member,  we  may  freely  stay. 
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Or  take  what  road  we  please :  also  lie  sends 

Water,  and  flesh,  and  bread."     Schooled  to  his  task 

Of  royal  habitude,  unwont  to  bend 

Or  to  fate  or  fortune,  Guthrun  carelessly. 

With  an  enforced  hilarity  questions  him. 

"  How  twined  the  dance  that  thus  ye  were  thrown  out 

While  others  trod  the  measure  daintily  ? 

Was  the  mead  strong,  or  tripped  ye  toe  and  heel"  ?  ■ 

"  Strong  were  the  limbs  whoever  brewed  the  mead ;  | 

But  limbs  oft  tire  when  javehns  lead  the  daoce,  ' 

And  blood-red  swords  beat  time.     Truly,  Sir  King  ! 

We  danced  to  other  music  than  our  own, 

And  lost  step  to  the  foreign  measure.     A  fair  game 

We  played,  and  lost,  and  had  no  gold  to  sow. 

But,  to  our  business  King.     Take  you  the  terms 

And  settle  all  by  hand-Bhake.     'Tis  an  honest  palm 

Even  were  I  Alfred's  man." — "  Too  speedily 

Ran  said  the  fox  who  into  the  pitfall  fell." 

Still  jesting  the  King  replies :  "  the  food  bear  yet 

To  yonder  sickly  men ;  the  nights  arc  cold. 

And  Bome  of  us  feci  chill,  no  housewives  here 

To  keep  us  weather- tight."     So,  cheerfully 

Passing  off  disaster ;  strangers  far  removed. 

Still  heart-whole,  but  more  statelily  the  King 

Thus  in  war-council  speaks  ;  resolvedly 

As  to  his  own  mind,  yet  anxious  to  bear  all 

Voices  along  with  his  own.     "  As  mothers  drain 

Their  substance  for  the  sucking  children,  helpless 

And  for  all  dependent,  have  I  thus  accepted 

Food  of  the  Sa.\on ;  else,  but  for  these  miserable 
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Emaciated  wretches^  who  live  not 

But  upon  mortal  meats,  nor  sustenance  gain 

From  the  strong  food  of  Gods,  glorious  renown ; 

With  scorn  and  insult,  had  I  far  away 

Cast  that  reproach  which  as  a  filthy  bribe 

Stank  in  your  nostrils ;  for  to  us  they  are 

As  pining  infants  wailing  for  the  breast. 

And  can  we  dose  our  hearts  against  such  woe 

As  in  dejection  broods  o'er  all  this  host  ? 

Save  in  ye,  bold  Kings  and  earls,  brave  chieftains  aU, 

Hardy  as  valorous.    Thus  &r  I  crave 

Pardon  at  your  honest  hands.    Hope  is  not  lost 

Though  but  the  last  plank  float    Foundered  the  ship. 

Our  shields  become  vessels  tight ;  and  with  these  shields. 

And  these  good  swords,  and  these  our  resolute  hearts. 

Yet  may  we  gain  the  shore,  and  victory 

Welcome  our  landing.    Alfred  tells  us  broadly 

All  succour  has  been  cut  off.    That  he  speaks  fiilsely 

Bather  is  proof  that  succour  is  hastening  on. 

All  bear  me  witness,  Hrafn  sullenly 

Closed  down  her  wings :  the  Gods-Protectors  meant 

Thus  to  test  our  endurance :  now  gallantly  she  floats 

Borne  by  yon  daring  rider.    Hrafh  secure. 

Are  we  not  all  secure  ?    Will  the  dread  Gods, 

And,  with  the  Gods,  will  any  Danish  heart 

Refuse  to  follow  whereever  that  standard  leads  ? 

No. — Trust  me  Vi-Kings,  Alfred  knowing  well 

Strong  aid  is  hastening  on,  thus  seeks  to  practice. 

Not  on  our  fears  ;  that  hope  would  be  too  fond 

Even  for  a  Saxon ;  but,  experienced 
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In  the  itrcngth  of  atonuch  eloquence,  he  lellea 

Too  much  upon  nich  pleading.     We  are  men, 

Wbo  know  •what  &ir  fiune  is :  know  that  renown. 

Will  from  each  lichen  on  onr  funeral  stone. 

Tell  the  wide  world,  we  died  but  conld  not  yidd. 

He  tnuta  in  nombcra,  we  in  boonding  hearts 

That  lore  the  battle-cry,  as  our  true  awords 

Shalt  teach  him  onmiatakeably.*'     The  fire 

Of  valoni  glowing  from  his  nmken  eye, 

la  as  the  streaming  beacoo-blaze  that  tights 

League  upon  league  of  coast     Yet  there  are  fiorda 

So  deep,  so  intricate,  that  signal  fire 

Cannot  call  np  kindred  flame :  so  ate  there  souls 

That  kindle  not  at  honour'a  gloriooa  glance. 

But  quench  all  enei^  by  counting  cost ; 

Throwing  away  golden  opportunity 

By  faltering  indecision ;  questioning 

WbcD  they  sboold  be  up  and  actiog.    Sucb,  valiant  by  stari 

Then  over  the  ale-cup  dozing  sluggishly. 

Fighting  in  aummer  for  the  winter's  cheer. 

Live  in  a  monicnt'a  blaze,  and  darkly  die. 
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Dream  of  a  lay  ?  would  renowned  Gretter  hug 

His  pillow  and  cry^  Sleep  ?  is  Ingemar 

Listening  to  incantations  ?  say  is  Esbem 

Dwelling  upon  the  sigh  of  Ellisof^ 

Counting  her  beauteous  tears  ?  or  does  her  eye 

Glare  upon  him  as  a  burning  basilisk 

And  impel  him  to  the  war  ?    Can  Hausakliffer 

Chant  the  full  mass  of  spears  ?  can  shaven  crowns 

Gape  beneath  his  battle-axe  ?  Is  Ormstunger 

Communing  high  with  Gods,  and  weaving  spells 

To  blunt  the  Saxon  lances  ?  does  he  revel 

In  victory  that  he  so  placidly 

SmOes,  and  is  Odin  whispering  in  his  ear 

Legends  of  love  ?  and,  on  the  King's  high-seat 

Is  Valdemar  kissing  away  the  widow's  tear 

Whose  dead  man  lies  at  the  door  ?  Up,  warriors ! 

Up,  and  be  doing ! — Tell  the  Saxon  ceorl 

That  the  Norseman's  blood  is  up,  that  Denamearc 

Longs  for  the  day  of  vengeance :  tell  him  this. 

That  neither  peace  nor  pact  shall  be  a£Srmed : 

That  we  can  die  like  men,  not  live  as  slaves : 

That  we  are  Odin's  warriors  and  will  ride 

As  warriors  on  our  war-steeds,  boldly  claiming 

Either  the  throne  of  Wessex,  or  a  throne 

Of  joy  and  honour ;  and  from  Saxon  sktdls 

Will  drink  Health  to  Odin !  death  to  the  White-Christ ! 

So  answer :  and,  so  answering,  gird  yourselves. 

And  up  to  the  battle  field." — As  from  chill  winter's 

Benumbing  torpidity,  a  knot  of  snakes 

Waked  by  the  fervidly-burning  summer  sun. 
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Unslough  themsclrcs,  and  brandishing  their  tongaes      i 

Boll  on  in  renewed  youth :  as  to  that  son 

The  frcahly-mewed  eagle  mounts  ou  climbing  wing. 

And  proudly  glances  at  the  blazing  orb : 

So,  by  the  Sun  of  Honour  virified  i 

And  basking  in  her  rays,  forgetting  all  i 

Their  pinching,  pining  misery,  the  chiefs  j 

Wake  up  and  are  themselves.     So  brandish  they 

Their  weapons,  and  cry,  "  War"  I    Hiorten  meanwhile  j 

And  Mordalf,  bearing  food,  have  bent  their  steps 

As  Guthrun  bade.     They  went,  but  fled  amain, 

Siezed  upon  and  plundered,  by  sncb  fiendlike  crowd 

Afl  never  yet,  in  fierce  extreme  of  want. 

Rushed,  yelling,  upon  the  shrieking  steed  from  Eida's 

Hard-fcozcn,  forest  depth.    As  living  coals 

Burning  their  eyeballs,  on,  with  harpy  clawB,  i 

With  wolfish  fangs,  with  jaws  distended  wide. 

They  full,  they  rolled,  they  struggled  :  'ere  one  Step 

The  messengers  had  fled,  nor  flesh,  nor  bone. 

Nor  crumb  was  visible. — Glaring,  as  glare 

Wolves  or  attenuated  bears,  around 

Searching,  with  griping  hands,  with  gasping  throats 

Clutched  in  foul  agony,  torturing  and  tortured. 

Wounded  and  wounding,  mutually  tormenting. 

Cursing  and  screaming ;  from  the  horrible 

Scene  fled  their  feeders ;  fled,  lest  the  threatening  fangs 

Had  fastened  upon  themselves.     Nor  had  escaped  ; 

But  that,  in  very  pity  for  such  woe, 

Thorkill  and  Tntea  threw  across  the  fence 

The  leaLhcru  Lngs  of  food,  by  llaesting  whirled 
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Into  the  trench.    There^  they  as  wild  beasts  held 

Caged^  howled  and  griped  the  spars,  and  frantically 

Leaped,  and,  revoltingly  gnawing,  no  thong  drew. 

But  tearing  through  the  sides,  voraciously 

Emptied  the  whole,  then  gorged  the  miry  skins, 

Delicious  as  roasted  hearts  of  evening  wolves. 

As  ferocity-creating. — ^Yet  escaped. 

Though  trembling  still  with  terror,  Hiorten  hears 

And  Mordalf  hears  the  answer  of  the  King 

To  the  Saxon  greeting.    *'  Guthrun  of  Denamearc 

Answers  the  Saxon.    We  are  war-sworn  men 

Not  Saxon  girls,  and,  never  fearing  death 

We  have  no  life  to  ask,  but  to  the  Gods 

Give,  as  the  Gods  have  given.    Hela's  Hall 

Beceives  the  next  messenger."    Disnussed  the  gates 

Slowly  they  return  and  sad,  so  terrible 

That  scene  of  suffering ;  though  from  the  cradle  breathing 

War,  and  careering  on  through  fire,  through  blood. 

Even  they  relent,  and  gladly  would  efface 

The  haunting  memory. — ^Nor  say  they  aught 

To  Thorkill  or  Tatea,  but  arrived 

Again  before  the  King,  with  honest  tongue 

Speak  the  bold  answer.    ''  Guthrun  of  Denamearc 

Answers  the  Saxon.    We  are  men,  war-sworn. 

Not  Saxon  girls,  and,  never  fearing  death 

We  have  no  life  to  ask,  but  to  the  Gods 

Give,  as  the  Gods  have  given.    Hela's  hall 

Receives  the  next  messenger. — ^Ask  not.  Sir  King ! 

What  we  have  seen.    Hiorten  is  not  a  spy 

But  has  borne  the  King's  message  fsEurly,  as  he  bears 
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This  reply  honestly"  ;  and  Hiorten  stands 

TJncliaDgcd  in  countenance,  as,  prompt  to  bear 

Torture  or  mutilation.     With  surprise 

He  gazes  on  the  King,  who  visibly 

Is  at  conflict  with  himself.     "  Bear  witness.  Heaven" ! 

And  deep  and  heavy  are  his  labouring  sighs ; 

"  Alfred  seeks  not  this  blood. — Go,  prisoners, 

Whcreever  ye  shall  list.     O !  that  this  film 

Of  infatuating  blindness,  honour  called, 

Had  been  removed,  and  that  Guthrun  had  accepted 

Peace  at  these  hands.     Our  duty  now  is  clear ; 

Before  God  we  are  guiltless.     Draw  we  our  lines 

Tighter,  for  reckless  is  this  mad  resolve. 

Blood  will  be  shed  'ere  night." — Within  the  fort 

All  is  alacrity,  each  lighter  feels 

Now  that  the  argument  of  adverse  thoughts 

So  has  been  set  at  rest.      All  ciirc  thrown  off 

And  harassing  anxiety,  fresh  youth 

Swiftly  courses  through  their  veins  ;  and  jest  and  laugh. 

More  welcome  as  more  strange,  with  hectic  flush 

Keddcn  the  hollow  cheek,  and  glisten  in 

The  deeply  cavernous  eye.     It  is  the  game 

Of  Hillda,  and  they  mean  to  play  it  out 

Upon  the  chequered  field  where  death  or  life. 

Heavy  to  win  or  lose,  arc  the  fearful  stakes 

Of  fearless  gamblers.     Odin  the  game  brought 

With  him  from  Asaheira.     The  earlier  Gods 

PLayed  but  with  golden  dice,  he  on  the  board 

Moved  warlike  hosts  in  mimic  hostility ; 

And,  wiumcd  with  flowing  cups,  the  ahsoibiiig  strii'u 
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Oft  greeted  morning  though  at  eve  commenced^ 

And  warriors  grey  to  beardless  warriors  taught 

The  beguiling  mystery.    Now  the  reality 

Swallows  up  the  peaceful  strife. — Save  the  stout  spear 

Of  Starkody  swords  alone  and  bill-hooks  broad. 

And  iron-shod  maces  task  their  bony  strength. 

And  strain  their  sinews.    Stretching  to  their  extent 

The  lank  yet  firm-strung  limbs,  rounding  the  chest 

And  bracing  back  the  shoulders,  high  and  erect 

Stalk  they,  as  that  sapling  oaks,  with  life  informed. 

Were  brandishing  their  bare  arms  in  the  breeze. 

And  whistling  in  the  gale. — Themselves  enarmed. 

Throughout  the  camp  each  seeks  his  wonted  band. 

So  easy  of  computation  that  a  child 

Might  count  them  without  touchiog  a  finger.    Words  of  cheer. 

The  certainty  of  battle,  certainty 

That  suffering  has  reached  it's  limit,  animates 

Their  rigid,  theu-  parched  frames ;  and,  labouring 

To  work  their  set  joints  into  active  play. 

And  fit  them  for  exertion ;  as  in  fight 

They  strike  against  the  palisade,  and  deem 

Each  spar  a  foe,  and  every  post  a  chief; 

And  stamp,  and  hack,  and  swear :  'till,  once  awakened 

Into  renewed  activity,  they  muster 

With  looks  of  grim-like  cheer,  as  that  jaws,  and  brows. 

And  cheek-bones  prominent,  and  ears  far  spread. 

Were  features  of  manliest  beauty. — All  arrayed 

In  hostile  order,  at  a  sign  they  curve 

Into  a  crescent  large.     He,  in  advance 

Of  the  remnant  of  his  stout  forecastle-men 
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Still  stout  of  heart  'thoogh  in  limb  attenuated. 
Views  and  re-vicwa  the  wliole ;  and  after  pause 
Due  to  his  GtcEtdy  purpose,  as  resolved 
AAcT  long  debate  and  wise ;  not  in  tbc  heat 
Of  passion  or  despair ;  he  firmly  speaks. 
And  quietly,  and  deliberately,  as  Fate 
Weighed  every  word,  and  sealed  it  with  her  brow 
Slowly  bending,  rendering  it  irrevocable. 
"  Hardy,  and  war-renowned,  in  counsel  wise, 
In  action  valorous,  our  decision  hear. — 
In  noble  endurance  have  ye  bravely  borne 
Hunger,  and  thirst,  and  cold,  obedient 
To  the  £rst  law  of  warfare ;  and,  admiring 
And  honouring  such  discipline,  my  heart 
Finds,  not  an  unwilling,  but  an  inadequate 
Tongue  so  to  commend  ye  as  ye  all  deserve. 
Obedience  now  has  more  congenial  duty. 
The  duty  of  striking  hard,  and  never  striking 
Twice  the  same  foe,  one  blojv  his  certain  death. 
Not  all  our  friends  have  failed  their  tryst  to  keep, 
Hrafn  has  heen  redeemed  again  to  wave 
Proudly,  and  fearlessly,  and  victoriously : 
And,  to  such  signal,  we  no  more  delay 
Answer  decisive.     At  the  close  of  day, 
That  shall  be  given  with  authority, 
AVcighty,  and  comprehensible  by  all. 
Then  will  we  tell  the  Saxons,  With  their  swords 
Danes  speak  and  Norsemen,  plainly  as  they  mean  : 
And  wc  mean  conquest,  wc  mean  Victory, 
Quiet  wc  have  been,  quiet  wt  remain 
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Until,  wide  open  our  gates,  our  fence  thrown  down. 

We  march,  we  charge :  then,  Guthrun  and  Victory ! 

Shout  till  the  hills  re-echo.     With  that  cheer 

Bush  on,  and  do  not  spare.     Our  foes  are  brave. 

But  they  are  heavy,  full-fleshed,  and,  well  fed 

Are  short  of  breath,  and  cannot  hold  out  long. 

We,  light  and  active,  have  but  to  cut  through 

Their  line  and  join  the  gallant  host,  who  proved 

How  useless  weight  is  opposed  to  agility. 

And  ardour,  and  resolution.     Without  sound 

Of  horn :  when  Sunna  dips  her  glowing  car 

Below  yon  hill  crest,  be  ye  all  arrayed 

And  inarch  as  we  shall  lead.    But  for  the  weakened. 

The  wounded,  those  whose  limbs  refuse  to  bear 

Their  ardent  hearts  into  the  glorious  game ; 

Best  they  within  the  fort :  to-morrow's  dawn 

Will  have  hearty  cheer  for  them,  and  of  the  spoil 

Fairly  and  equally  they  all  shall  share." 

With  finger  upon  lip  he  ceases  speech. 

Nor  strike  they  weapons  sharp,  nor  shake  their  shields. 
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The  demoTis  break  from  their  hiding-place,  and  Michael 
compels  them  to  toiiness  the  defeat  of  the  Pagans. 


Fain  the  malignant  author  of  all  ill. 
Of  present  wretchedness,  of  future  woe. 
Would  in  this  commotion  mix;  but  that  the  sword 
Of  Michael,  and  the  rod  of  Raphael 
Hold  him  in  strong  rebuke :  weapons  alone 
That  would  repel  his  utmost  power,  and  chase 
Him  and  his  braggart  crew  below  that  pit 
Whereto  they  fell.     Cunning  must  henceforth  be 
His  strong  main-arm,  since  force  can  nought  avail 
Against  the  broad  shield  of  Omnipotence ; 
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And  the  armies  of  Omnipotence ;  instruments 

Of  good  to  man,  of  direst  woe  to  him 

And  to  his  dark  compeers ;   who,  shuddering, 

Iq  torment  gnash  their  fangs,  that  such  array 

As  fondly  they  had  deemed  sufficient  to 

Wreck  the  whole  Earth,  and  carry  war  into  Heaven, 

Has,  as  the  chaff  of  autumnal  threshing  floors. 

Been  by  a  breath  dispersed,     Nor  can  he  dare 

His  wide  realm  again  imperil,  since  the  least 

Of  all  this  legion,  is,  as  Michdel  was 

Strong  to  repel  him  on  that  fearful  day, 

"Which  saw  him  falling  from  the  edge  of  Heaven 

Into  the  void  abyss.     Continuously, 

So  onward  in  progressive  excellence, 

Move  all  the  host  of  Heaven,  each  lovelier, 

Wiser,  more  powerful,  and  higher  tlironcd 

In  glory ;  yet  at  infinite  distance  held 

I'rom  Him,  in  whom  all  glory,  all  exaltation. 

All  power,  all  wisdom,  all  excelling  loveliness 

Exist  essentially:  and,  as  continuoui^Iy, 

All  into  deeper  degradation  sink 

Once  who  begin  to  fall;  save  of  His  grace. 

And  pardoning  love  uplield. — Congenial  gloom, 

(For,  burthcned  the  sky  with  heavy  tempest  clou<]s 

Save  one  long  streak  above  the  couching  sun. 

And  that  is  red,  is  scarlet,  is  fj'esli  as  blood, 

Tretokens  wralli  whicli  the  material  heaven 

Cannot  look  down  upon,  but  hides,  and  weeps  :) 

And  the  fierce  outbreak  of  enraged  men 

Seeming  to  aid  his  purpose,  backward  stalking 
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From  his  obscure  sojourn^  in  the  far  North 
Of  lands  yet  in  darkness  buried ;  complacently 
He  smiles^  though  in  bitterness^  upon  the  host 
His  votaries^  (they^  under  semblance^  worshipping 
God  in  symbolic  imagery,  their  own 
Passions  embodied,  yet  redoubted  Gods 
To  whom  they  bow  and  render  sacrifice. 
Deserting  the  true  All-Father,  and  setting  up 
An  All-Father  of  their  own  creation,)  who  rebel. 
More  and  yet  more  against  that  natural  light. 
Which  awfully  iterates  His  curse  upon. 
And  abhorrence  of  idolatry.     Idolatry 
Hence  Satan's  best  beloved,  alluring  wile, 
Man  to  enthral,  and  Heaven's  King  insult. 
But  for  such  end.  Idolatry  would  be 
Loathed  even  by  the  devil,  and  the  craft 
Of  Idol-priests  be  ruined. — Though  in  the  strife 
Of  national  warfare,  of  religious  zeal. 
The  Christians  yet  have  conquered ;  still  does  hope 
Lurk  in  the  bottom  of  that  cup,  whose  sweetness 
Swims  round  the  lip,  whose  depth  is  nauseousness : 
And  madly  he  perseveres,  as  that  fate  had  said. 
Drink,  and  perforce  he  drinks. — Now  to  the  darkest 
Becess  he  sinks  of  that  cavernous  pool, 
"Whence  vomited,  voluminously  pour 
Streams  to  fertilize  the  vale. — By  pressure,  or 
By  electric  impulse  summoned,  Odin  slinks 
From  the  good  fellowship  of  dead  men's  skulls. 
Borne  round  by  acrid  toads  and  warty  newts. 
Splay-footed  gambollers  in  awkward  dance. 


Ever  full  to  overflowing :  slinks,  and  his  £mperor 

Seeks,  and  in  secret  caverns  they  confer. 

Closed  in  with  doors  of  darkness,  slily  ■ecared 

Bjr  locks  of  cantion  and  mystery,  inTolved 

In  misty  air,  so  thick,  that  prying  ears. 

Clogged  with  their  own  suspidons,  wand^*  wide. 

In  conjectural  creations  maied  and  lost. 

Jealousy,  bom  of  such  concealment,  yeana 

Envy,  and  evil  will ;  and,  bnt  that  revolt 

All  would  involve  in  ruin,  for  revolt 

All  are  but  almost  ripe. — Such  confoence 

Ended,  the  &ther  of  all  guile  afar 

Wanders  in  hidden  dimes,  and  greedily  enofis 

Steams  of  rich  sacrifice,  to  him  who  assumed 

Serpentine  form,  and  as  a  serpent  still 

Insidiously  winds  his  covert  way 

Tempting,  as  in  beauty  then,  in  holiness 

Now  staidly  assumed,  oil:  into  female  ears 

Yet  pouring  venom,  bo  entrapping  men. — 

As  one  awaked  from  benumbing  lethargy. 
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Or  sat  as  GodSj  or^  gamesome^  led  the  dance 

Meandering  oyer  emerald  fields,  or  fed 

On  ambrossia  and  quaffed  nectar.    Then  ye  were 

Indeed  unequal,  but  then  ye  were  free. 

And  happy,  until  evil  shadows  fell 

Crossing  your  path,  and  eyil  whisperings 

Incited  rebellion.    Against  whom  rebellion  ? 

When  ye  had  nor  plaint,  nor  wrong,  saye  that  ye  were 

Too  happy,  and  for  happiness  sought  change. 

Sought  glory,  sought  renown,  sought  thrones,  sought  crowns. 

Ye  who  were  crowned  with  glory,  sat  on  thrones 

Of  iyory  and  gold.    But  ye  were  slayes : 

He  told  ye  so,  and  ye  the  lie  belieyed : 

For  that  ye  had  no  yoice  in  Heayen's  laws. 

In  Heayen's  purposes ;  though  when  great  purposes 

Were  of  Him  proposed,  oft  to  your  raptured  ears 

In  &r  foreshadowings,  concealed  no  more 

Than  to  elicit  desire  of  knowing^more 

By  obseryation  strict,  of  contemplating 

Gradually  the  unfolding  of  a  perfect  work. 

Dwelling  upon  it's  progress  towards  completion. 

And  the  more  rejoicing  when  it  was  perfected 

For  that  ye  had  known  it's  progress.    Tet  were  ye 

Fooled  into  a  belief  that  ye  were  wronged 

Out  of  freedom  to  originate :  that  ye 

Ought,  of  right,  to  be  Gods-Creators ;  should  haye  power 

To  do  all  that  He  could  do,  of  your  own  will ; 

Or,  at  the  least,  should  haye  an  equal  yoice 

In  all  which  He  designed.    So  ye  rebelled  : 

And,  haying  rebelled, — ye  gained  the  right  to  be 
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As  wretched  as  ye  pleased. — Ye  threw  away 

That  freedom,  which  was  just  so  fiir  restrained 

As  needful  to  make  all  happy,  none  remiss 

In  seeking  the  general  good;  and  for  such  bliss. 

Such  pure,  such  perfect  bliss,  for  it  was  perfect ; 

Thou  knowest  it  was  perfect: — ^Yes,  Moloch  !  tliou, 

Knowcst  thou  wast  more  happy  as  such  slave 

Than  now  as  a  crownt^d  king ,  beneath  the  frowTi 

Of  an  Arch-Emperor. — Well, — but  we  gained 

Freedom, — freedom  to  disobey, — and,  disobeying 

The  author  of  our  freedom,  to  be  hurled 

Down  from  our  thrones,  into  overboiling  graves 

Under  his  throne, — Freedom  to  make  to  ourselves 

Laws  for  good  goveniment,  gained  right  to  be  consulted  j 

Consulted ! — How  ?  by  self-constituted  rulers 

Sitting  ia  conclave,  sitting  so  secretly 

That  wc  know  not  where  they  are : — then  to  be  tolil. 

Such  arc  your  laws  and  so  have  I  ordained. 

This,  Odin !  Is  our  freedom. — I  seek  more 

And  more  will  have :  and,  or  I  read  their  hearts 

Reverse,  who  hear  me ;  such  wc  all  will  have. 

Or," — "  Or  what.  Virago" !  (his  high  dignity 

Furgdling  under  such  reproach  :)  "  Will  thai  slinging^  (ongue 

Never  be  tranquil? — By  the  dreadful  Fates 

I  swear !  and,  witness  all  ye  holy  Gods ! 

And  witness  all,  ye  who  this  rebel  comfort. 

Encourage,  and  abet !  Nine  winters  long 

Enclosed  within  the  gloomiest  vaults  of  IIcII ; 

Of  Hell,  by  whose  foul  Stygian  depths  I  swear  : 

Not  Nastrond,  not  the  Hell  of  rcrjiirois. 
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But  that  hideous^  horrible^  tormenting  Hell 
Which  He  made.  He  made  for  rebellion  fit ; 
Freya  shall  howl,  shall  writhe  her  dainty  limbs. 
Stretched  upon  splintered  rocks  of  forked  fire 
Viperous  as  her  own  tongue.*'    Unchecked  the  fiend, 
**  Threaten  yet  more. — You  did  bind  Loke  once, 
For  that  he  told  you  truths  unpalateable. 
As  Thor  and  Friga  know ;  Ye  mighty  Gods, 
Incestuous,  and  base  born !  beneath  the  earth 
Eight  winters  bind.     Ye  had  the  power,  and  used 
Power  as  tjrrants  do ;  and  tyranny 
Conjured  up  her  own  tormentor.     Fenris  there. 
The  Serpent  there,  and  Hela,  there  were  born 
Spawn  of  the  atrocious  Witch  of  lamvid 
Angcrboda : — and — fain  ye — mighty  Gods ! 
Were  to  expel  them,  lest  their  hungry  maws 
Had  swallowed  and  had  digested,  ye,  who  shook 
Till  Ygdrasil  groaned,  till  towering  Hlidscialf 
Eocked,  'till  Folcvanger  bowed,  until  Thrudvanger 
Beared  through  her  winding  halls. — Is  it  you  threat  ? 
Threat,  and  peform  your  threat :  and,  I  will  breed 
Such  monstrous  terrors  as  the  gates  of  Hell 
Shall  close  upon,  lest,  all  Creation  wrecked. 
Chaos  shall  be  again ;  and  ye  be  whirled 
As  in  the  furious  Whirlpool  of  the  Ages 
*Ere  that  Earth  was.    Nay — ye  are  fiends,  not  Gods. 
I  am  a  fiend,  all  ye  are  fiends,  and  he 
Who  terms  himself  our  Sultan,  is  but  a  fiend. 
Ten  thousand  times  more  fiendish  than  ye  fools 
Who  threw  up  Heaven,  and — sunk  down  into  Hell." 


More  had  she  Baid — embroiled  they  all  had  been. 
But  common  terror  bade  them  all  assui^e 
The  self-exhaneted  fiiry,  lest  she  had 
Bushed  to  the  fcet  of  Michael,  and  there 
Sttiven  to  repent,  in  sheer  malidoitsneaa ; 
And  eiposed  such  hollow  truce  as  is  in  Hell : 
Where  all  is  bickering,  all  unstable  stands ; 
Rocked  now  by  passion,  now  by  interest  warped, 
Now  by  ambition  trampled  on,  and  now 
Shivered  into  atoms  j  but  to  be  recompoeed 
Into  something  yet  more  foul  and  horrible ; 
Each  change  a  Hell,  and  Hell  in  CTery  change. 
So  jarring,  so  convulsed,  all  onion  marred. 
Whatever  was  Satan's  coimsel,  jealousy. 
Mistrust,  and  terrors  which  they  dare  not  own 
Even  to  themselves,  the  concerted  scheme  destroy : 
And,  nought  agreed  upon,  they  but  agree 
To  loathe,  to  detest  each  other. — Not  unfelt 
The  threateniDg  convulsion,  even  by  him 
Whose  strides  gigantic  had  over  half  the  globe 
Bome  that  spiritual  Hell,  that  embodied  Hell, 
Which  through  his  inmost  substance,  nerve,  or  liml 
Runs  as  arterial  venom,  depositing 
Fresh  fuel  for  fresh  torment,  and  so  is  Hell 
Impersonated. — He,  sentient  of  that  evil 
Division,  which  now  threatens  to  dissolve 
All  power  into  it's  essential  elements. 
And  into  a  wild  uproar  upbreak  his  realm  ; 
Back  hastening  strides,  so  hugely,  tliat  space  seems 
Contracted  to  a  span,  beneath  the  wide 
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Stretch  of  his  harrying  anxiety.    His  wrath> 

So  dark^  so  baleful ;  so  terrifically 

Streaming  his  glaring  pestilential  eyes 

From  the  portentous  depth  of  ponderous 

Brows^  writhen  oyer  with  Pythons  yoluminous ; 

Pythons  as  yoluminous  knotting  his  horrid  hair : 

Each  one  a  &te  deadlily  inexorable. 

Body,  limbs,  all  his  towering  stature  turgid 

With  maleyolence  of  fury :  as  he  strides. 

The  fiercest,  as  into  putrid  pools  dissolyed 

Curdling  with  terror,  hesitating  shiyer. 

Too  horrified  to  flee :  saye  she,  who,  concentratmg 

As  an  enraged  hornet  all  her  yenom  into 

One  pointed  sting,  is  ready  to  sacrifice 

For  yengeance  life  itself.    Eyen  he  curbs  in 

The  excess  of  his  upbraiding,  so  beautifully 

Proportioned,  so  compacted  each  to  each 

Anger,  spite,  fury,  destructiye  maliciousness, 

Eyery  fierce  passion  that  adds  rage  to  wrath. 

And  poison  to  them  all ;  that  eyen  he  pauses 

Admiring,  as  in  her  refiected  all 

The  grandeur  of  his  malice,  though  not  a  tithe 

Of  his  enormous  bulk.    Too  well  he  knows 

She  is  of  him,  and  with  him,  and  in  him. 

And  is  as  he  himself,  her  punishment 

His  tormenting  retribution.    She  the  sweet  sin. 

He  the  bitter  sense  of  sin :  tempter,  accuser. 

Yet  one  and  one  with  each  other,  inseparably. 

**  Freya,  Astart^,  Venus,  Belial ! 

Mixed,  or  of  either  sex,  unfabled  of 


The  race  of  Asahcim,  but  of  all  rcEtlms  j 

Of  every  clime,  and  kind,  of  earth,  or  sea. 

Cherished  to  infatuation,  and  not  less 

Deal  to  myself,  csBontially  as  myself. 

How  is  this  wild  work  thine"  ?  "  Collectedly 

She  answers ; "  Undisguised,  with  unfeigned  namce 

Speak  wc ;  I  Sin,  thou  Satan  :  wanderers ; 

Alike  seducing,  self-scduccd ;  participators 

Alike  in  joy  gr  punishment,  participate 

We  alike  in  counsel.     Discord  is  to  both 

An  equal  bane,  and  I,  as  of  right,  demand 

Not  to  be  ordered,  but  with  thee  to  rule ; 

Emperor  and  empress  over  these  petty  princedoms. 

Powers,  and  dominions :  by  themselves  so  deemed. 

By  men  entitled  Gods.     Subservient 

AU  unto  thee,  as  all  fell  unto  thee. 

And  then  fell  with  thee :  but  I  am  of  thee 

Daughter  and  wife  endeared.     Co-mixed  with  thee. 

Of  thee,  and  with  thee ;  though  by  men  intcrvolved 

In  names  confused  or  contradictory. 

Of  attributes  adverse  or  undefined ; 

Be  we  in  amity,  and  this  Michael 

Hard  task  will  have  this  war  to  terminate. 

Though  all  the  Powers  of  War,  though  hideous  Dcatl 

For  Death  is  hideous  although  born  of  mc, 

Thou  though  liis  father,  beauteous  as  thou  art 

And  I  most  fascinating ;  though  all  were 

With  him  iu  leaguer  bound."     More  than  her  woids 

Powerful,  his  secret  consciousness  of  ill 

To  grow  from  dissension  ;  gradually  Jiis  form 
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Becomes  less  swollen.    Softened  down^  relaxed^ 

His  brow^  though  awfdl^  less  in  terror  frowns.       • 

So  hatred^  soothed  by  crafty  serenely  smiles^ 

Though  yet  contriying  death. — Encouraging 

All^  and  they  are  encouraged ;  with  bland  words 

He  speaks ;  and  from  his  lips  such  accents  flow 

That  eloquence  would  covet  the  mastery 

Over  such  persuasive  tongue.    So  Loke  spoke 

'Ere  he  had  eaten  the  witch-wife's  heart. — Confirmed 

Again  in  resolution ;  as  a  swarm 

Of  ravening  locusts  on  extended  wing 

Loud  hurtling  in  the  thick  air^  one  dense  mass 

Black  and  pestiferous^  the  deepening  sky 

Deeper  they  darken ;  although  yet  confined^ 

As  bees  that  in  small  bodies  have  large  hearts^ 

Ready  they  are  on  the  instant  to  start  up 

Each  broad  as  a  burthened  tempest    Odin  stalks. 

Stalks  with  bold  Hillda,  his  fierce  daughter  dear. 

Dear  as  inseparable.    Whereever  war 

Threatened  or  actual  is,  grimly  he  stalks 

Impassive  as  gigantic.    The  wide  air 

Breathes  War,  the  reeking  vapours  from  the  slain 

Fume  War,  and  the  blood-stained,  saturated  earth 

Trembles,  and  groans  out.  War ! — ^Michael  now. 

To  restrain  commissioned^not  to  extirpate 

Yet  the  contentious ;  from  the  phalanx,  strongly 

And  closely  marshalled,  though  with  interval 

For  evolution  due ;  with  searching  voice 

Singles  their  leader  out.     As  in  his  ear, 

(So  clearly,  so  audibly  the  Archangel  speaks) 


496  AtFEED.  BOOK  XXIII. 

Seems  uttered  the  impres&Te  voice ;  and.  wide  displayed 
And  drawn  up  as  for  fierce  hosting,  laminooBly 
The  cloud  of  Heaven's  warriora  glows.— So  oftentimes 
Spread  over  aatunmal  skies,  or  firom  the  radiant 
Earth  giving  out  the  sunbeams  she  had  drank 
In  the  hot  harvesting,  or,  light  produdng 
As  of  themselves,  fleecily  soft  the  clouds 
Court  Contemplation,  calmly  communing 
With  God,  while  angels  listen.    That  dear  Toice 
Bings  through  him,  and  all-conscious  memory 
.  Affirms  it  as  n-ith  an  oath :  though  he  yet  bears 
Himself  with  royal  pride,  and  high  defiance 
Frowns,  and,  declining  all  shield-fence,  stands  erect 
And  dauntless  far  before  his  standard,  vast, 
And  red,  and  blazing.    "  In  the  balance  weighed. 
Wanting,  thou  hast  been  rejected.     Force  as  fraud 
Yet  have  recoiled  upon  thine  audacious  head. 
And  ever  will  recoil.     Finite,  thy  strength 
Must  yield  to  infinite ;  nor  canst  thou  move 
A  pebble,  if  forbidden.     Go  thy  way, 
Thou  and  thy  horrid  crew.     Vengeance  yet  sleeps  : 
Beware  lest  thou  awake  her  sevenfold  rage 
To  scourge  thee,  before  the  fulness  of  that  time 
When  thou  and  thine  adjudged,  no  more  this  Earth 
Shall  vexed  be  and  defiled.     Hence,  far  away ! 
Nor  seek  to  injure  those  whom  God  protects." 
Thus,  with  bold  front,  The  Accuser :  "  Michael '. 
Not  other  designation  vouchsafe  I 
To  give  thee,  who,  inferior  to  the  least 
Of  tliis  my  steadfast  host,  erst  sat  wbeu  I 
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Shone  as  mid-day  before  thine  evening  light. 

Proud  though  thou  art,  and  boastful^  and  insolent. 

Where,  for  too  much  despised  thy  risk  is  small. 

Or  rather  nought,  when  contumelious  scorn 

Best  meets  thine  arrogance.    Go  to  thy  lord. 

Thy  master,  no  commander  yet  of  mine : 

Tell  him  of  valiant  deeds,  of  prowess  large ; 

And  stain  thy  shield  with  braggart  victories 

As  hollow  as  thy  tongue :  but,  tell  him  too 

That  these  and  all  his  hosts  multitudinous 

If  such  as  thee,  are  all  alike  despised 

By  him,  by  them,  who  o'er  unnumbered  realms 

Bear  rule  and  sit  in  glorious  sovereignty : 

And  well  can  spare  him  this  contemptible 

Nook,  where  Creation  halted  on  the  edge 

Of  waters  waste  and  wild."     So  scoffing,  he 

Slings  back  his  orbed  shield,  as  in  disdain 

Closing  all  conference  :*  yet,  gnashing  all. 

And  champing  their  teeth  in  anger,  slink  ashamed 

Far  from  the  camp  in  darkness  dense  involved ; 

Each  conscious  that  his  arms  are  pinioned  tight 

By  the  constraining  thong  infrangible 

Of  self-conviction :  none,  the  most  depraved, 

Daring  to  look  each  other  in  the  face 

Lest  he  should  see  reflected  in  such  mirror 

Cowardice  and  degradation.    Though  aloof 

Slunken,  a  power  irresistible 

Checks  them  from  fleeing ;  and,  spectators  they, 

Not  actors,  wait  in  miserable  suspense 

The  issue  of  such  contest,  as  on  the  instant 
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Bfcaka  wtttk  astounding  crash,  load  outraging 

The  sacred  repose  of  Night,  who,  through  her  depth 

Trembles,  and  Silence  upon  owlet  wings 

Flees,  hiding  in  the  skirts  of  the  young  moon, 

Who,  hastening  on  his  chill  steed,  refuge  has  sought 

la  ocean,  ^gir  and  the  hlue  sea  nymphs 

Folding  him  in  their  arms. — Load  though  the  crash 

Of  gate  and  palisado,  violently 

Hurled  down  by  the  outward- hastening  multitude. 

Led  on  by  Greltcr  Sterki :  yet  louder  still 

Is  the  sharp  clang  of  shields,  and  deep  the  roar 

Of  the  fierce  Northman's  cheer.     To  illustrate 

The  great  by  the  infinitely  less,  so  roar 

A  tribe  of  bears  ferociously  issuing 

From  their  winter's  den,  hungering  insatiately 

Afler  their  darksome  fast.     Aa  alert  hunters 

Wait  the  expected  outrush,  resolutely 

Odun  with  Thorkill,  Ethelnoth  with  Merleswain 

Not  unprepared,  the  vehement  charge  receive  : 

Not  unprepared,  yet  shaken. — Shrill  the  outcry. 

Vociferous  the  cheer,  from  either  hand 

Rising  in  sturdy  conflict:  with  a  will, 

All  are  at  once  involved  :  courageously 

Supporting  their  trusty  shield  fence,  obstinately 

Maintained  by  strength  of  arm.     Satan,  though  held 

Back  by  invisible  power,  with  his  fiends 

Raging  and  storming  ;  with  his  demon  breath 

Taints  the  whole  field  of  air.     Indrawn  it  seeks 

The  blood,  and  coursing  into  the  throbbing  heart. 

All  hearts  beat  with  invigorated  fury, 
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In  their  rage,  maddened  beyond  all  controul. 

Or  influence  of  reason :  as  wild  boars 

Gnashing  and  ripping  up  with  burning  tusks. 

Headlong  the  Pagans  fiercely  precipitate 

Their  whole  weight,  strength,  and  stem  determination 

On  to  the  Saxons ;  and,  in  the  dreadful  din 

Hillda  rejoicing,  with  her  ferocious  cry 

Drives,  urges,  hounds  them  on.     She,  dauntlessly 

Cheers  the  wild  war-shout,  and  contemptuously 

Sneering,  and  pointing  to  the  enraged  hosts. 

Dares  Michael  to  arrest  the  boiling  flood 

Of  desperation,  of  hideous  revenge. 

Of  tumult,  of  slaughter.     Glaring,  in  his  face 

She  shakes  her  brazen  shield,  and,  breathing  fire. 

Thinks  to  scorch,  to  wither  the  angelic  chief. 

Or  provoke  him  into  red  unseemly  rage. 

She,  the  foul  fiend  whose  strength  no  force  can  bind. 

Who  feeds,  who  gathers  vigour  from  the  passions 

Of  men,  who  lives  with  them,  with  them  will  die. 

Rejoices  riotously ;  still  urging  on, 

Plunge  upon  plunge  against  the  enduring  strength 

Of  the  stout  Saxon  knighthood.     Helm  and  sword 

Flashing  red  in  the  fire-light ;  maces,  battle  axes 

Reeking  with  blood ;  and  brains  bespattered  wide ; 

The  clash,  the  ring  of  arms,  the  groan,  the  shriek 

Of  wounded,  of  dying  men ;  one  fearful  turmoil. 

Rises  through  the  wilds  of  air,  and  to  the  stars 

Tells  weeping  tales  of  man's  ferocity. — 

Ferociously  appalling,  here  the  fight 

Rages  impetuously.    Nor  one  can  gain, 


Nor  yields  the  other  a  step,  though  thousands  sleep 

Free  from  pain,  thirBt,  and  the  sharp  hiting  pangs 

Of  hunger  ravening. — Though   harsh,  though  loud. 

Though  terrible  this  din,  how  shall  the  Muse 

Recount  the  horrible  carnage  where  the  might 

Of  Gulhrun  storms ! — He,  to  all  war  inured. 

Defensive  or  offensive,  subtlety 

Adding  to  daring,  desperate  in  the  deed, 

Collected  in  it's  strategy ;  with  Bkill 

Working  in  silence,  on  the  Southern  side 

Far  from  the  fatal  gate,  a  gaping  breach 

Prepared,  wide  loosening ;  the  close  set  spars. 

Stayed  only  by  shields  inclining.     Covertly, 

And  with  abated  breath  effected,  all 

Awaited  the  set  signal,  and  the  moon 

For  his  tardiness  reproached  impatiently. — 

Not  in  impiiticncc  watched  the  Saxon  King  : 

Perceptive  as   intuition,  war  of  wiles 

To  him  no  unprrtctised  art ;  his  every  sense 

By  Michal'l  excited,  and  to  the  utmost 

Of  human  faculty  strained ;  in  that  drear  silence. 

That  book  of  points  and  intervals,  illegible 

But  to  a  master  in  his  craft,  he  read  the  whole 

As  a  fairly  written  page :  the  slightest  creak. 

The  snap,  the  splintering,  the  swaying  line, 

The  warping  surface,  to  his  unsleeping  sense 

Spoke  volubly. — Eyes  are  there  and  keen  ears 

Even  for  deepest  midnight,  and  man's  judgment. 

As  touched  by  a  Spirit  of  Heaven,  may  interpret 

Signs  which  to  untaught  eyes  are 
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Sounds  which  speak  babel-tongued. — At  close  of  eve. 

When  but  the  dark  fort  slept  against  the  sky 

As  tired  with  watching,  Ahric  and  himself 

Had  conned  it  yet  more  closely,  marked  the  fixed 

From  the  unstable,  heard  the  heaving  swell 

Of  numbers  intently  motionless.     The  short. 

The  faint  word  scarcely  whispered,  fell  on  ears 

That  know  the  tree  by  it's  twinkling  foliage 

With  the  cool  zephyr  dallying.     Thus  confirmed. 

Stealthy  as  evening  shadows  stretching  far 

From  the  high  hill  top,  retreating,  the  pale  owl 

Floating  on  noiseless  plumes,  so  suddenly 

Surprised,  hissed  and  slunk  ofi*.     Upon  Earl  Leofric 

First  would  the  storm  descend :  to  LeoMc 

Added  Earl  Osric,  with  compacted  shields 

A  firmly  built  sea-wall  skilfully  intertied. 

Gave  he  to  break  their  furiously  impetuous  rush. 

Or  fend  them  ofi*.    Here,  brightly,  brilliantly 

Bose  high  the  merry  watchfires,  crackling 

Blithe  as  on  Yule-tide  hearths,  with  sparkling  ale, 

Chesnuts  and  roasted  crabs,  and  glowing  cheeks. 

And  glittering  eyes,  and  ringing  laughter  girt ; 

And  watch-dog  vigilance,  with  open  ear 

Gathered  the  young  night's  breath,  and  questioned  close 

The  awakening  whisper.     Centrically  ranged 

Between  Leofric  and  Ethelnoth,  he  next 

Strengthened  the  Standard  with  his  choicest  thegns 

And  hardiest :  arranged  by  hunter-craft. 

Apt  to  entrap  the  wild-boar.     Meaningly 

All  duly  posted,  every  helm  and  shield 
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Dislinguished  by  a  while  cross,  to  baffle  chance 

Of  error  in  the  davkncsa :  their  watch-word. 

Their  war,  their  rallying  cry,  the  awful  name 

Of  Hint  in  whose  faiih  they  fighr,  with  the  King's  coojoiiim) ;  • 

Charged  to  spare  none  that  strike,  charged  not  to  strike  J 

Any  that  yield,  but  in  the  heat  of  wrath 

Never  to  shut  their  ears  to  Mercy's  soft. 

Persuasive  pleading ;  steadily  they  stood 

Prompt  to  receive,  prompt  to  give  blow  for  blow. 

And  resolute  to  bear  as  to  return 

\\''ar's  vindictive  greeting.     Further  to  allure 

The  game  into  the  pitfall,  low  the  flames 

Suffered  to  sink,  ae  in  very  weariness 

Glimmered,  or  wandered  through  the  embers  dark 

As  truant  stars  upon  night- wandering  bent. 

And  in  the  glooming  lost.     Outposts  n-ilhdraw 

And  every  external  appearance  tokening 

Tlic  carelessness  of  lassitude,  or  overweeninj; 

Confidence  of  easy  conquest,  in  deep  silence. 

Deep  as  of  the  Pagan's  craftiness,  the  King 

Yet  holding  the  wakeful  trumpet,  steadfastly 

Prayed  in  his  inward  thought.     "  Myself  I  yield 

Into  thine  hands,  Almighty  Father !     Thou 

Alone  can'st  know  if  best  he  life  or  death, 

But  let  me  not  live  dishonoured.     Take  mv  lile 

Ere  I  should  see  my  people  bowing  down 

I'ndcr  a  conqueror's  heel,  to  be  liampled  upon. 

Tortured,  or  slaughtered,  for  that  they  adore 

Thee  in  true  conscience.     If  that  to  the  welfare. 

If  to  the  freedom,  if  to  the  happiness 
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In  time  yet  distant  far^  of  this  fair  worlds 

(Thy  work  beneficent^  though  sadly  marred 

By  sin  and  sin's  just  consequence)  my  country 

Can  be  made  subservient :  Oh !  my  country  save 

In  this  decisive  combat :  or^  rather  than 

Idolatry  should  here  her  throne  erect. 

And  hence  spread  wide  her  foul  her  poisonous  mist ; 

'Ere  this  shall  be  the  strong  hold  of  that  sin. 

The  strong  hold  of  that  harlotry,  efface 

Her  existence  from  the  Earth :  sink  her  beneath 

The  waves  that  lave  her  cliffs.    Oh !  be  her  name 

Lost,  not  polluted. — Grant  us  victory. 

Or, — O,  Almighty  Father !  take  me  hence. 

That  I  may  never  again  see  the  misery 

Of  Wessex,  of  my  country. — ^Dear,  dear  land ! 

Bound  up  in  my  fondest  thoughts ;  my  hope,  my  joy ; 

Dear  as  my  wife,  my  children.     O !  may  God 

Bless  thee,  preserve  thee,  make  thee  honourable. 

Make  thee  renowned,  and  make  tbee,  make  thee  the  happy 

Refuge  of  freedom,  when  stark  tyranny 

Of  body  and  of  soul,  shall  be  the  lot 

Of  miserable  nations :  and  from  thee 

Oh  may  the  glorious  Star  of  Liberty, 

Pure  in  her  glowing  effulgence  march  sublime. 

Herald  of  peace,  and  bearing  in  her  arms 

Fruits  of  true  righteousness. — Beneath  her  feet. 

Beneath  her  feet,  beneath  her  burning  feet. 

Trampled,  may  tyranny  and  despotic  power 

Writhe,  writhe  for  ever. — O !  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 

O !  for  his  sake  who  bowed  his  righteous  head. 
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Wbo  jielded  up  bit  life's  blood  nnto  death. 
Who  saved  us,  for  that  he  loved  as,  ever  be 
Gracious  to  Weasei.— In  thy  righteous  hands 
Placing  OUT  lives,  as  Christian  warriors 
Make  UB  be  bold,  make  us  be  nierciiul." 
So  having  arranged  his  battle,  bo  having  placed 
The  issue  in  His  hands,  who  so  controols 
Man's  wrath  as  to  subserve  His  mercy :  no  man  o 
Though  blood  for  blood  requiring,  until  Justice 
Sadly  and  solemnly  with  steady  step, 
Not  hasteniDg  with  Revenge,  not  lingering 
With  ruthless  Ruthfulness,  shall  onward  lead 
The  guilty  to  ezecntion ;  calmly  the  King 
Awaits  the  aggressors ;  waits,  until  he  feazB 
Misled  by  excess  of  caution,  he  has  taken 
Shade  for  reality,  and  out  of  active  thoughts 
Moulded  furious  giants. — Bound  the  fu  horizon 
Swcciiing,  and  to  the  height  of  heaven's  vault 
From  lowi'ot  earth,  and  riiling  ori  the  long 
iil.icli,  iiaiiow  cloud,  just  abovi:  llic  !iill-!op  risin, 
Uiiusuul,  uiinatui-ul  brightness  from  cither  horn 
(Jf  the  ;oun,2  moon  gleams,  as  that  Siiuna,  lin^ci 
Oil  her  Jnne  jonrnev,  had  across  his  shoulders 
Tlirown  licr  white  cloak,  and  adroitly  twitched  ai 
II  if,  dirty  and  soot  ■bedabbled. — Tlie  last  ray 
Has  glowed  and  is  extinct ;  but  'cro  regret 
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A  compressed  gostiness  his  warm  cheek  yisiting. 

Tells  their  escape.— Upon  the  edge  of  strife. 

When,  bat  a  moment  hence  all  may  be  still. 

And  the  released  soul  may  rejoicingly 

Or  wailingly,  another  stage  commence 

Of  neyer-ceasing  existence ;  who  but  must  feel 

The  momentous  stillness,  and  almost  pray  to  be 

Dead  than  in  such  suspenoe  ?    So  undefined. 

Not  dread,  but  something,  so  inexplicable 

That  language  lacks  descriptiye  words  to  paint 

It's  mysterious  semblance,  oyer  the  wide  camp 

Broods  with  upraised  hand,  and  eyes  to  heayen 

Looking,  all  else  but  shadow. — Not  an  ear 

But  now  is  all  alertness,  not  an  eye 

But  now  would  pierce  the  mantle  of  the  graye 

And  see  into  the  world  beyond.    Disparted,  all 

Lips  breathe  the  coming  storm.    And  on  it  comes ; 

As,  suddenly  condensed  upon  the  crest 

Of  some  cloud-piercing  mountain,  now  distantly 

Booming,  now,  in  an  instant,  round  the  feet 

Roaring  and  raying. — So  the  distant  sound 

Of  Gretter's  onslaught  echoes,  so  the  crash 

Of  Guthrun's  fierce  assaulting  rends  the  yault 

Of  Night ;  and  Hayoc,  knee-deep,  wading  on 

With  ten  thousand  furies  hideously  hallooing 

Each  other  to  the  contest,  shakes  the  shields 

Of  Wilton,  and  through  sturdy  Hantun  jars : 

Jars,  shakes,  but  breaks  noU    Strenuous  shoulders,  forward 

Bearing,  and  massiye  knees,  adyanced  in  strength, 

So  the  fierce  shock  repel,  that  through  the  depth 
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Of  the  compacted  colamn,  man  to  man 

Cling,  but  recovering,  pause. — All  energy  - 

Here  ao  repulsed, — along  the  Saion  line,  ^ 

Dimly  just  visible  upon  the  wan  ^ 

Smoke  of  the  dying  vatclifirea ;  Guthrun  notes 

Exhausted  carelessness,  Trith  limbs  relaxed 

As  the  lubber-fiend  outstretched,  and  dreamily 

Wandering  on  wings  of  stridulous  flitter-mice. 

Confusedly  intervolved  with  midnight  bags. 

Swart  dwarfs,  and  glittering  elves.     ThougU  ebarp  all 

At  full  speed  rides ;  though  her  harsh  trumpet-cluig 

Wakened  by  Alfred,  peals ; — disguise  thrown  off, 

Hopes  he,  'ere  helm  is  donned  or  lance  is  poised. 

Their  loose  array  to  trample  down  and  cleave 

Wide  passage  through  them.     All  his  stalwart  chie£^ 

Bony,  and  tough  of  sinew,  as  that  ten  sools  4 

Urged  on  each  separate  limb,  on  either  hand  ' 

Of  Gutlimu  range;  and  along  tlic  irregular  flanks 

Of  the  dark  column. — So  as  a  gallant  ship 

Under  a  headland  driven,  strikes  her  sail, 

Her  oars  reverses,  answers  to  her  helm, 

And,  veering,  seeks  escape:  the  ehnnnel  calm. 

Rich  golden  sands,  sea-maidens  on  the  rocks, 

Foliage  luxuriant  drooping  over  all ; 

A  fiord  of  rich  beauty,  blue  and  transparent, 

Entrancingly  lovely,  of  nought  but  safety  sings  ; 

Timing  their  stroke,  the  hardy  mariners 

Bend  lo  their  sweeps,  and,  gaily,  on  she  drives 

In  the  fall  pride  of  her  vigour. — Breakers  rend 

Planks  from  her  side,  and,  lurching  to  the  wave 
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Over  she  heels : — so^  hopeful  of  success 

Stem  on  drives  Guthrun's  legion,  furiously 

Hastening,  not  noiseless.     High  they  raise  the  song 

Harsh  with  defiance,  loud  the  dash  of  arms 

Clangs  in  rude  chorus  to  the  wild  hurrah. 

For  Thormod  leads  the  lay :  ''  Up !  Saxon  girls. 

Up !  and  be  stirring.     Guthrun  caUs  you  up 

To  our  hunting  with  hound  and  horn.  Hark  to  the  hound ! 

Hark  to  the  horn !  It  echoes  merrily. 

Up !  and  be  stirring.    It  is  Guthrun  cries. 

And  Guthrun*s  cry  is  the  Northman's  victory." 

So,  charging  on,  they  shout.    With  Valdemar, 

And  Adalbrecht,  and  Burislaf,  and  Kristrod, 

And  Rimhild  the  ferocious ;  of  the  Ost-Sea 

All  that  remain,  in  desperate  valour  bold. 

So,  storm  on  Leofric,  so  on  Osric  storm. 

That  fain  all  shields  are  closed  and  o'er  their  heads 

Sloped.     Others  bear  off  the  swift,  the  impetuous, 

The  thundering  clang  that  through  the  dizzied  brain 

Stuns,  as  though  whirlwinds  were  uprooting  all 

The  growth  of  ages,  and,  over  ponderous  oaks 

Boiling  and  crashing,  oaks  yet  more  ponderous. 

And  the  scared  denizens  of  forest  haunts 

Each  with  wild  cries  of  anguish  filled  the  air ; 

And  terror,  and  confusion,  were  involed 

In  mortal  conflict. — Fierce  the  hissing  rain. 

The  rattling  iron  hail,  the  forked  bolt. 

Beat  down,  or  pierce  through,  or  to  earth  clench  tight 

As  with  gigantic  rivets,  Valdemar, 

And  Kristrod,  and  three  hundred  Yendlanders. 
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Kimhild  still  holds  his  groond.    Slight  Adalbrecht, 

As  a  ferocious  stag  in  beat  of  blood 

Belle,  and  his  rival  dares,  and  gores,  and  rips 

The  rough  hide,  spouting  blood ;  on  Leofric  smites 

Reckless  in  his  fury ;  reckless  of  himself, 

Exposed  his  bold  heart,  through,  from  breast  to  back 

And  yet  a  cloth-yard  more,  the  strong-thrown  spear 

Passes,  and,  drlren  backward,  on  the  shaft 

Stayed,  'ere  the  palpitating  heart  can  yield 

The  soul  to  Odin,  'ere  the  Valkyries 

Can  on  their  black  steeds  bear  the  warrior. 

Cursing  the  Saxons,  cursing  the  White-Gred, 

He  shouts  defiance,  and  with  the  fierce  exertion 

Dies,  with  a  curse  in  his  throat, — The  charging  host 

Guthrun'fi  main-battle,  through  thick  darkness  pouring,  J 

On  to  it's  object  bears :  nor  yet  ungalled 

The  heavier  phalanx  passed :  the  arrow,  notched. 

The  bow,  full  stretched,  into  their  spear-flank  pours 

Hibard  his  storm,  where  Savernake  and  Chute 

Vie  in  velocity.     So  shrill  the  shriek 

Rising  above  the  conflict,  it  had  seemed 

As  that  fiends  in  agony  were  smitten  down 

By  executing  angels. — Guthrun  hears 

The  shriek  of  his  rear  ranks;  but  hurricanes 

Fill  his  swoDen  sails,  the  stern  demoniac  strength 

Of  desperation  urged  by  sanguine  hope, 

Hies  onward  evciy  warrior:  fall  who  may 

The  living  must  press  on ;  and  on  they  press 

Closing  up  every  gap.     So,  headlong  hurrj-ing 

Through  a  down-broken  fence,  a  herd  of  deer 
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Bush,  led  by  full-headed  stags :  so  to  a  sluice 

Raised,  the  whole  strength  of  congregated  waters 

Pours,  boiling  in  impetuosity,  and  sucks 

Straws  to  the  bottom :  so  the  dead  are  left 

As  they  sink  down,  and,  onward  the  roaring  flood 

Hastes  to  the  gulph. — Beyond  them  all,  advanced. 

Gigantic  Herdabreid  his  huge  mace  wielding. 

First  smites  the  Saxons.    Enormously  he  seems. 

Through  the  obscurity,  with  a  mountain  pine 

Uprooted,  and  tenaciously  retaining 

The  rock  on  which  it  grew,  to  dash  the  stars 

Of  heaven  from  their  spheres :  a  mountain  bulk 

Stripped  of  its  forest  girdle,  nought  but  cliff. 

Bugged  and  barren,  from  it's  eternal  base 

To  stride,  threatening  devastation.    Tipped  with  fires 

Beflected  dimly,  the  engulpWng  gape 

Of  Fenris  seems  to  hold  in  blood  stained  fangs 

The  aspect  of  a  giant,  hideous 

As  death  and  hell  conjoined.    The  cheating  gloom 

So  has  bewildered  them,  half  Alfred's  host 

From  such  a  vision  had  fled,  had  not  the  King, 

Flashing  a  brand,  dispelled  the  mystery : 

Yet,  still  a  giant,  on  the  monster  strides. 

And  with  so  wide  a  sweep  begins  the  assault 

Ten  heads  had  been  beaten  off,  but  actively 

Leaping  back  it  does  but  dint  the  solid  earth 

Down  to  the  rock.    Half  stumbling  with  the  sway 

Of  his  own  vigour,  wondrously  restored 

By  the  breath  of  Odin,  (he  though  absent  dares 

So  to  enheart  his  worshippers)  reproachfully 
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The  Saxona  girls  he  scofis :  "  Go,  skulking  covaida  ? 
Go,  and  beneath  your  women's  aprons  hide. 
And  peep  out  from  under  their  kerehiefs.    Hold  tlie  rock. 
Twine  the  white  wool,  nor  again  dare  in  fight 
Pretend  that  ye  are  men. — If  ye  be  men. 
Fight  yc  like  men,  not  as  irightened  rabbits  leap.** 
Unanswering,  back  they  wheel.     With  fury  blind 
Forward  he  plunges  :  instant  Upon  his  heels 
Charges  fierce  Guthrun,  the  impassive  air 
Smiting,  and  dreaming  that  he  slays  his  tens, 
I  Or  maims  his  twenties.     Eshern  gallantly 
Bears  his  bold  Standard :  Eiudrich  following, 
A  pair  of  Deaths  they  move,  grim  mowing  down 
War-harvest ;  and,  swift- striding,  headlong  on 
Hrothgar  and  Godwulf,  noble  Frilhowulf, 
Fredulf  and  Frelaf,  Hialto,  Sigurd,  Ankf, 
One-hnndcd  Ingcmar  *nd  Haurda  stout 
Once,  now  of  flesh  bereft,  and  Hausaklifibr, 
Hadd,  and  unnumbered  chiefti^ns  fame-enrolled. 
An  army,  all  brave  men  of  Dcnamearc, 
Norrykc,  and  Suithiod,  Gautland,  Gardarigc, 
And  every  land  and  every  scaur  that  girdles 
The  Ost-sca,  or  that  spurns  the  Ocean-wave 
From  the  gold  en -sandalled  feet  of  her  black  rocks 
Precipitous.     Even  as  a  heavy  spear, 
"With  the  whole  violence  of  Hell  discharged, 
Or,  hurniog  with  revenge,  and  winged  by  fate  ; 
Into  the  dark  depth  of  the  Saxon  host 
They  pierce  beyond  all  hope : — beyond  all  wish  ; 
For — as  a  hundred  angels  robed  in  light. 
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Glittering  in  dazzling  effulgence^  had  leaped  up 

Armed  from  the  earth ;  up  blaze  a  hundred  fires 

Glaring  red  wrath.     Hi^h  over  the  King's  head 

His  standard  brayely  floating^  as  a  cloud 

Lit  by  the  rising  sun^  a  golden  glow 

That  star  of  promise  gleams  meteorous. 

As  the  strongly-launched  spear  had  on  the  broad, 

Far  spreading  bosom  of  the  eternal  rock 

Based  upon  the  strength  of  ages,  stricken  and  stayed : 

So,  checked  the  Pagans,  with  expanded  eyes 

See, — and  with  tingling  ears,  when  the  loud  roar 

Of  onset  has  subsided ;  hear  a  voice 

Supernaturally  musical,  assuasive 

As  the  language  of  seraphs  calming  black  despair. 

Soft  soothing  as  the  bland  medicament 

By  beauty's  hand  to  throbbing  wounds  applied. 

Clear  as  the  silvery  song  of  innocence 

Lulling  a  babe  to  rest,  decisive  as 

The  uplifted  hand  of  Judgment.    "  Yield !  accept 

Your  lives,  it  is  Alfred  bids :   unmutilated. 

Unstained  in  honour,  nay  in  honour  held 

High  as  heroic  heart  can  wish.     Avoid 

My  kingdom,  swear  henceforward  not  to  taint 

My  land  mth  hostile  feet,  and  ye  are  free. 

Useless  is  all  resistance,  ye  must  yield." 

Not  as  a  pfak  of  wolves  entrapped,  allured 

By  savoury  smell  of  flesh,  in  a  penfold  high 

Above  all  overleaping,  who  into  comers 

Slink,  or  limp  lurching  with  their  tails  concealed. 

Or  gaze  with  eye  askance,  all  courage  lost. 
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Or  bovltaf  ■■  t 

Fierce  Jotti»-lteHU,  -min  i 

Or  povcfial  Aitie-fcev ;  c 

Bc«tt,  Mid  Willi  red  c 

Af  one  Bua,  «■  wiili  o 

"  Hurrab  " !  they  mn 

Charge  fbnrard,  asd  disrge  I 

BursttDg  it'e  bake,  aad  iweepiug  eraiy  'wsv, 

Floclu,  herds,  and  ixnuteads,  iofa,iMLigfeJ  jB 

In  an  instant  fier^  red  and  Mood  I 

Vbtoaoat — not  ai  wolres  <m  h 

yalling,  bat  aa  wotrea  on  blood  boaada,  ai  feol  i 

Cont/^ting  with  the  tortured.     Diasonaiitiy 

Howling,  aa  every  one  an  Odin  were 

Mad  in  his  horrible  BersErk  energy, 

Kvc-n  to  )iin»clf  a  terror,  trembling  with 

Extremity  of  rage ;  with  clash,  with  fJang, 

Willi  yell,  with  execration,  the  deep  gloom. 

Thick  iw  the  IniiKk-d  mist  of  Nifl-hcim 
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With  bowels  protruding,  or  of  brains  bereft, 

Falling  instantaneously,  or  staggering 

With  grasping  hands  to  keep  in  flowing  life. 

With  arms  hewn  off,  or  thighs  by  spears  transfixed ; 

Here,  there,  or  there,  the  sickening  butchery 

Is  as  day  had  changed  to  night,  and  Sunna,  throwing 

Away  her  scourge  and  letting  the  reins  drop. 

Had  deluged  Earth  with  tears.     So  harrowing 

The  din,  and  so  appalling  the  foul  scene, 

Alfred,  with  hands  uplifted  high,  appeals  : 

**  Bear  witness.  Heaven !  Witness,  ye  angel  hosts ! 

Witness,  O  Earth !  Creation  !  witness  bear 

I  am  of  this  blood  guiltless.''     Herdabreid 

Stops  the  appeal,  and  with  Guthrun  hastening 

Strikes  at  the  King,  (his  arms  yet  uplifted  high) 

So  heavily,  that  did  not  Athulf  (urged 

On  by  Azziel)  with  energetic  strength 

Bear  up  the  orbed  shield,  a  brave  man's  mound 

There  had  arisen. — In  his  aim  disturbed. 

The  hungry  lion  from  the  lordly  bull 

Turns  upon  the  hunter  who  his  flank  has  gored ; 

And  all  the  strength  of  Athulf,  all  his  skill. 

And  cunning  swordmanship,  is  to  the  proof 

Put  in  the  stem  encounter. — Yet,  though  obscure 

And  transient  is  the  flickering  light,  his  eye 

Measures  the  giant  bulk,  the  stretch  observes 

Of  his  wide-swapng  mace.    StiU  as  the  blows 

Thick  fall  and  heavy :  by  the  tough  bull-hided 

And  brass-embossed  shield  received,  or  turned 

Luckless  in  such  close  combat,  shivered  helms 

VOL.  II.  1 1 


Or  broken  sworda,  the  vigorous  onalanght  tell. 
Nor  b  blood  spared.     Vexed  that  no  higher  ret 
Yet  has  been  gained :  by  all  his  Gods  blasphen 
Obtesting  all  the  infernal  powers,  with  huge 
Two-handed  sway,  high  hovering  in  air 
Whirled  the  enormous  weight,  as  if  the  black 
Mast  of  a  royal  vessel  by  the  storm 
Torn  out  with  all  it's  tackle  and  main  sheet 
Hung  threatening,  upon  bis  glittering  crest 
Full  falling,  Herdabried  had  wakened  grief. 
And  snow-white  arms,  high  tossing,  had  declare' 
Athulf  how  loved.     Athulf  thrice-honoured,  ye 
Lives,  saved  by  AzzicI ;  and  with  valiant  bloir 
Advancing  strikes :  strikes,  but  by  Ingemar 
Stiyed,  the  broad  blade  off-shivered  at  the  hilt. 
Forsakes  him.     Undismayed  he  rushes  in. 
Clings  to  the  belted  loins,  and  actively 
Poijini^  tlie  slrupi;lini;  giant,  (far  above 
All  iVniii  the  bi-ua-1  anil  upwaid}  up  =pnri{:;  his  t 
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with  dislocated 
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active  blade 
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Curses  her  skilly  and  foul  herbs  swallowing. 

Gathered  beneath  the  waning  moon  and  mixed 

With  strangled  infant's  blood ;  sinks  to  the  Hell 

With  which  she  bad  compact  made.     From  the  swollen  corpse 

Crawl  reptiles  revolting,  and  the  shuddering  peasant 

Points  out  the  witch-wife's  grave ;  by  nightshade  hidden 

Under  a  slimy  bank,  ever  reeking  with 

Dank  dews  repulsive :  oft  belated  seen 

By  jovial  hunters  valorous  in  their  ale, 

Mumbling  and  jabbering  with  toothless  gums 

Strange  words  and  terrible.     She  rubbing  hard 

Her  lank  maw  and  shrieking  out  **  Ingemar"  !  their  bounds 

Flee  from  her  ravening. — No  sooner  seen 

Guthrun,  than  Sigan,  Weverth,  Eanred, 

Remember  the  fate  of  Emrys-byrig  spoiled. 

And,  from  the  cloister  strict  and  holy  fane. 

Her  monks  at  dead  of  midnight  driven  out 

Into  the  dreary  wild,  or  cloven  down 

By  ruthless  battle-axe,  or  bristled  over 

With  arrows,  or,  impaled,  left  so  to  die 

Horribly  lingering.     Bleeding  and  terrified. 

With  pious  care  on  faithful  shoulders  borne. 

Aged  the  Abbot  saw  of  his  loved  home 

Ruddy  the  flame  and  black  the  heaving  smoke 

Smouldering  drive  down  the  vale,  as  earthly  robes 

Left  by  a  disembodied  spirit,  spiring  up 

Unto  it's  kindred  stars.     There  lonelily 

Drooped  he  beneath  the  gray  stone  of  the  waste ; 

Dreary,  mysterious  structure,  whereof,  the  mist 

Of  ages  closely  brooding,  has  effaced 
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Record  or  tradition :  where  the  passing  gale 
Moani  through  the  airy  Hall,  or,  whistling,  shrieks 
Tempest  foreboding. — Silent,  in  deep  aire 
The  Spirit  of  the  Past  looked  ont  and  saw- 
One  brighter  gleam,  looked  down,  and  on  the  earth 
Saw  a  dead  man,  upon  whose  upraised  lip 
A  prayer  seemed  yet  to  linger. — In  it's  strength. 
In  all  it's  solemn,  it's  sool-deroted  strength. 
The  TOW  of  vengeance  hotly  furious. 
Recurs,  and,  as  one  man  banded,  on  they  rush 
To  exact  that  vengeance.     As  the  kingly  bird 
Lone  on  a  high  crag  stationed,  scorns  the  storm. 
And  wide  the  surging  forest  rocked  and  torn 
Watches,  himself  unshaken ;  bo  serenely 
Watches  the  King  the  conflict     'Ere  their  band 
Well  is  compacted,  calling  to  his  side 
AlriC)  he  bids  him  with  .^^bryhtastan, 
And  BrEedanford,  head  on  fierce  Emrysbyiig 
And  bear  down  where  Ormstunger,  shielded  by 
Helghi  aad  Gifskud,  Horn  and  Hroar  of  I^esBde, 
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By  the  Saxons^  than  entangled  in  his  own 

Warriors  hurled  down,  and  clutching  in  agony 

On  foe  on  friend.     Himself  to  save,  by  hard 

By  dire  necessity,  cleaving  those  limbs  away 

He  leaves  but  shapeless  trunks ;  and  on  with  Godwulf, 

Gunnstein  and  Hyming,  Hrothgar,  Hausakliffer, 

Thorklin,  and  Haurda,  and  Grame  of  Agnefit, 

(Such  a  king's  girdle,  such  a  standard-guard. 

As  never  yet  contending  hosts  had  seen) 

Charges  forwani  against  the  King.     With  Esbem,  Eindrich 

As  a  guardian  spirit,  ever  bright,  as  Balder 

Holding  at  bay  the  monstrous  forms  of  Hela's 

Dark  realm  and  dangerous,  from  Bagnar's  maids. 

Stride  matched  with  stride^strides  on.    As,  proudly  Lucumon 

Raises  the  White  Horse,  so  resolvedly 

Shouts  Esbern.— Man  to  man,  and  flag  to  flag, 

They  shock,  as,  urged  on  each  by  the  strenuous  arms 

Of  a  hundred  oarsmen,two  black  dragons  had 

Met  in  mid-sea.     Cheering  and  charging  on, 

"  God  and  King  Alfred" !— "  Guthrun  and  Victory  !'* 

Kise,  as  that  Earth  were  thundering,  and  that  heaven 

Throughout  it's  wide  realm  trembled.     Niggard  hands 

None :  in  profusion,  thick  as  largess,  strewn 

In  crowded  hall  when  Kings  hold  feasting  high  ; 

Shower  broad  headed  axes,  heavily 

Down  thunder  maces,  heavily  resounding 

On  Saxon  bucklers.     Cloven  through  and  through, 

Wide  fly  the  splintered  shields.     No  magic  cloaks 

Ward  off"  keen  edges  :  hungry  stomach's  craving 

Bare  back  has  robbed ;  and  gored  with  ghastly  wounds 
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Godwulf  bites  hard  the  ground ;  grim-giiasliiiig,  he 

Ethelfrith  met,  to  prove  his  manhood  bent. 

Boldly  advancing,  each  aa  a  briudled  boar. 

Huge-headed,  fleet,  and  burning.as  that  their  eyes 

Streamed  sanguine  lightning  ;  darted  impetuously  i 

Goring  and  gored.     Red  from  the  streaming  side  | 

Gushed  tlie  bright  Saxon  blood  : — life  still  secure, 

Galled  not  disabled,  rising  vigorously. 

So  awift,  60  heavy,  down  the  cleaving  axe 

Shared  through  the  collar-bone :  the  shoulder  blade 

Crashed,  the  ribs  snapped,  and  in  the  chill  night-air 

The  gray  lungs  quivered.     Blow  so  terrible 

Scarcely  bad  Northman  seen,  long  though  inured 

To  close,  to  unsparing  warfare. — Not  a  fear 

Falls  for  Earl  Godwulf:  Northmen's  tears  are  fire. 

And  blood,  and  slaughter. — As  revengeful  fire  \ 

Hurled  on  a  Land-King'is  hall,  nt  night  surprised 

])y  marauding  Sea-King's,  brand  on  brand,  all  leap 

Upon  Etliclfrith  wounded.     With  one  ready  blow 

Of  a  short  iron  mace,  the  Kings  between 

Falls  Gunnslcin,  never  more  the  whale  to  spear, 

Never  to  seek  the  sea-calf  in  her  cave 

And  stun  lier  in  her  terror.     Hising-de 

III  vain  will  keep  look  out ;  on  her  sea-beat  shore 

Tliou  shalt  not  sleep,  nor  on  thy  funeral  mound    ' 

Shall  Skania's  daughters  sit,  and  to  their  babes 

T'  11  whence  thy  valorous  spirit  on  her  steed 

Kodo  to  Valhalla.     Tell  aduiiring  ghosts 

Alfred  despatched  thee,  if  they  dare  to  hear 

That  name,  or  Wulf. — Stained,  the  transparent  wave 
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With  blood  of  the  giant-seal,  in  bellowing  rage 
Boll  throng  on  throng  the  herd,  ferociously 
Gnashing  their  ivory  tusks :  so,  for  their  mate 
Force  themselves  forward  the  Skull-splitter  strong 
And  Hyming,  no  less  energetic ;  on  the  left 
Esbem  and  Eindrich,  close  behind  the  King 
Hrothgar  and  Grame,  who  shall  the  first  avenge 
Gunnstein  contending.     Over  Godwulf  strides 
Guthrun,  and  King  against  King,  chief  against  thegn 
In  inveterate  combat  mingle.     Hausakliffer 
Hard  upon  Leonma^r,  Hyming  on  Eadric  strikes ; 
Eardulf,  with  active  lance  far  driven,  gores 
Grame,  missing  Guthrun.     Holding  on  the  shaft 
Springs  forward  Grame ;  far  the  blue  helmet  flies 
Stricken  by  the  biting  blade.     Had  Eardulf  fallen 
Who  had  replaced  him  ?    For  his  faithful  thegn 
Zealous,  stern  Alfred,  whose  strong  blow  transverse 
Falling,  (by  Hrothgar  turned),  into  the  veins 
Turgid  with  boiling  blood,  of  Thorklin's  neck 
Cuts,  loosening  the  head,  the  powerful 
Muscle  dividing,  tearing  off"  the  skin. 
And  passing  out  short  of  the  windpipe.     More  enraged. 
Full  upon  the  King's  helm  Grame  loud  thundering  smites. 
So  that  had  not  the  angel  interposed 
Defence  it  had  been  cloven.     On  the  instant 
Hard  to  the  gorget  Haurda  clings,  and  shortening 
His  sword  had  in  the  breast  stabbed  him.     Torn  away, 
Loosened  by  Azziel,  glowing  the  rich  prize 
Haurda  shakes  high  in  air,     "  Thank  your  strong  Gods, 
Saxon  !  the  gold  was  pure  and  stretched  itself 
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Struglit,  or" — and  his  head  divided  through  the  midst 

Breaks  off  the  sentence.     Closer  grows  the  strife 

Around  the  dead,  the  wounded.     Guthrun  yet 

Striding  over  Godwulf,  to  the  fierce  assault 

Incites,  firmly  bearing  on  his  huckler  broad 

The  weight  of  a  whole  war :  as  rooted  were 

His  foot,  stands  Alfred :  so  upon  a  heath 

AVild,  bare,  and  boundless,  a  majeEtic  oak 

Wrung  by  the  winds  of  heaven,  roaring  amid 

His  gnarled  giant  limbs,  and  slowly  swaying 

liis  tough  top  branches,  the  strong  blast  defies 

And  but  the  tighter  clings;  immoveable 

He  by  the  storm  who  in  the  zephyred  breeze 

Murmars  delightedly. — Now  Hrothgar  smites. 

And  now  Gratnc  batters,  now  with  lightning  stroke 

Loud  thunders  Gutbrun,  Guthrun,  Hrothgar,  Grame     ■  J 

Break  not  his  £;uard.     As  to  assail  the  King 

Tlircats  Alfred,  and  with  swift  wheel,  suddenly 

His  aim  reversing,  hideously  shares 

Giamc  through  the  hollow  cheek,  and  all  the  bone 

Of  the  arched  palate  breaks,  wide  scattering 

The  spongy  upper  jaw  with  all  it's  teeth ; 

Nor  slays  the  sweeping  blow  ;  upon  the  neck 

Of  Sutlifrid  next  it  falls,  and  for  a  moment 

licmaining  with  open  mouth,  the  pallid  head 

Seems  shrieking.     To  the  height  of  his  whole  strength 

Roused,  Guthrun,  as  a  lioness  bereft 

Of  all  her  euhs  at  once ;  with  desperate  plunge. 

And  forward  stretch  revengeful,  bitterly 

So  strikes,  that  Alfred  had  been  more  than  man 
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Had  he  not  backward  bent.     The  terrible  blade 

So  in  the  buckler  bites^  so  firmly  holds 

That^  tugging  to  release  it^  wide  exposed 

The  broad  square  muscle  and  the  curving  groin 

Cry, "  Death  strike  home" !  Firm  griping,  the  right  hand 

Prompt  to  obey  the  impulse.  Death  had  blessed 

His  maw  with  royal  blood ;  had  not  the  heart 

Whispered,  "  Your  host  is  sacred.** — Throwing  off 

His  buckler  still  tight  biting  on  the  blade. 

Generous,  the  King  around  his  left  arm  winds 

His  cloak,  and  dares  them  all.    Undauntedly 

So  the  grim  lion  by  the  hunters  hemmed 

Glares  fierce  defiance.     Esbem,  in  indignation 

So  to  see  Guthrun  foiled,  his  standard  bears 

Forward,  loud  exclaiming,  "  Shall  we  thus  be  held 

Back  by  one  man?  On,  on  brave  Denamearc ! 

On,  onward,  on !  A  hundred  Saxon  thralls 

Make  not  one  free-man ;  hew  we  down  their  King, 

And,  fleeing,  all  this  multitudinous 

Levy  will  be  as  drops  upon  the  grass 

Shaken  off  by  the  labouring  hind.    Onward  who  dare  not 

Desert  their  Standard" !  and  onward  manfully 

Leads  he  a  host,  still  numerous. — Lucumon, 

Fired  by  the  exciting  onset,  off  throws  all 

Passive  endurance ;  he,  courageously 

Stays  not  to  bear  but  meets  the  headlong  charge  : 

Nor  lags  a  thegn.     Again  the  thunder-shout. 

Again  the  clash,  the  clang,  the  cry,  the  shriek, 

The  heavy  gasp,  the  groan,  the  clanking  mail, 

The  braying  trumpet,  the  loud-roaring  horn, 
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b'«,  in  Li*  rkloor,  Alfred  iffX^iK  at£  ask. 

Ill  jl'i  r/n-bniarinir  impulse,  cxzzi^^j- 

f 'liwf;':*, — and  lUlidini,  Gacrsc,  Oiju.  TVii-'if 

ViJtfittit,  snti  Oi<:rnnuiid,  scd  Esseclf  ctf  T -.'>:,. 

WlMrr';  thft  mctftoric  tch^cx&cc  tnrOK,  bctv 

ili«  (tiilliwttj'.' — Hrr>tligar,  for  a  noceci  t  mi  ' 

A«k«  if  n  CtiriMian  God  bii  tLrooe  Lac  Iez: 

IJ|Htii  iHitn  I'j  urge  red  war  * — Eindrich.  tbe  crr». 

I'  dry  fy*  fcUy,  tiiWit  to  hw  valiant  arm 

fimlUif  mid  I'linrnK'Kl ;  nor  Korm  ^rver  hftlu 
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All, — for  the  King,  who  but  awhile  was  here. 

Wrestling  with  Esbern  there,  the  Standard  gripes. 

One  moment — and  no  more  will  Esbern  hold 

That  honoured  trust  and  high.     Not  thought  so  swift, 

Eindrich,  far  leaping,  on  the  staggering  King 

Falls, — as  a  fragment  of  a  rock  far  whirled 

By  giant  arm  and  strong.     So  sudden — all 

Pause — but,  as  that  UUer  and  some  mortal  bom 

Of  spiritual  intercourse,  enraged 

Fought  for  dominion  of  far-stretching  Earth, 

So  swiftly,  and  so  furiously  they  strike 

That  each  seems  either.     Parrying,  or  thrusting. 

Separate,  or  struggling,  Pagan  arm  dare  not 

Strike  at  Alfred  lest  Eindrich  fall,  nor  Saxon  sword 

Dare  assail  Eindrich,  lest  that  Alfred's  blood 

Should  stream  upon  the  blade,  (not  that  a  Saxon 

Could  think  of  a  deed  so  foul.     It  is  the  gage 

Of  battle,  battle  by  Superior  Power 

Kuled,  and,  however  anxious,  reverently 

Each  does  but  bow  his  heart  and  supplicate 

In  hope,  in  zealous  faith.)     Not  Esbern  thus 

Kestrained.     He  but  the  peril  sees,  and,  owing  life 

Often  to  Eindrich,  friendship,  gratitude. 

Every  strict  tie  to  sworn  war-brethren  dear 

Closes  up  the  lips  of  Honour.     Vindictively 

Fighting,  two  fitchetts  dread  no  danger  near 

But  from  each  other  :  instantaneously 

Down  swoops  a  mountain-eagle :  so  upon  Alfred 

Esbern  himself  precipitates,  and  onward 

Hasting,  Hrothgar  and  his  band  bear  down 


Bent  to  avenge  the  dead.     As  actdvely, 

One  less  in  number  of  the  Saxon  thegos, 

Staj  such  unfair  debate  of  arms  and  threat 

With  weapons  keen ;  sternest  retaliation 

So  sternly  streaming  from  under  their  steadfast  brows 

Even  Hrothgar  stays  dismayed.     Eying  the  King 

His  resolute  opponents,  vehemently, 

Aa  daringly,no  respite  giving,  on 

Both  he  has  charged ;  not  Heaven's  thunderbolt 

More  dreadfully  destructive. — Eabem's  arm 

Convulsedly  grasped  around  Eindrich,  bears  up  a  corpse 

Pallidly  ghastly : — ^but  one  murmured  word 

Dwelt  on  the  lip. — It  seemed  as  that  Esbem  heard 

A  same — and,  shrieking,  as  though  madness  had 

In  a  moment  fired  his  brain,  hastening  he 

Bears  off  his  friend.     Loose-streaming  ia  the  ruddy 

TJucertun  fire-light,  the  flaxen  hair 

Intwisted  with  pure  gold,  la  as  a  flashing 

Meteor  into  darkness  hunTing. — ^Where  they  stood 

Is  bare. — and  as  a  lion  of  his  prey 
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The  energetic  force  directs^  still  hoping 

Resistance  to  break  down. — The  islets  melt^ 

The  headlands  vanish^  wide  the  shores  recede. 

When,  suddenly  curving  as  a  deep-sweeping  bay. 

Uprises  abruptly  from  the  depth,  a  belt 

Of  rock,  so  vast,  the  angry,  the  furious  main 

Repelled  had  been.    So  rising,  shadowed  up 

From  it's  dark  back  ground,  even  as  a  spirit 

Summoned  by  necromantic  art,  just  visible 

Upon  the  curtained  smoke  of  incantation. 

Dispiritedly,  Hrafn  feebly  flouts 

llie  night  air,  and  with  ruffled  wing  down  droops. 

Though  in  it's  broad  folds  gathered,  the  White  Horse 

Floats  on  a  gallant  breeze.    Hrafh  so  droops, 

Odin  so  sways,  so  Haesting's  dragon-ship 

Full  rigged  and  bounding  oyer  azure  waves. 

Flags  in  the  fltful  gust. — Lured  by  the  bright 

Hope  of  renown,  along  the  rocky  road 

Of  Fame,  thick-strewn  with  thorns  and  treacherous. 

Eagerly  strides  a  jouth.     No  rugged  rent 

Deep-threatening  bars  his  course :  no  misty  height. 

Too  steep  for  the  adventurous  foot,  repels 

Him  from  the  audacious  chase :  step  after  step. 

Year  after  year  he  toils : — the  slippery  cliff 

Just  is  attainable, — the  glorious  fane 

Opening  it's  golden  doors  invites  him  in. 

The  ivory  throne  is  decked,  the  incense  reeks. 

Ambrosial  cates,  and  nectar  of  the  Gods, 

And  crowns,  and  sceptres,  and  dominions  wide. 

And  immortality  of  happiness. 
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All  are  withia  bia  grasp.    One  effort  more 

And, — a  dread  earthquake  roars,  the  hollow  gTouud 

Gapes ; — into  the  deronring  depth  precipitated 

Of  disappointed  hope,  too  late  he  learns 

The  value  of  gay  visions. — Such  a  chastn 

Now  gapes  at  Guthrnn's  feet,  such  the  steep  height 

Whence  Guthrun  nov  has  fallen,  such  the  depth 

Into  which  he  has  sunk,  his  every  exciting  hope 

Crushed,  and,  instead — the  blackness  of  despair 

Opens  it's  foul  cavemona  jaws. — Alone, 

He  not  alone  that  terrible  vision  sees 

Large-looming,  not  in  distance ;  every  eye 

In  dreadful  fascination,  every  ear 

Insatiable  in  intentness,  every  mind 

Grasping  tbe  horror  in  all  it's  bideousneas, 

Feels  tbe  thread  snap  which  has  suspended  them 

Upon  tbe  filmy  bridge  of  hope  across 

The  emptiness  of  desperation. — Each 

Knowing  it,  feels  it,  meets  it,  and  tbe  King 

And  his  tried  boat  are  one ;  as  ready  now 
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Fairly  to  beach  their  brave  ship,  'ere  the  mountainous 

Deluge  roll  in  again ;  trained  to  enjoy 

The  maddened  howling  of  the  hurricane. 

And,  sweeping  onward  with  the  careering  blast 

Fall  upon  careless  villagers ;  as  trained 

To  flee,  where  courage  holds  with  vigilance 

Wealth,  life,  and  freedom  on  her  sharp  sword's  point ; 

Counting  success  as  nothing,  but  as  subserving 

Increase  of  plunder ;  counting  repulse  as  nothing, 

But  as  an  incitement  to  yet  greater  effort ; 

As  that  backward  step  which  adds  velocity 

To  the  next  rush  forward,  resolutely  they 

Look  the  dark  danger  in  the  teeth,  and  smile 

Grimly  contemptuous  at  the  hoo-up  shout 

Of  Alford,  at  the  loud  rejoicing  cheer 

Of  Osulf,  at  the  ringing  exultation 

Of  Osred,  who,  at  the  imminent  instant,  pouring 

In  with  their  bands  have  raised  that  barrier 

All  further  progress  staying. — Upon  a  ledge 

Sheer-down,  precipitous,  of  rugged  rock. 

Far  overhung  by  heights  dark-threatening, 

Meets  a  strong,  prowling  mountain-bear  with  one 

Whose  eyes,  as  living  coals  of  raging  fire. 

Blazing  from  forth  his  shaggy  brows  denote 

No  placable  antagonist.     Though  loth 

Such  master  strength  to  own,  he  backward  draws 

And  warily,  deep  gurgling  in  his  throat 

Snarls  of  defiance.     So,  adroitly  practised. 

Still  to  the  foe  displaying  threatening  jaws. 

Still  clashing  iron  fangs,  the  Pagan  chief 


So  skilfully  retires,  as  he  had  been 

Oa  ccrGmonial  ambasBagc,  movmg  out 

From  a  King's  Hall-of-Audience.     Rigidly 

Grasping  their  trusty  weapons,  nervously 

Bracing  back  shoulder-blades,  and  knitting  firm 

Wrists  and  strong  elbow  joints,  close  griping  shields, 

With  looks  of  hardy  resolute  endurance 

Pace  they  back  slowly,  steadily.     Yet  now 

Such  slaughter  had  been,  such  brute  butchery. 

As  that  the  Muse  in  shame  her  &ce  had  veiled 

And  wept  that  Man  e'er  had  been :  but,  to  the  soul 

Of  Alfred  Raphael  communicates 

Thoughts  of  pure  pity,  and  as  he  had  been 

Ubiq^uitous,  (so  by  the  Archangel  spirited 

Through  the  densely  embattled  host ;)  to  either  ho&t 

He,  as  the  Spirit  of  Mercy,  boldly  staads 

Defending,  restraining. — The  thrice-hallowed  flame 

Of  pity,  lambently  gleaming  as  a  shield 

Of  fire  encompassing,  far  away  repels 

Danger,  slays  death  ;  and  as  that  powerful  voice 

Which  chained  the  Red-Sea  back  and  of  it's  bed 

Made  a  dry  causeway,  he  to  his  conquering  host 

Cries,  and  his  host  obey.     "  Refrain !  Retrain  ! 

God  Into  your  bands  has  given  them ;  shew  that  God 

Has  servants  who  delight  to  do  bim  honour 

By  works  of  mercy.     They  must  fall  before 

Him  in  whose  name  we  fight.     Already  dead 

Count  them,  and  the  dead  insult  not." — Marvelling, 

Yet  in  such  leader  confident,  all  stay, 

All  quickly  reverse  ibclr  weapons. — Michael 
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Waves  his  spear  pointy  a  wondrous  effluence 

Floats  through  the  Pagan  host^  and  as  a  lake 

Of  waters  had  been  suddenly  ejected 

By  earthquake  yiolence^  then,  sinking  down 

The  bed  quiescent  sleeps,  and  into  the  depth 

Swiftly  and  silently  the  fluid  film 

Subsides  and  is  at  rest ;  into  their  camp 

They  shrink,  awe-stricken,  with  celerity 

Almost  by  the  angels  aided ;  for  they  hope 

Not  to  destroy,  but  of  them  to  select 

Instruments  apt,  His  kingdom  to  enhance 

Who  out  of  evil  still  educes  good. — 

Kaised  the  strong  palisade,  the  gates  fast  closed. 

Brooding  amid  gloomy  silence  in  the  chill 

Night  air  and  sharp,  burthened  with  sleety  rime. 

Lie  they  in  blackening  heaps  ;  a  heaving  mass 

Of  misery,  of  destitution. — Reverencing 

They  their  commander,  he  reposing  in 

The  confidence  of  Heaven,  in  their  ranks 

Sleep  the  tired  Saxons,  and  the  camp  is  still : 

Still,  save  the  measured  pace  of  those  who  watch  ; 

Still,  save  the  aspirations  of  their  King, 

"Which,  borne  on  wings  of  gladness,  seek  the  throne 

Of  Him  who  over  all  sublimely  rules. — 

He  watches ;  let  all  Earth  take  needful  rest. 
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In  defiance  of  Outhrun  the  Pagans  offer  human  sacri- 
fice^  hut  the  demons  are  confounded.     Chithrun  makes 
terms  with  Alfred.     ITie  Demons  flee.     The  angelic  host 
returns :  and  Hrafn  is  destroyed. 


Oaendlangeri  the  boundless^  to  Nastrondum 
Not  more  opposed  than  are  the  placid  joy 
Within  the  Saxon  lines,  and  the  dismay 
Within  the  Pagan  fortress.     Not  more  opposite. 
The  footstool  of  the  Almighty  in  the  plentitude 
Of  it's  effulgence,  to  the  roaring  waves 
Of  the  infernal  rivers ;  than  the  calm 
Triumph  of  the  angelic  beings,  and  the  confused 
Turmoil,  and  strife,  and  bitter  accusations 
Of  the  Satanic  host. — Heap  upon  heap 
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Even  as  tliey  fell,  worn  and  dispirited. 

Dejected,  each  devouring  hie  own  thoughts. 

By  his  own  thoughta  devoured ;  gloomily  gaze 

Into  that  darkness,  which  no  kindred  darkness 

Has,  save  the  depth  of  hopeless  misery 

In  their  dark  bosoms  brooding ;  spirits  which  endured. 

Each  as  a  God  of  warfare,  powerful 

To  wrestle  with,  to  bmd,  to  force  dark  Fate 

And  bid  her  work  his  will ;  wHle  the  fierce  fight 

Raged  in  it's  outrageous  intenfiity; 

White  danger,  as  an  armed  demon  shaking 

The  torments  of  the  damned  at  gnilty  ghosts. 

Stalked  through  the  iron  field ;  helplessly  sunken 

Droop  in  exhaustion,  and  as  broken  rushes 

Dip  into  their  own  slimy  Lethean  pool 

And  festering  rot.     Their  Gods  have  deserted  them 

And  they  have  no  resource.     Even  from  the  crrave. 

"Wont  to  be  refuge  glad,  when  Valkyries 

Stood  on  the  further  margin  beckoning ; 

Now  back  they  shrink  bewildered,  in  deep  doubt 

If  Gods  there  be,  and  if  that  there  bo  Gods, 

Can  Gods  who  thus  desert  them  verify 

The  visioncd  prate  of  priests? — In  the  divine 

Furor  of  inspiration,  overwrought 

In  madilciiiug  whirl,  the  brain  from  forth  the  tongue 

I'ours,  in  prophetic  fervour,  secrets  dark 

Of  llio  mysterious  depth.     Screaming  their  haii-, 

1'lie  iiivigoralod  priest  or  prie^te^s,  high- 

Born,  and  imiuacuhitc,  slow-whirling  move, 

Clianting  in  monotonous  solenuiilv, 
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Deep  Bones  and  terrible :  Bunes  that  can  wake 

The  dead^  and  from  the  spirits  of  the  sleeping^ 

Force  secrets  that  will  rend  the  vault  of  Heaven 

And  cleave  the  steadfast  Earth.     Insensibly 

Increasing  as  the  intoxicating  fumes 

The  seething  faculties  possess^  absorbed^ 

Whirling,  they  whirl  in  fierce  velocity. 

And,  uttering  to  the  wild  wind  rhapsodies. 

Gasping  toss  round  their  bounding  arms,  and  high 

Leaping  in  the  excess  of  frantic  energy. 

Shriek,  drop,  and  are  as  dead.     So  utterly. 

So  helplessly  dejected,  so  depressed 

Are  the  sad,  the  wretched  remnant  of  such  a  host 

As  might  have  subdued  all  Earth. — ^Through  the  dense  gloom. 

Float  upon  gossamer  pinions,  visioned  forms 

Indefinite  as  intangible,  yet  forms. 

In  their  serene  calmness  telling  of  the  home 

Whence  they  have  issued.     Eaphael  bids  them  speed. 

And  they  are  speeding  on  their  destined  course. 

Fair  ministering  spirits,  dreams,  or  breaths 

Of  heavenly  odours  balsamic,  lapping  the  soul 

In  that  delightful,  forgetful  lethargy. 

Which,  at  the  crisis  of  disease,  locks  up 

The  senses,  and  gives  Nature  over  the  sources 

Of  health  supreme  control.     Such  soothing  lull 

Calms  them,  as  stealing  music  gently  winds 

Itself  through  the  dark  caverns  of  the  brain, 

And  melts  the  giant  Madness  into  tears. 

Thick  streaming  over  the  Godar,  settle  down 

Throngs  of  involved  thoughts :  confusedly. 
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'Ere  they  sabside  into  consisteDt  form. 
Wild  wavering  in  uncouth  imagery 
Fill  his  distempered  brain,  and  fraudful  guiles. 
And  tricking  juggleries,  and  dark  deceits. 
Crafty  impostures,  and  atrocious  crimes. 
Fix  him  aghaEt,     He,  only  his  deep  frauds 
Over  and  over  counting,  nothing  seea 
But  sliadowy  Nldhogger  on  wide-spanning  wings 
Sailing  ever  round  and  round,  ahnrp,  fiery 
Venom  distilling.     Drop  by  drop  it  falls. 
Each  drop  a  raven  dark  with  plunging  beak 
Twisted  in  his  quivering  fibres.     Expiation 
Is  but  in  blood.     To  him  the  angry  Gods 
Cry  out  for  blood.     His  sanguinary  creed 
Still  mutters  blood  !  and  he,  ferociously 
Glaring  as  a  horrible  vampire,  in  his  soul 
Counts  over  the  tranced  host,  and  hungrily. 
As  a  sw.irt  sorceress  upon  a  toad 
Pouncing ;  he  even  as  in  his  fingers  gripes 
The  victim. — So  not  Guthrun : — he,  in  awe 
Into  the  desolate  darkness  looks,  and  doubts 
If  Death  have  not  been  merciful,  and  fixed 
On  misery  his  bony  hand.     The  eye, 
Qiienclied, — to  the  car  appealing,  reproach  fully 
Sentient  he  feels  the  silently  heaving  sutll 
Of  vita!  brcalh,  slowly,  uneasily, 
Hisitig,  subsiding.     As  that  he  could  sec 
Over  the  turbid  mass,  that  steady  eye 
Eist  which,  exulting  in  that  martial  host. 
Swept  proudly,  and  had  daicd  the  holy  (.lods- 
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Such  warriors  to  o'ermatch^  now  wanders  wide^ 
Now  looks  as  into  himself.     High  glorying^ 
Lauded^  aye  idolized,  the  conqueror 
Buoyed  on  the  wings  of  exulting  prosperity. 
Floating  in  atmospheres  of  praise,  by  fame 
Blazoned,  and  enthroned  in  honour,  even  then 
Is  by  the  scorpion  sting  of  slander  galled. 
Torn  by  the  teeth  of  envy,  lacerated 
By  rabid  malice,  by  conspiracy 
Dogged,  by  misgiving  haunted ;  friends  as  foes 
Seeming,  and  foes  as  fnends  with  glozing  Ues 
Misleading  to  betray :  but,  let  adversity 
Wither  with  scowling  eye  and  brow  of  gloom. 
His  day-dream,  all  his  glory  is  forgotten. 
His  good  deeds  lost;  offences  stalk  abroad 
As  hideous  spectres  over  a  blasted  heath. 
Where  cairns  are  thrones  and  gibbets  canopies. 
And  he,  exposed,  of  every  pitUess  storm 
The  butt,  the  object,  has  to  answer  for 
The  crimes  of  the  whole  state ;  no  villainy 
But  is  of  him ;  Oppression  never  crushed 
A  victim,  but  the  oppressor,  is  the  King  : 
Fraud  never  cheated,  violence  never  plundered. 
But  he,  the  King,  is  robber,  he  the  cheat. 
His  are  the  crimes  of  all,  and  all  of  him 
Demand  strict  retribution.    Pestilence, 
Plague,  and  disease,  and  famine,  heat  and  cold, 
Drought  or  redundant  moisture,  are  of  him. 
In  him,  or  for  him,  and  the  Gods  ride  rampant 
In  anger  at  his  ill  fortune. — He,  the  last 
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Scion  of  the  stock  of  Ragnar,  retrospectively 

Traces  the  career  of  vengeance. — Blood  and  fire. 

Cruelty,  perfidy,  atrocity, 

Sum  it  all  up. — By  his  subscription  set 

Death  has  attested  it, — Of  all  the  host 

AVhich,  in  their  lusty  pride  of  heart,  embarked 

As  avengers  of  Ragnar's  murder,  alone  the  King 

Lives  of  the  Kings :  of  Earls,  of  gallant  Knights, 

These  are  the  wreck.     So,  War  is  terrible. 

So,  Vengeance  la  repulsive.     *'  If  Ivar  did 

Conquer  the  fiflh  of  Anglia,  did  that  confer 

Right  upon  Ragnar  to  pursue  a  claim 

Founded  on  nought  but  blood  ?  If  Ella  slew 

Ragnar  the  invader,  though  it  were  cruelly. 

Gave  the  red  law  of  vengeance  higher  commission 

Than  to  take  blood  for  blood  ?  If  it  were  right 

In  Ragnar's  sons,  by  fire  and  sword  to  waste 

The  whole  land  for  one  man's  crime ;  to  murder  Edmuc 

For  that  Ella  of  blood  was  guilty,  and  to  sling 

Anglia  for  Deira'a  vipers ;  then  were  it  right 
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Wade  in  red  slaughter.    Honouring  the  Gods 

This  White  Christ  have  we  spumed^  with  fiery 

Torment  and  strange  have  tried  his  worshippers^ 

His  faith  have  rooted  out^  and  by  the  sword 

Upraised  again  our  own.     To  honour  his 

God^  should  the  Saxon  scourge  us^  and  force  down 

His  faith  by  the  same  sword's  point.    If  we  deny 

Their  right  to  worship  their  own  God^  their  power 

Must  have  an  equal  right  our  Gods  to  hurl 

Down  from  their  thrones  supreme.    Of  abstract  rights 

If  force  give  rights  if  conquest  right  confer^ 

He  now  is  absolute^  and  at  his  hand 

Hold  we  and  have  held  life :  and  the  young  dawn 

Which  even  now  faintly  mingles  with  the  night. 

Scattering  her  chilliest  hoar  frosty  must  decide 

Whether  we  die  or  live.    Live !  wherefore  live  ? 

Oh  is  there  now  one  keen,  one  transporting  joy 

That  can  embellish  life  ?  Is  there  a  hope 

That  can  repay  the  agony  of  living 

For  life  indebted  ?  miserably  to  owe 

Thanks  for  a  gasp  of  breath.    Yet  must  we  live 

Or  die  of  thirst,  of  hunger. — That  strange  glance. 

When,  as  in  deadliest  hatred  were  opposed 

Each  life,  he  still  forbore  and  threw  me  off! 

I  saw  that  it  was  forbearance,  saw  and  honoured 

Him  who  forbore. — He  would  not,  and  he  will  not 

Slay  me,  or  these ;  who  as  a  herd  of  deer 

Caught  in  the  hunters  toils,  had  honourable 

Law  given  them  to  seek  safety.     Can  it  be 

That  Christians  thus  are  taught?  Does  the  White-God 
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Thus  cheriih  life  ?  and  does  He  cry,  forbear. 
When  Odin  roars  for  blood  ?  And  when  He  awears 
Does  he  regard  his  oath  ? — Oaths  arc  not  meant 
But  to  bind  Gods  to  Gods,  and  friends  to  firiends  ; 
Pacts  are  not  held  by  Gods  with  Gtante  made  ; 
Nor  true  men  hold  iaith  sworn  to  infidels. 
Yet  Alfred  his  pledge  kept,  and  never  yet 
Broke  faith,  but,  even  at  his  diBadvantage,  held 
His  truth  untarnished,  guilty  only  of 
Excess  of  fond  credulity,  in  trusting 
Ds  who  pledged  oaths  we  never  meant  to  keep ; 
Oaths  that  were  framed  but  to  conceal  intent ; 
Oaths  that  were  sworn  only  simple  dupes  to  blind  ; 
Oaths  that  were  unsworn  'ere  our  lips  they  passed ; 
Oaths,  in  fraud  given  to  him  whose  honesty 
Perilled  hie  safety. — Even  that  is  beauteous. 
And  were  he  not  a  Saxon,  I  could  hold  him 
As  my  heart's  friend,  war-kinsman  knit  with  blood 
And  interchange  of  arms. — Exchange  of  arms. 
And  kinsmanship  in  blood !  Such  compact  is  it 
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Reaped  down  the  nodding  harrefit  of  our  pride^ 

Housed  in  that  reaping^  and  stand  ready  flailed 

To  thrash  out  when  they  list — The  sword  has  power. 

Chains  bind  slaves  tightly,  but  nor  thong  nor  chain 

So  bind  a  firee-man  as  this  honest  love 

Binds  Saxons  to  their  King.    Mysterious  power 

Must  in  that  White-God"  be,  if  that  his  teaching 

So  haye  united  men,  so  haye  subdued 

Man's  natural  lust  of  blood,  the  natural  thirst 

Of  vengeance  for  wrong  suffered,  as  to  check 

War's  hell-hounds  in  full  pursuit,  and  from  their  teeth 

Snatch  the  herd  hard  panting.    What,  and  if  it  be 

This  White-God  is  the  All-Father  ?  he  who  sits 

Throned  in  immensity,  beneath  whose  feet 

All  Gods  bow  down,  who  in  the  end  of  time. 

When  Ragnarokr  shall  in  vengeance  bum 

This  Earth,  those  earthly  Gods,  over  all  sublime 

Eeigning  supreme,  the  wise,  the  virtuous. 

The  just,  the  holy,  sitting  at  his  feet 

In  purest  happiness  enshrined,  shall  be 

God  of  the  good  for  ever  ? — Such  if  he  be. 

If  such  his  peace  be,  if  the  consummation 

Of  all  be  such  tranquillity,  then  peace 

Loved  must  be  by  All-Father,  or  he  had  not 

Shadowed  tiius  in  Vola's  prophecy.    K  war 

Thus  he  must  loathe,  Gods  who  in  war  delight 

Must  be  held  in  abhorence,  and  that  £uth 

Whose  creed  is  blood,  whose  craving  is  for  blood 

Must  be  by  him  detested  ? — ^Why  not  at  once 

Break  through  this  savage  creed  ?  why  not  at  once 
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Tear  off  this  supentidoas  film  t  at  once 

Wonhip  All-Fathei  in  his  loTcliness 

And  be, — that  voold  be  a  Christian, — diat  wonld  be 

A  man  of  peace, — that  would  be  to  forego 

The  vengeance  of  a  man, — to  be  a  child 

Into  snbmission  whipped, — to  till  the  ground. 

To  cot  down  foiests,  to  make  roads, — to  be 

As  Olftf  or  Onond,  sumamed — and  so  die 

Of  mere  old  age,  a  simple  hiubandman. 

Unnoted,  and  unknown,  and  nnrenowned." — 

Saggested  not  controlled,  conflicting  thoughts 

So  past,  so  end. — Shaken,  not  yet  subdued ; 

Wavering,  not  yet  convinced ;  sighing,  he  rata 

Bewildered  in  such  maze  of  locks  and  ehoala, 

Wliirlpools  and  roaring  golphs,  as  nought  bat  rest 

Can  calm ;  and  conch  for  weary  wretchedness 

The  kingly  crown  contains  not — Gloomily 

He  gazes,  conversing  with  grim  Death,  and  nerves 

His  heart  for  the  decisive  conflict    It  is  enough. 

That  stem  day  of  decision  has  arrived : 
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**  Hillda^  of  dauntless  note^  whose  praise  resounds 

Whereever  deeds  of  martial  enterprise 

In  honour  are  exalted ;  dearer  far^ 

As  more  to  my  inmost  essence  congenial^ 

Than  the  fair  Queen  of  Heaven  when  her  beauty 

In  amorous  transport  glows ;  dearer  by  far 

Than  Skada's  boisterous  joyousness^  or  Rinda's 

More  than  angelic  grace.     Thou^  of  myself 

Spirit  and  substance  art^  as  I  of  thee 

Cause  and  producer ;  co-existent  both 

As  of  each  other.     In  whom^  but  in  thee 

Can  I  confide^  or  to  whom^  but  to  thee 

High  charge  entrust  ?    Look  keenly.    O'er  the  King 

Perturbed  £uicies  pass : — ^in  the  recesses 

Of  his  most  inmost  soul  but  even  now 

Conflict  is  raging : — dark  misgiving  shakes 

His  fealty : — doubting  and  questioning 

Our  power  and  our  title^  he  sits  loose 

To  our  authority. — "Where  treachery 

Is  budding)  blossomings  seetking ;  if  the  fruit 

Be  left  to  swell  itself^  the  ripening 

WiU  be  denial^  revolt^  aye  stern  defiance. 

Such  must  not  be :  no  half  allegiance 

With  lawful  sway  comports :  or  all  or  none 

We  claim^  and  we  will  have.    The  host  pass  through^ 

Tinge  thought^  taint  dream ;  each  agonizing  pang 

Of  wound-corroding  increase ;  torment  sharp 

Add  to  the  rage  of  hunger ;  heap  up  the  empty 

Flagon  of  thirst  with  viperous  fantasies. 

All  brandishing  their  burning  tongues,  and  hissing 


"Give,  give  us  blood" '.  If  of  hia  fellow  crave 
One  for  one  cooling  drop,  bid  him  reply 
By  pointing  to  the  King :  if  the  last  morEel 
Of  some  tenacious  thong  indigestible. 
Cling  in  it's  stringy  toughness  to  the  teeth  ; 
As,  with  spasmodic  gulp,  he  strives  to  swallow 
Bid  him  accuse  the  King :  bid  idiocy 
Gibber  at  the  King ;  and  melancholy,  or  raving 
Madness,  still  cry  "the  King  " ! — So  fearfully 
Counsels  the  fiend.     Yet  not  his  daughter  fierce 
Darts  with  her  wonted  alacrity  into  broil. 
Faintly  and  pallidly  she  glares  askance, 
And,  following  her  eyes,  in  that  wan  cheek 
Seeing  bis  own  reflected,  back  he  draws 
Into  yet  deeper  gloom,  lest  malice  should 
Melt  into  trembling  fear.     Recovering ; — 
One  breathless  moment,  and  the  fury  pours 
Into  his  ear  her  sou!.     "  The  inSuencc 
Of  such  subduing  peace,  as  from  yon  luminous 
Haze  of  beneficent  angels,  almost  had 
My  very  nature  dissolved.     But  for  thy  strong 
Resistance,  I  had  been  as  a  headless  spear. 
As  a  sword  without  a  hilt.     Our  empire  is 
Lost,  if  some  energetic  impulse  do  not 
Break  through  this  fascination,  and  involve 
All  nature  in  our  struggle.     Guthrun  slain. 
So  gather  I  thy  meaning,  in  contempt 
AVill  the  besotted  Saxon  from  his  realm 
Allow  the  rest  to  escape;  mayhap  may  clothe. 
May  feed,  may  pamper  them,  deeming  he  does 
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Him  merciful  service  who  of  us  exacts 

Hard  contribution^  forcing  us  to  work 

His  good  out  of  our  own  evil.    So  may  we 

Countermine  his  strateg^^  and  yet  again 

Force  him  to  deadlier  conflict.     My  whole  being 

Thrown  into  such  proud  service ;  count  as  executed 

This  task  already. — Ormstunger  even  now 

Dreading  lest,  dying  of  misery  and  fear, 

Valhalla's  gate  shall  never  close  him  in. 

Yet  dreading  more  his  rightful  claim  to  seal 

At  once  in  his  own  blood,  questions  his  soul 

How  thou  canst  be  appeased.     Thy  sacred  bird 

Slain  by  his  arrow  heavily  presses  down 

His  spirit ;   of  such  mood,  I  will  avail 

Myself,  and  of  such  advantageous  instrument 

Forge  deadlier  weapon  than  the  angelic  shield 

Can  from  foul  purpose  turn." — Already  wrought 

Up  to  the  pitch  of  her  purpose,  she  the  Godar 

Finds,  and  but  ministers  poison  to  his  store 

Of  venom. — Hastily  he  traverses. 

Through  the  dim  gloom,  the  fort.    Preceding,  she 

Repelling  the  dews  of  slumber,  interfuses 

Dark  thoughts  and  dangerous.    Irascibly 

They  wake,  and  as  they  wake,  in  every  ear 

Dropping  excitement,  the  cadaverous  priest 

Of  a  cruel  superstition,  stealingly 

Glides. — ^As  emerging  from  a  dark,  dense  doud. 

Far  rolling,  yet  beneath  his  uncertain  feet. 

Loud  volleying  thunder  pealing,  swift  descending 

Bains  in  close  deluge  pouring,  howling  winds 

VOL.  II.  L  L 
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Careering  along  with  mad  velocitj 
Over  a  land  with  wreck  of  rocks  bestrewn. 
The  traveller,  &om  his  giddy  grandear  greets 
Iq  it's  freshest  beauty  a  fair  champaign  wide : 
Deep  a  ravine,  down  to  the  bottom  fringed 
With  oak,  and  ash,  and  pensile  moatttain  birch 
Hang  with  thick  clusters  beaateons,  OTerBpanned 
By  a  splintered,  tottering  arch,  invitiiigly 
Utging  him  to  speed : — ^with  run  drops  glittering 
In  the  keen  sultry  sun,  the  hedges  steam 
Aa  they  were  harrying  incense  ap  to  hesTen, 
In  trembling  gratitude  for  drought  allayed  ; 
And  twinkling  leaflets  shiver  in  the  breeze 
As  they  were  dancing  in  very  joyousness : — 
Distant,  a  landscape  of  embrowned  fields 
Gaily  bursting  into  verdure,  goi^eoasly 
The  glowing  harvest  for  the  sickle  ripe. 
The  sheep-bell  tinkling,  and  the  lowing  herd. 
The  sparrow  twittering,  and  the  mellow  thrash 
Fouring  his  rustic  roundelay,  the  lark 
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In  calm  delight  expands :  but  if^  enhancing 
His  sense  of  present  security^  some  crag 
Should  be  strewn  with  carcases^  slain  by  the  flash 
That  did  but  thundering  it's  might  proclaim^ 
Leaving  him  scathless ;  how  intensely  all 
His  bounding  gratitude  the  throbbing  heart 
Fills  :  how  the  glittering  tears  of  ecstasy 
Pour  down  his  cheeks :  how  falteringly  his  tongue 
Speaks  in  it's  fulness : — so  the  Saxon  host 
Weep  with  excess  of  thankfulness  to  Him^ 
Who  while  he  scattered  those^  saved  these  alive. 
Honouring^  praising  Him^  their  joyous  hymn 
Floats  on  ambrosial  air^  and  opening  dawn 
Such  balmy  breath  inhales  as  never  yet 
Passed  over  her  rosy  lip. — O'er  the  dark  heap 
Raised^  as  though  carved  in  stone^  so  motionless. 
So  fixed  in  harrowing  anxiety, 
Esbern,  who  through  the  peril  of  retreat. 
Of  flight,  had  borne  oS  Eindrich,  listening  seems 
As  yet  waiting  repetition  of  that  word 
Which  died  upon  the  lip ;  still  jealously 
Clinging  to  the  stiffened  corpse,  as  though  it  were 
Fart  of  himself;  as  dreading  that  if  it  were  left 
The  sharpened  fangs  of  his  hunger  bitten  comrades 
Might  devour  it  to  the  bone.    To  the  straining  eye. 
Through  the  faint  twilight  peering,  traceless  all^ 
Now  bearing  human  form^  now  terribly,  fearfully 
Semblance  assuming  of  some  one  long  lost. 
Farted  from  but  not  forgotten :  now,  at  once. 
As  with  a  voice  of  thunder  severing 


Bound  and  around  the  host ;  the  host  in  awe 
Look  apon  the  raging  madman  :  nov  he  adja 
Now  storms ;  now  to  the  8kie«,  now  to  the  eai 
Appeals ;  now  with  the  senseless  corpse  expot 
Upbraids  her  with  her  cmelty,  upbraids 
Himself  that  ever  helm  had  hidden  from 
Esbem  his  Ellisof. — Stalking  as  one 
Swollen  with  sense  of  measureless  injury. 
Injury  too  great  lor  the  wide  world  to  hold. 
Injury  that  stretches  into  enormous  balk 
The  whole  frame,  as  that  the  burning  spirit  stt 
To  oppose  itself  agiunst  God,  before  the  King 
He  stays,  he  speaks :  "King !  yon  know  this  is 
King,  you  know  this  Is  Esbem :  did  the  wolvf 
Lick  parched  jaws  behind  as  ?  did  the  hawks 
Die  starred  upon  the  wing  ?  did  not  blood  floi 
Did  not  fire  glare  ?  did  shrieking  agony 
Wringing  her  hands  not  flee?  did  armed  hosts 
Not  stagger  beneath  our  onset  7  King  1  hare  I 
Thy  banner  boldly  ?  hare  I  ever  shrunk 
Back  from  the  clanging  turmoil  ?  is  my  sword 
Blue,  or  with  slaughter  dripping  ?  is  my  shield 
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Open  those  azure  eyes,  which  downcast  now 

Veil  in  their  maiden  bashfukiess  such  beauty 

As  would  put  heaven  to  shame.    She  bade  me  be 

Her  hero ;  and  heroic  deeds  have  never 

Ceased  to  delight  her.    She,  when  Victory 

Sung  in  my  banner,  into  her  bounding  bark 

Sprang ;  the  bright  blue  waves  hissed  beneath  her  keel. 

The  lands  flew  back  behind  her;  to  my  fame 

Witness  she  bore,  and  in  the  plenitude 

Of  all  my  triumph  whispered. — I  know  not, 

I  know  not  what — ^but  she  is  EUisof, 

My  love,  my  life,  my  hope !  open  thine  eyes. 

Part  thy  fair  lips,  tell  tell  to  my  fond  soul 

Esbem  deserves  thee. — Envious,  envious  maid ! 

Must  I  be  tried  still  more  ? — Not  dead,  not  dead : 

Thou  art  not  dead :  there  is  life  upon  thy  lip 

Amid  all  thy  mockery.    Say  she  is  dead  ? 

She  could  not  die.    'Ere  nature  could  be  robbed 

Of  so  much  loveliness.  Earth  would  rise  up 

And  battle  with  the  Gods.     Give,  give  her  air ! 

Give,  give  her  air !  the  soul  is  fluttering 

Yet  in  her  balmy  breath.    Air,  Air" ! — away 

Passing  he  wanders. — Oh !  that  honourable 

Passion  and  holy,  by  unreasoning 

Folly  in  ostentatious  power  of  loveliness 

So  should  work  woe,  when  reason's  gentler  curb 

Maintaining  natural  order,  unezacting 

Of  one  or  of  the  other,  both  were  blest 

In  mutual  honour,  mutual  amity. 

Passing  he  wanders. — Their  own  misery 


Forgotten,  eyes  which  nerer  yet  had  wept 

Parent  or  child,  through  thick,  throngh  scalding  tean 

Look  gloomily ;  contrssdng  the  gay  scene 

When  high,  when  heroic  ardoor,  glorying 

In  youth,  in  strength,  in  beanty,  in  excitement. 

Daringly,  proadly,  saw  the  hawks  of  heaven 

Sailing, — nnrecking  that  those  strong,  cnrred  beaks 

Wonld  feait  upon  a  banqoet  from  which  fiends 

Loathing  woold  turn ;  whence  even  the  worm  obscene 

Gorged,  and  ronnd  rolling  in  repletion  foul. 

Escaping,  wonid  dire  into  less  polluted  earth 

*Ere  she  coold  imp  her  wings. — With  practised  tongue 

Apt  for  such  purpose,  by  the  fory  tinged 

Tet  with  more  acrid  eloquence,  the  priest 

Has  touched  that  vital  chord  whose  strong  vibrations 

Tone  load  in  erery  heart    He,  of  the  Gods 

Supreme  interpreter,  hereditarily 

By  rank,  by  office,  of  their  will  possessed. 

Has  bat  to  speak  that  will ;  and  instantly. 

All  consultation  closed,  thick  swarming  on 
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For  passion  or  for  pride^  and  to  himself 

Ethereal  rank  assumes. — As  he  the  God 

Were^  all-supreme  and  irresponsible 

To  aught  of  earthy  /dl-dictatorial^ 

All  else  contemning^  in  his  plei^tude 

Of  power  of  authority^  the  priest 

Bids,  they  obey. — ^All  preconceive'd  hatred 

Recalling,  and  evil  wiU,  of  malice  full 

And  ayarice  of  power,  Guthrun  shall 

Do  sacrifice,  or  be  victim. — In  the  awful 

Names  and  all  holy,  Omi,  Asa-Thor, 

And  of  the  Queen  of  Heaven,  sonorously 

As  in  deep  mysterious  reverence  he  speaks. 

Who  dares  not  listen  to  the  voice  of  Gods 

Uttered  by  him  their  minister  ?  "  Condenmed 

By  thine  own  sacrilegious  disrespect. 

Thy  neglect  of  the  dread  Gods,  whose  wondrous  name 

Yet  rolls  in  thunders  throughout  the  azure  vault. 

Once  by  these  lips  invoked.    Thy  people  foully 

Murdered  in  conflict,  for  their  sovereign's  sin. 

When  wilt  thou  listen,  guilty  man !  and,  hearing. 

When  wilt  thou  bow  down  in  true  sorrow  of  heart 

And  the  dread  Gods  propitiate  ?    Look  around. 

Say  is  it  not  enough,  before  your  eyes 

To  see  so  wretched  a  remnant  of  the  bold. 

The  brave,  the  fearless  ?  Is  it  not  enough 

To  see  this  land  still  reeking  with  crimson  blood 

Of  those  who  were  her  conquerors  ?  to  see 

Unburied  corpses  in  the  sun  festering. 

Slain  for  thy  pride  of  heart  — Servant  to  thee 
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I  am  08  nothing ;  serTBUt  of  the  Gods 
I  am  to  thee  m  far  mpcrior 
As  Heaven  is  to  Earth.     In  the  dreaij  name 
Of  the  Gods  I  speak,  obey  me,  or  be  as 
Nothmg  thyself.     A  poor|!Jinnil>lo  priest 
I  before  thee  am  helplees ;  in  the  Toice 
Of  the  Gods  I  speak,  and  these  are  the  thoasa 
Of  Gods ;  and  in  their  Toice  of  thunder  speak 
The  aXl  holj  Gods,  who  loudly  in  mine  ear 
Peal  out  their  demand  for  sacrifice.     Thy  bwoi 
Has  not  by  them  been  sanctified,  thy  shield 
Haa  not  by  them  been  made  invulnerable  j 
But,  make  to  them  sacrifice,  before  their  altwi 
Lowly  implore,  and,  'ere  the  morrow  dawn 
Yon  hostile  spears  shall  be  as  bolroshes. 
Yon  swords  as  withered  grass,  yon  multiCuduu] 
Host  shall  before  our  Sun-beama  melt  away. 
Aye  be  as  exhaled  mist.    King  I  vc  demand. 
In  the  dicnd  name  of  the  Gods,  of  thee  ileraan 
High  sacriJice,  tlie  dearest  and  the  best 
Gods  can  from  men  receive.     AVilh  human  bio 
God's  altar  must  be  cleansed  :  extremest  ill 
Demands  cxticmcst  remedy :  nor  bull, 
Nor  swine,  nor  noble  steed,  nor  martial  bird 
"Will  they  accept,  were  bird,  or  steed,  or  swine, 
Or  lordly  bull,  strcmi  thick  as  a  harvest  field  : 
Tlicy  will  have  human  blood,  au  odoui  rich. 
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Be  flung  o£f,  and^  instead  of  blessings^  curses 

Deep  as  thine  own  iniquity  shall  Ml. 

O !  may  the  dread  Gods  from  their  anger  turn 

As  thou  to  them  shalt  turn.    King  1  on  thy  word 

Hangs  joy  or  grief^  defeat  or  victory." — 

Yet  twenty  days,  more  readily  than  by  all. 

Victims  in  sacred  number  by  the  King 

Had  been  selected,  to  propitiate 

Victory,  or  to  certify  the  Gods 

Of  his  heart's  gratitude.     King  as  he  was. 

Then  the  gigantic  &ne  at  Abyrig 

Beeked,  glowed,  and  as  glad  perfume,  sacrifice 

Rolled  oyer  the  champaign  wide,  and  on  the  hills 

Settling  sank  deep  into  the  fragrant  soil ; 

Or,  wafted  upon  zephyrs,  sought  the  yales. 

And  saUed  along  the  streams—Were  herds,  were  droves. 

Within  control,  nor  herds,  nor  countless  droves 

Now  were  withheld :  but  momentous  lesson  has 

Each  day  evolved.    Still  honouring  the  Gods ; 

Doubts  he  if  Gods  be  honoured,  man  be  served 

By  sanguinary  deeds. — King  as  he  is. 

Seeing  but  feebly,  fidn  would  he  more  discern ; 

First,  how  to  save  his  people,  then,  to  test 

If  their  faith  be  based  aright :  this  the  fiend  dreads. 

Truth  his  destruction,  light  his  deadliest  bane. — 

Adding  confusion  to  perplexity. 

He  urges  on  Gretter  Sterki,  who,  with  voice 

Harshly  cavernous  thus  accosts  the  King. 

"  Fonder  not  Guthnm,  the  alternative 

Is  death  or  life :  do  it  or  do  it  not. 
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Indignant  at  audi  insolt,  Hiothgar,  galled 
Beyond  endurance,  to  the  bearded  chief 
Impatieiitly  puts  question.    "  Did  the  Gods 
Tell  it  to  thee  Grettei  ?    When,  and  where,  ax 
Did  Gretter  see  the  God"? — Deep  threatening 
Hareh  and  ferocious  rise ;  yet  fearlenly 
Hiothgar,  hia  wrath  still  higher  rising,  confiron 
Frieet,  Earl,  or  Knight    "  The  Ost-Sea  I  havi 
Koaring  beneath  the  tempest,  seen  the  lightoinj 
Stalking  the  deep  in  gigantic  majesty, 
Svathed  roond  vith  cloud,  hoarsely  uttering  to ' 
The  wonders  of  Heaven's  anger,  shall  I  quail 
Before  ye,  ye  pigmy  men  ?    In  all  that  wxack 
Of  nature,  I  never  saw  nor  heard  a  God, 
And  never  needed  other  than  my  sword. 
My  spear,  my  strong  right  arm.    Ormstunger  ; 
That  there  are  Gods,  that  there  are  Valkyries  ; 
Let  him  produce  them.     Let  his  awful  Gods 
Stand  here  at  once  and  speak.     Where  are  the; 
Where  were  they  ?  where  was  all  their  vengef 
When  the  witch-wife's  horse  was  slain?  whenOt 
As  the  priest  terms  him,  by  a  charmed  barb, 
A  cliarmpd  barh.  Sir  Vnest !  with  ■Riintc  lore 
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That  malice  were  deeply  concocting  hideous  vengeance ; 

Trembling  in  agony^  with  furred  tongue 

Dry^  and  almost  inarticulate^  Ormstunger 

Threatens ;  yet  on  the  rough-hewn  seaman  holds 

His  course  nor  heeds  the  gale.    '^  Bail  on^  rail  on ! 

Women  can  rail^  and  priests  can  do  as  much. 

Your  Gods  and  your  tongue  in  equal  reverence 

Holds  Hrothgar.    These  same  Saxons  are  more  wise 

Who  frankly  tell  us  they  have  never  seen 

Their  God  nor  heard  his  voice.     Mad  though  they  be^ 

And  worship  dead  men's  bones^  account  them  holy^ 

And^  in  their  folly^  trust  for  aid  from  them : 

Are  they  more  mad  than  we^  who  trust  a  stone  ? 

And  when  the  priest  shall  mutter,  think  it  talks 

Begging  for  blood,  when,  if  it  were  a  God 

It  need  not  ask  for  food,  but  brain  a  priest 

And  satisfy  itself.     You  ask  for  blood  ? 

And  whose  blood  shall  it  be  ?    If  the  Gods  need 

Blood,  give  them  blood  to  loathing.    If  in  our  carcases 

Blood  yet  remain,  let  us  with  ready  hands 

Each  other  slay,  so  end  our  misery. 

And  learn  which  faith  is  false  which  faith  is  true. 

I  have  my  own.'* — The  very  audacity 

Of  such  rebuke,  where  all  in  terror  watch 

The  hideous  rolling  of  the  sunken  eye 

Beneath  the  Priest's  lowring  brow,  dreading  lest  wrath 

Streaming  should  burn  up  a  wretch  so  infamous. 

More,  dreading  each  lest  in  hallowed  ferocity 

He  should  be  the  selected  victim,  palsies  tongues. 

Daunts  keenest  weapons.    No  restrained  wrath 
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In  the  torrent  of  imprecation ;  bitterly 

Would  it  wither  it's  object  up.     Turgidly  swollen. 

High,  with  uplifted  haods,  enacting  Fate 

Bobed  in  authority  irrerersible. 

Towering  the  priest,  exalted  on  the  surge 

Of  his  tumultuous  passion,  pours  the  curse 

Giving  all  Nature  power  to  destroy, 

To  root  up,  to  exterminate.     "  Of  Aaa-heim 

Thou  art  rejected,  never  more  shall  Earth 

Yield  thee  or  fire,  or  water ;  hospitable 

Roof  shall  ncTcr  give  thee  shelter ;  but,  by  all 

Bejected,  thou  shalt  be  a  TBgahond, 

A  curse,  a  hissing.     Of  her  exhausted  loins 

Thy  wife  shall  give  thee  cowards ;  slaves  to  lust 

Thy  daughters,  scourged,  and  gashed,  beneath  thy  feet 

Shall  stretch  themselves  out  to  die.     As  thou  hast  dar«d 

To  deny  the  strength  of  Gods,  withered  thy  strength 

Shall  sink  in  the  day  of  battle ;  then  thy  shriek, 

■\\'hcn  a  boy  shall  thrust  thee  through,  shall  rise  to  heaven 

Attesting  the  righteous  vengeance.     As,  in  scorn. 

Thou  hast  their  holy  minister  reviled. 

Here  he  devotes  thee  to  infernal  pangs, 

Infernal  torments,  infernal  miseries. 

For  ever,  aye,  for  ever." — Astonishment, 

In  wonder  that  beneath  such  harrowing  curse 

He  docs  not  burst,  writhing  in  agony. 

Or  melt  down  into  slime  ;  in  every  eye 

Stares. — They  had  stood  until  the  infant  ages. 

Ceaseless  in  revolution,  had  grown  grey : 

Ho  stands  unrecking  King,  or  Earl,  or  Priest, 
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Determined  to  sell  dearly  life^  if  he 

As  a  victim  be  demanded.    "  Curse  on^  priest ! 

Curse  on^  curse  on ;  it  is  but  a  gusty  gale 

Sweeping  away  the  foam^  leaving  the  wave 

In  it's  clear  purity.    As  a  weak  girl 

Before  an  armed  warrior^  are  your  Gods^ 

Your  Gods  of  yesterday,  who  fled  before 

Some  Southern  Gods  and  hid  themselves  in  the  North ; 

To  Him  whom  I  adore. — Hear  me.  Sir  Priest ! 

I  am  not  a  godless  man.    Look  round,  and  see ! 

This  is  the  glorious  temple  of  my  God, 

Who  lived  before  your  Gods  were  made  by  men  : 

My  God  who,  in  his  plentitude  of  power 

Scooped  out  the  ocean,  measured  it,  and  planted 

The  mountain  in  the  bosom  of  the  deep ; 

Who  spread  yon  azure  vault,  who  in  the  sun 

Glows,  walks  with  the  moon  in  brightness,  who  the  stars 

Scattered  profuse  on  the  dark  robe  of  night. 

Who  in  the  thunder  speaks,  who  in  the  lightning 

Tells  of  his  glory,  who,  in  keen  effulgence 

High  throned  for  ever,  exists  not  but  to  bless. 

Perhaps, — to  withdraw  his  blessing. — That  is  the  curse 

Sir  Priest !  I  dread,  nor  fear  your  maudlin  rage.— * 

In  the  still  depth  of  night,  I  hear  my  God, 

In  the  bright  blaze  of  noon,  I  hear  my  God, 

I  hear  him  in  the  booming  of  the  deep. 

Hear  him  careering  on  the  mountain  crest, 

I  hear  him  here,  I  hear  him  every  where. 

And  not  a  blade  of  grass  or  smallest  flower 

But  tells  me  of  my  God.    That  is  my  fSuth, 


Master  one  Hrothgar ;  nor  yet  has  yoor  curse 
Vnatrung  his  danntlesa  heart."     Omutunger 
Seeks  not  the  vi-king ;  eren  had  he  not  in  drea 
That  precipitate  resolution  which  smote  down 
Hrotholf,  he  dare  no  more  openly  provoke 
Revelation  of  Hrothgar'a  knowledge;  other  coi 
Mast  remove  such  danger. — Singly  have  withd 
Many  from  around  the  King ;  the  terrible 
Power  of  superstitious  thraldom  has 
Loosened  the  bond  of  allegiance ;  yet  the  King 
Has  not  himself  forsaken ;  he  stands  true. 
Whoever  else  be  &lse. — So  manifest 
The  triumph  of  his  spiritual  strength, 
Vast  as  the  magical  influence  of  bis  God 
Who,  throned  in  Suithiod  ruled  the  iron  North 
Over  bis  idolizera : — With  gentle  voice, 
Calmly  subduing  as  the  honied  Up 
Of  maiden  eloquence  in  beauty  robed ; 
Suggesting,  not  demanding,  he  selects 
Halstein  of  Roeskilde,  youthful  warrior, 
Unblazoned  yet  by  fame,  yet  to  whom  fame 
Much  owes  of  commemoration.    Borne  away 
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Trusting  to  fortune.     Steady  discipline^ 

Courage^  restrained  though  ardent,  strength  of  arm. 

And  energy  of  heart,  and  modesty 

Of  speech,  and  of  demeanour,  have  endeared 

The  youth  to  his  commander :  rather  would 

The  King  ten  others  lose.     With  yearning  heart 

Strongly  he  expostulates ;  the  priest  is  firm. 

Is  cruel,  is  fierce,  and  in  the  stem  dignity 

Of  office  speaks.    "  In  awful  mist  sublime 

Involved,  in  mysterious,  in  silent  night. 

Solemnly  impressive,  with  authoritative  voice 

Him  whom  the  King  has  heard,  the  King  has  seen 

In  o'erpowering  vision ;  Odin  the  inexorable, 

Odin,  who  eats  not  when  the  heroes  feast. 

But  of  the  steam  of  sacrifice  and  wine 

Sparklingly  pure,  in  invigorated  strength 

Renewed  as  by  Iduna's  golden  fruit. 

So  has  decreed,  so  has  sealed :  by  that  stem  oath 

Binding  both  men  and  Gods.     Irrevocable, 

That  oath  is  fate." — So  his  own  artifice. 

So  his  own  vision  (though  for  good  end  devised) 

Turned  against  the  King ;  unable  to  deny 

That  Gods  in  visioned  form  with  men  commune. 

Into  himself  he  sinks,  tries  his  own  heart. 

Asks  strength,  though  of  whom  he  knows  not ;  struggles  hani 

With  in-growing  sense  of  wrong;  strong  conflict  holds 

With  early  prejudice ;  with  innate  dread 

Of  heavily-impending,  dreadful  calamity. 

Hears  the  enthusiastic  teaching  of  a  mother. 

Sees  a  stem  father  pointing  to  the  Gods 


Nature  hu  txiomphed, — tapentitioa  flees, — 
And,  riamg  in  the  grandeox  of  his  Mol 
Above  all  mortal  dread,  tU  prejodioe; 
Speaking  bat  aa  conicieiLce  dictatea^  he  refiuec 
Obedience  to  the  priest    "  Holy  the  Gods^ 
High  over  all  exalted,  infinite 
In  power  as  in  wisdom,  ask  fa  higher. 
Far  nobler  sacrifice.     Insulting  them 
By  giving  them  a  dead  dog  for  a  lion, 
Would  be  bat  to  increase  anger.     If  in  wrath 
They  have  their  faces  averted,  how  will  rage 
Boil  ?  how  will  threatening  vengeance,  in  hot  1 
Bush  on  the  wings  of  whirlwinds,  and  strike  d 
The  contemners  of  their  princely  majesty  ? 
Noblest  and  best,  most  princely,  moat  renownc 
Worthiest  to  sit  in  heavenly  Valhalla  throned. 
Worthiest  to  lead  Valhalla's  legioned  hosts. 
Worthiest  to  shew  the  Gods  what  pith,  what  b 
What  stature,  by  what  spirit  actuated 
Yet  the  prolific  loins  of  the  hardy  North 
Tield,  and  how  costly  is  her  sacrifice ; 
I  select  Gretter  Sterki;  of  the  worthy 


BOOK  XXIV.  ALFRED.  661 

In  his  yindictiye  malice^  and  by  the  demon 
Urged,  as  a  demon  ravening,  Ormstunger 
Cries,  "  than  forego  my  victim,  I  demand. 
As  prompted  by  the  Gods,  whom  not  in  sleep. 
Whom  not  in  trance,  but  terribly,  fiwe  to  face. 
And  eye  to  eye,  and  sense  to  trembling  sense, 
I  saw,  I  heard,  in  horror  and  amaze ; 
Whom  to  disobey  I  dare  not ;  I  denounce 
Thee,  thee  I  claim ;  nobler  than  Gretter  SterU, 
Better,  more  princely,  higher  far  renowned. 
And  worthier  of  Valhalla's  highest  throne. 
Worthier  to  lead  Valhalla's  valorous  hosts. 
Worthiest  to  shew  the  Gods  what  pith,  what  bone. 
What  stature,  by  what  spirit  actuated. 
Yet  the  prolific  loins  of  the  hardy  North 
Yield,  and  how  costly  is  her  sacrifice ; 
Yes,  I  denounce  thee.  King !  Halstein  of  Boeskilde, 
Thou  knowest  it,  is  a  Christian ;  shielding  him 
Avows  thee  to  be  a  Christian.    Eebel  thou. 
And  rebel  he,  apostates  from  the  faith. 
The  ancient  faith,  the  faith  of  the  whole  North ; 
The  savour  of  such  sacrifice  will  be 
Richer,  more  odorous,  more  deliciously 
Grateful ;  and,  stretched  upon  luxurious  couches. 
Raised  upon  golden  thrones,  high  banquetting ; 
Such  incense  shall  in  fleecy  volumes  float 
Around,  above,  beneath  them,  as  never  yet 
Mingled  with  the  balmy  dews  of  Asaheim, 
Feeding  her  bounteous  rivers,  melodiously 
Rolling  o'er  golden  sands,"    Entranced,  the  priest 

VOL.  II.  H  M 


And  Thormod,  as  in  the  legeadary  hey 
Of  deroted  daring  skilled,  m  generoasly 
Fired  with  noble  ardonr;  who  aionnd 
Their  King,  nnahrinldng,  daantleu,  aiid  prepi 
His  purpose  to  punue,  compass  inch  shield 
As  rebellion  and  fanatic  cruelty 
Shrink  back  from.     Intermingled  and  tmnnlta 
All  commanding,  none  commanded;  furious. 
As  wolves  outrushii^  from  the  forest  depth. 
Hungering  for  slaughter,  for  blood  ravemng, 
Halstein  they  sieze. — Vaiuly  does  Gutbrim's  v 
Sisc  against  such  sur^g  tumult,  vunly  his  st 
Strive  to  force  through  them :  by  his  friends  it 
Powerless  to  save,  he  grievingly  witnesses 
The  fearful  act  of  faith. — Huge  Herdabreid 
Limping,  yet  in  religious  fury  vigorous. 
High  rears  that  spear  which  none  bat  his  right 
Could,  as  a  bulrush,  poise.     Deep  in  the  rock 
Stricken,  it  stands  upright.     "  Behold  [  behold 
The  symbol  of  our  God.— God!  God  himself  I 
Odin  himself  in  supernal  majesty 
Towering  looks  down,  as  from  high  Hlidscjalf, 
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Than  tempest-clouds  high  heaped^  cloud  upon  doud 

Piled  to  the  zenith,  big  with  all  elements 

Of  hideous  destruction ;  the  dread  God 

In  personal  identity,  they  tremble. 

Draw  their  breath  hard :  shivering  with  the  agony 

Of  furious  excitement,  without  shout, 

(Not  without  gnash  of  teeth,)  on  Halstein  every 

Hand  that  can  reach  is  laid.    Before  the  priest 

Haled,  pale  and  bagged,  not  of  death  afraid. 

Rather  bent  to  court  the  blow,  but  of  the  next 

Life  in  uncertainty ;  sad  spectacle 

Of  angels,he  endures,  high  summoning 

Up  every  warlike  energy  to  bear 

Aught,  as  a  man.    Enforcedly  unshuddering. 

And  of  his  prowess  proud,  deeply  inspiring 

And  slowly,  firmly  he  regards  them  all 

And  speaks  unfaltering :  "  Ormstunger 

Priest  of  the  high,  the  mighty  God,  has  called 

Halstein  an  infidel :  hear  Halstein  tell  ye 

That  he  is  not  an  infidel :  he  loves. 

And  honours  the  dread  Gods,  and  will  not  yield 

His  faith  but  with  his  life.     If  the  Gods  ask 

His  blood,  they  have  it  fi*eely :  it  is  their's 

Who  gave  and  can  resume.    Yet  Halstein  is 

Not  a  reviler  of  the  Gods  of  men. 

Who  worship  as  their  &thers ;  least  of  all 

Dare  he  revile  the  Christian's  God." — "  Hevile 

That  White  Christ,  or,  by  all  the  Holy  Gods" ! 

Ormstunger  shrieks ;  ''  who  ever  are  blasphemed. 

Nothing  accounted  of,  their  images 


Would  all  these  ChriBtUtw  were."    Collectedl} 
Halstein  replies.    "  When  of  the  graceful  aab. 
When  of  the  towering  elnit  the  Holieit 
Made  man,  made  womm,  gave  them  blood  of  li 
Beauty  and  motion ;  crowning  each  glad  gift. 
They  gave  them  understanding  to  discern 
All  that  was  good,  all  evil  to  avoid. 
Spreading  over  all  the  Earth,  or  brown,  or  bUd 
Themselves  most  brightly  ftir,  with  white  and  r 
Lovelily  tinctured,  and  with  golden  hair 
Meetly  adorned,  and  azure-eyed  as  heaven ; 
In  every  cUme,  scattered  their  progeny. 
To  the  high  Gods  raised  altars,  gave  them  name 
In  their  own  tongues  diverse.     Dare  any  blaspl 
Christ  who  is  robed  in  white,  who  teaches  peace 
More  than  dread  Odin,  who  is  robed  in  red. 
And  teaches  war  ?     Which  is  the  holier 
Leave  I  the  All-Father  to  decide,  when  he 
The  nations  shall  adjudge,  well  satisfied 
He  will  be  just,  he  will  be  merciiuL 
Nay,  I  will  not  revile  the  Christian's  God, 
Nor  Peroun,  nor  Beonnaland  Jomala, 
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'Ere  that  the  grateful  dew  in  bakniness 

Has  soothed  the  uncertain  sense^  ofi;^  busily 

Employed^  erratic  fancy  o'er  the  brain 

Tripping  with  fairy  wand^  strange  shapes  up  calls. 

Until  the  whole  air  with  terrible  fantasies 

Threatening  is  thronged ;  so  threateningly  throng 

Around  him  every  passion  that  deforms 

Once  human  faces,  now  the  fronts  of  fiends ; 

In  their  impatient  expectation  fiercer. 

More  rabid  than  evening  wolves.     Nor  is  the  air 

Less  thickly  thronged.    Dark,  turbid,  sufibcating» 

It  floats  with  foul  conceptions  horrible. 

As  when  heavy  Mara  crushingly  tramples  upon 

The  glutton's  breast,  choked  to  the  greedy  throat 

With  substances  undigested. — ^Demons,  or  men ; 

Or  men,  or  demons ;  scarcely  separable 

One  from  the  other,  yet  distinct  from  all. 

Yet  more  repulsive,  if  repulsiveness 

Be  of  degree  where  all  is  so  repulsive ; 

Turgid  with  hideous  fanaticism. 

More  hideous  in  that  his  sacred  offices 

Had  calmed  a  better  man,  giving  him  a  tinge 

Of  some  humanity ;  the  Godar  shrieks. 

Still  shrieks,  ^'  Blaspheme  the  Christ"  1  As  that  some  spirit 

Had  with  a  live  coal  from  Heaven's  altar  touched 

The  inmost  soul  of  man,  and  bade  it  glow 

As  with  seraphic  fervour ;  o'er  the  whole 

Form  of  the  victim,  spiritual  radiance 

Spreads  a  pure  halo-light    The  hollow  cheek. 

The  countenance  cadaverous,  the  brow 


660  AXFHBD.  BOOR  X^ 

Sharp-lined,  and  angular,  and  fatnine-gnawn, 
Beauty  assume  and  colour,  as  that  an  angel 
Had  kissed  a  corpse  to  life.     Serenity 
Beams  o'er  his  forehead,  from  his  melodious  tongue 
Stream  tones  of  silver ;  "  Godar  1  before  the  fiice 
Of  man,  and  before  the  Majesty  of  Heaven, 
Clearly,  distinctly,  to  blaspheme  the  Christ 
I  steadily  refuse. — Of  Christian  men 
I  have  seen  many,  evil  men  and  good  : 
The  good  most  good,  the  evil  most  abhorrent ; 
.  Black  spots  on  a  white  garment.     Forced  to  prefer 
Or  Christ  or  Odin,  cruelty  or  mercy, 
All-Father !  grant  me  racrcy" ! — Fearfully 
Shouting,  and  fiercely  hurrying  him  along ; 
Before  the  insensate  idol,  a  high  altar 
Of  miry  earth  (foully  fcetid  as  their  faith) 
Swiftly  ihcy  raise,  with  broken  spear  shafts  pile 
And  splintered  shields.     Stripped  to  his  sinewy  loins 
By  the  hair  backward  drawn;  with  sudden  blow 
Cloven  his  skull,  upon  the  funeral  pile 
Unsecmlily  he  falls :  the  writhing  limbs. 
The  quick-convulscd  hceis  sharp  battering 
The  plashy  ground,  with  horror  and  amaze 
Strike  them  all  dumb. — So  terribly  ominous 
Victim  never  fell  before. — No  honied  cake 
Had  been  broken,  nor  bad  savoury  salt  been  shed, 
Nor  had  a  pmycr  been  offered,  in  the  furious 
Haste  and  indecent.     Even  Oriiistunger 
Smitten  with  deep  dread,  stands  irresolute, 
Stopping  his  ears  against  a  raven's  croak 


1 


BOOK  XXIV.  ALFRED.  567 

Loud-pealing  through  his  brain.    Becovering^ 

And^  with  strong  effort^  shame  of  dread  repressing ; 

In  tone  sepulchral^  he^  to  the  Holy  Gods 

Prayer  offers.    "  Buler  of  the  fate  of  war ! 

Odin !  All  Father !  the  illustrious^ 

The  majestic^  the  renowned !  averts  averts 

This  fearful  omen.     Give  us  to  discern 

Signs  of  glad  import  in  this  sacrifice^ 

Offered  to  appease  thine  anger.    Be  appeased ; 

Thy  wrath  restrain ;  curb  in  thine  indignation ; 

For  this  oblation  turn  to  us ;  O !  turn 

To  us  thy  countenance.    Frown  from  our  ranks^ 

And  curse^  thrice  curse^  thrice  three  times^  bitterly 

These  Saxons  curse !  their  twanging  bows  unstring. 

Snap  short  their  spears,  pour  upon  every  soul 

Thy  wrath,  thine  indignation.    Make  them  women ! 

Make  all  thy  warriors  men !  So,  heaps  on  heaps. 

Gold,  silver,  gems,  slaves  in  rich  recompense 

Shall  every  temple  fill ;  so,  every  altar 

Burthened  shall  be  with  blood.    Benowned  Odin ! 

Majestic  Odin !  highly  illustrious  Odin ! 

Odin !  All  Father !  hear  us :  hear,  hear,  grant 

All  to  this  supplication !  Odin,  hear. 

Hear,  hear,  grant,  grant" ! — With  sacred  flint,  the  corpse 

Opening,  and  folding  back  the  spotted  flesh. 

He  the  thick  liver  seeks.     Staring,  he  sees 

A  dry  a  withered  lobe.    Blistered  and  wealed. 

Lean,  parched,  and  hard,  and  viscous,  and  corrupt. 

Leaps  up  the  shrivelled  heart,  strongly  palpitating 

As  that  it  were  alive,  and  with  some  curse 
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Too  deep  for  ottenmce,  bounds.    Kaotted,  the  spleen 

Twisted,  and  turgid,  and  unnatural 

In  form,  in  place,  portending  deadUest  ill 

Threatens. — He  trembles. — Anxiously  concealing 

Bis  fcar-expressire  cheek,  close  down  he  stoops 

Peering  iato  the  entrails.     From  his  hands 

Thoy  slip ;  and  spotted,  livid,  ulcerous. 

And  ftrtid  aa  a  foul,  putrescent  pool 

On  a  third  day's  battle  field,  wiih  vermin  life 

Swarming : — within  hia  tattered  cloak  he  hides 

His  eyes  from  vulgar  gaze,  and  as  with  the  God 

Communing  waits,  while  humbler  bands  dispose 

The  limbs,  and  from  holy  flint  producing  fire. 

Kindle  a  torch. — In  mental  agony 

He  prays,  prays  silently — the  rest  hear  not, 

Nor  hear  the  Gods. — Strange  consternation  daont* 

"Worshipped  and  worshippprs. — Wild  whirling  round. 

The  flume  points  downward,  eddying,  gusty  winds 

Through  the  crowd  disperse  it ;  sharply  crackbng 

Splintered,  the  brands  fly  diverse ;  dark  tbe  smoke 

IJolls,  grovelling  along  the  ground,  or,  heaped  in  forms 

Grotesquely  fanciful,  assumes  yet  more 

And  more  a  determined  outline. — As  from  their  temples. 

The  very  Gods,  effulgent  with  red  gold, 

Glowing  with  amber,  glittering  with  gems 

Stalk  by  iu  towering  majesty.     Compelled 

So  by  tbe  Angel,  the  indignant  fiends 

In  the  dismal  glare  of  tbe  sacrificial  fire. 

Blurred  over  and  blotted,  rolling  and  confused  ; 

Scowling,  and  champing  upon  tbe  fretting  curb. 
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Pale  look^  and  ghastly,  dimly  indistinct 

Whether  fiend,  whether  fire. — No  adoration  waits 

Now  upon  their  airy  semblance. — Mortified, 

In  their  don  splendour  hagged  and  forlorn. 

Seen  by  their  yet  more  hagged,  more  forlorn. 

Besotted  adorers ;  gradually  they  fade. 

As  fades  the  fire  deep-smouldering.    Manifest, 

In  the  foul,  fearful  deformity  of  fiends. 

Dragons,  or  serpents,  or  chimsras  vile, 

(Framed  of  the  mad  imaginations  of  mad  bards) 

Of  all  that  is  loathsome,  expressive  :  or  unformed, 

Misformed,  or  misconceived,  abortions  dire 

Into  thin  air  they  sink,  dissolve,  are  lost 

To  mortal  vision : — ^by  the  angels  yet 

Seen  in  their  natural  likeness,  as  they  once 

Sat  upon  heavenly  thrones ;  yet  so  debased. 

As  but  that  recollection  were  awakened 

£y  time  and  circumstance,  by  the  heavenly  host 

They  were  not  recognizable.    Subdued, 

Chained  by  their  own  conviction,  yet  they  wait 

Further  conviction  of  their  powerlessness 

Of  wrath  against  the  saints  of  the  Most  High. — 

Stupid,  consuming  terror,  to  the  souls 

Of  the  scared  Pagans  speaks. — Before  them  lie 

The  half  consumed  remains. — Had  they  been  waked 

Up  from  some  rank  debauch,  stripped  of  their  arms. 

The  surging  atmosphere  illuminated 

With  fiercely  devouring  fiame,  refiected  down 

Upon  as  fiery  earth ;  and,  charging  furiously 

Upon  them  legions  ferocious,  they  had  been 
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Less  lost,  less  bewildered.     More  tk&n  all,  dismayed. 

As  a  wavering  hazle-twig  before  the  blast, 

Trembles  tlie  Godar.     Eetribution  seems 

Over  his  bead  impendiog ;  and  as  ice 

Dissolving  beneath  the  hot  gaze  of  the  sun. 

Loosened  his  loins,  and  clattering  his  knees 

Knock :  as  dark  conscience  knocking  at  his  heart 

Speaks,  aye,  and  vrill  be  heard. — He  has  committed 

Murder,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  murder  dogs 

His  heels,  a  stinging  fary,  never  to  be  silenced, 

Ever  crying  "  blood  for  blood."     Tongne-valoroas 

Now  is  he  beaten  down ;     and,  as  a  bird 

Drenched  by  a  pelting  storm,  for  shelter  dives 

Into  bush  or  crevice,  so  in  the  daunted  throng. 

Huddled  in  ignomiDious  terror,  he 

And  they,  all  valour  dead  and  sepulchred. 

Seek  counsel  and  find  none.     So,  rush  or  sedge 

Of  miry  wastes  exposed,  arc  by  the  storm 

Bowed  into  their  own  pool,  and  bellowing. 

The  bittern  aloud  o'er  the  desolation  laughs. 

Hraungrid  no  longer  desperate,  Gretter  Sterki 

No  longer  haughty,  no  longer  insolent ; 

Hausakliffer  no  longer  hardy,  Herdabrcid 

No  longer  daring  ;  all,  intimidated 

By  the  result  of  their  foul  sacrifice, 

Have  sunk  into  the  superstition  of  despair : 

And,  palsied  every  arm,  and  every  heart 

Fluttering  as  a  sick  girl  in  an  ague-fit, 

Look  they  toward  their  King  imploringly, 

As  tliat  he,  who  of  the  common  misery 
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Had  drank  with  them  cup  for  cup,  now  were  a  giant 

Of  strength  of  resolution ;  were  a  god 

In  wisdom^  in  resource. — The  Council-horn 

Wont  to  ring  clearly,  now  irresolutely 

Sounded  by  Thormod,  summons  them  around 

Their  War-King ;  and,  so  visibly  subdued. 

They  who  had  never  quailed,  had  laughed  with  death. 

And  junketted  with  pain,  stand  shivering 

As  a  deserted  whelp  by  urchins  stoned ; 

As  abject,  as  dispirited. — No  more 

His  indignant  anger  bums :  their  mutiny 

Atoned  for  by  their  shame,  bitter  reproach 

Repressing,  he  compassion  best  displays 

By  concealing  pity,  and,  on  business  bent. 

Such  prelude  sets  aside.    "  Who  has  to  give 

Counsel,  at  once  say  on.    Are  we  to  yield. 

Or  boldly  offer  our  lives  in  sacrifice 

To  vengeance  and  to  fame"  ? — No  clamouring 

Tongue  or  loud-clattering  shield,  no  murmur  deep 

Betokening  dissent ;  one  silence  broods 

Heavily  ominous.    He  dare  not  trust 

His  eye,  even  to  glance  at  so  much  misery. 

Lest  that  in  excess  of  agonized  suffering 

Tears  should  disgrace  his  fortitude.     "  Resolutely 

Have  we  borne  up  against  fortune :  if,  deceitfully 

She  has  lured  us  on  by  a  treacherous  success 

But  to  desert  us  upon  the  pit-fall  edge. 

On  the  deceiver,  not  on  the  deceived 

Shame  rests.    Still  honest,  we  success  deserve. 

And  deserving,  need  not  blush ;  but  the  rather  point 
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To  oor  enudated  carcoscB, 

And  ask  tlie  whole  world  if  she  holdd  a  race 

That  coa  bear  as  we  have  home  (  Oar  choice  is  &hort 

Death,  or  surrender.     Say  you  death  ?  oar  choice 

Then  is  at  once  into  Odin's  hall  to  leap 

On  our  own  swords,  or  on  their  points  to  bear 

A  hecatomb  of  Saxon  slaves  to  groom 

Out  horses  in  the  land  of  Gods.     Surrender 

Will  any  one  counsel  ?     Silently  ye  hear 

That  word  harsh-grating,  infamously  belying 

The  honour  of  vi-king  men.     Or  death,  or  shame. 

Choose  we,  yet  choose  we  coolly,  as  we  were 

Each  on  his  quarter-deck  with  a  gallant  crew 

Of  the  stoutest  hearts  of  Denamearc,  no  dread 

Owning,  but  choosing  wisely,  choosing  well." 

Gloom — gloom — all  is  fearful  gloom. — Calami^ 

Has  set  her  seal  upon  them.     To  the  past 

Looking,  all  all  is  woe :  into  the  future 

Peering,  there  is  not  a  hope :  death  were  relief 

AV'crc  death  assured  repose :  not  Ormstunger  J 

Now  dare  assure  thom  this.     Even  at  the  best 

Their  Gods  have  rejected  them ;  and,  at  the  worst 

Frowns  a  vindictive  God,  all  powerful, 

"Who  has  bound  Victory  and  given  her  captive 

To  the  bold  Saxon  King.     Defeat  and  doom. 

Scowl  through  the  tangible  darkness  of  the  future 

As  written  by  a  sunbeam  :  of  the  past 

They  arc  historic  truths. — In  muttered  tones. 

As  shame  were  blushing  lest  her  sliame  were  heard. 

Commune  the  rebellious ;  slinking  each  behind 
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A  comrade^  all  concealed  in  one  conjointly 

Voted  decision,  and  to  the  Son  of  Nor 

Confided  as  their  orator. — Not  one 

Bears,  but  all  share  the  shame  their  heads  which  bows. 

And  depresses  their  leaden  eyelids.     Yet,  on  his  tongue 

Confusion,  staggering  beneath  her  load. 

Swoons, — and  gigantic  Herdabreid,  with  effort 

Whispers  beneath  his  breath  the  deadliest  word 

Ever  by  Northman  spoken,  and  he  turns 

Away  in  anguish : — ^he  cannot  in  the  face 

Look  at  his  King  and  speak. — Nor  less  endure 

The  Eling  and  the  loyal.    He,  far  looking,  sees 

The  future  result ;  they,  sorrowing  behold 

Many  within  that  deeply-depressed  crowd 

Who  had  once  been  as  they  are,  whose  right  hands 

They  had  grasped,  and  never  the  day  anticipated 

Which  should  look  on  them  in  pity.    He  advisedly 

Speaks :  '*  Ere  we  yet  decide,  behoves  us  well 

To  con,  and  if  it  need  be,  carefully  debate 

The  wisdom  of  our  choice.    Know  we,  the  Saxon 

Who  knows  it  not  that  ever  heard  his  name  ? 

Is  of  all  men  most  pious :  he  to  his  God 

Clings : — we  have  heard  his  holy  melody 

Often  discoursing  to  the  ear  of  night. 

As  that  his  worship  were  conceived  of  song 

And  uttered  of  harmony.    We  may  foresee. 

That,  loving  his  own  God,  he  may  seek  to  turn 

Us  from  our  great  forefathers'  steady  faith 

Wishing  us  to  adore  the  White-God.    Can  we  relinquish 

Odin  ?  Odin  who  imparts  to  us  warlike  energy  ? 
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Thor,  who  with  bountcoas  seasons  blesses  us  ? 

Friga,  who  bids  all  bear  fruit  plenteoosly  ? 

Frey,  who  looks  down  upon  us  from  the  sun  ? 

Heimdall,  who  from  his  mother's  breasts  distils 

Wisdom  and  knowledge  ?  UUer,  who  our  arrows 

With  swift  fate  wings  ?  and  Gods  and  Goddesses 

Rich  in  all  good  gifts,  gloriously  bountcoas  ? 

For, — whom  ?  One  instead  of  many.     One  who  teaches 

Mercy  instead  of  war,  and  deeds  of  pity 

Rather  than  acts  of  daring.     Can  you  choose  Christ  ? 

Can  you  renounce  Odin  ?  Of  momentous  thought 

Worthy  such  question  :  give  we  wise  reply." 

"  King  !  fewest  words  make  clearest  argmnent.'* 

Speaks  Kolson,  harsh  and  untutored, "  Look  on  oar  amw. 

Look  on  our  shi^gy  cheeks,  on  our  bowels,  cleaviiig 

Even  to  the  back  bone.     Why  should  we  retun 

Goils  who  lia.yc  shewn  their  helplessness  by  deserting 

Us  in  our  cxtrcmest  need  ?  Kather  had  I 

Than  longer  endure  this  horribly  painful  thirst. 

This  gnawing  hunger,  this  sharp,  biting  change 

Of  season,  bitter,  strange,  and  unnatural ; 

As  though  the  very  elements  had  made 

Common  cause  with  the  Saion  God,  at  once  submit ; 

Mayhap  to  obtain  broad  lands,  of  certainty 

To  escape  from  such  wasting  torment."     Hraungrid  had 

Rather  at  once  silence  all  agony 

By  dying  boldly,  all  his  harness  on. 

Than  ever  desert  his  faith.     Few  so  resolved, 

Many  much  doubting  or  more  than  half  convinced. 

Laconic  of  reason,  or  unreasoning  ; 
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Impelled  by  habit^  by  tuition^  by  prejudice^ 

Or  by  sharp  argument  of  suffering. 

Close  reasoners  and  cogent;  hanging  loose 

To  traditionary  faith^  little  impulse  lack 

And  listen  to  Hrothgar ;  warrior  generous^ 

Open-handed,  and  open-hearted,  brave  as  free. 

Honest  and  staunch,  ever  speaking  as  he  means. 

Who,  if  he  err,  errs  with  sincerity. 

"  Already  confessed  of  faith,  no  slavish  dread 

Can  of  my  tongue  be  suspected.    Nature  has  led  me 

To  Nature's  Creator ;  I  have  trusted  him 

Or  on  the  land  or  on  the  rolling  sea. 

In  calm  or  sunshine,  darkness  or  in  storm. 

Though  born  a  seaman  rude,  in  as  rude  cradle 

Rocked,  and  ever  roaming  on  my  mother's  breast ; 

There  have  I  gained  faith  in  Him  before  whom 

All  idols  vanish,  for  He  is  The  God, 

They  the  fond  fancies  of  deluded  men. 

Made  up  by  priests,  and  carolled  of  by  scallds. 

I  never  could  respect  them. — If  that  I  hear 

The  Saxon  tell  me,  show  me,  prove  to  me. 

His  God  will  bless,  not  curse :  his  God  shall  be 

My  God ;  for  such  a  God  alone  can  be 

Worthy  of  worship,  of  love. — If  the  White-God 

Be  such  a  God  as  my  soul  tells  me,  God 

Must  be  or  be  no  god :  with  our  whole  heart. 

In  his  name  let  us  throw  away  these  Gods 

Of  blear  delusion,  worship  the  one,  the  true. 

The  dread,  the  holy  God ;  and  be  to  Him 

As  children,  imto  his  yearning  bosom  cleaving 
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As  to  a  father's'" — More  than  half  o&aid. 

As  that  the  Gods  were  couching  at  his  back 

Beady  to  spring ;  fierce,  ravening  tigers  all. 

Or  dragons  Tcnomous,  on  leathern  wings 

Wide  sailing,  or  imminentljr  plunging  down 

To  gripe  him  in  their  talons,  Ormstunger 

Appealingly  proceeds :  "  Ye  know  mc  well ; 

Ye  know  with  what  careful,  painful  solicitude 

Odin  and  all  the  noble,  the  hero  Gods, 

I  served,  profusely  served,  with  savory  cates. 

Yet  am  I  as  you  in  equal  misery. 

As  reduced,  as  tattered.     Do  these  carrion-claw^ 

The  minister  of  the  high  Gods  become  ? 

Are  these  fit  garments  for  a  holy  priest  ? 

Am  not  I  lank,  and  starved,  and  drawn  together 

As  a  dead  fish  upon  a  scorching  rock 

T!(nu[itli  a  mid -summer  sun  ?  "What  have  T  gained 

That  yc  have  not  gained  ?  rather  have  not  I 

Borne  more  much  more  ?  All  mental  agony, 

All  fevered  anxiety,  all  nightly  watch. 

Have  been  mine,  been  mine  alone.     I  loved  the  Gods, 

Have  they  loved  me  ?  I  have  ever  served  the  Gods, 

Have  they  served  me  ?  I  have  before  them  spread. 

Not  only  in  danger,  but  my  long  life  through. 

Gifts,  costly  gifts  ;  rich  garments,  ruddy  gold. 

Oxen,  and  steeds,  and  swine,  and  martial  birds. 

Have  I  not  offered  duly,  continuouslv. 

Feeding  them  to  the  full  ?  Have  they  fed  me  .' 

In  what  have  I  for  my  devoted  zeal 

Reward  received  ?  Suppressed  have  I  all  doubt 
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Though  ever  assailing  ever  to  be  repelled : 

Their  gratitude^  their  power  now  I  doubt 

Who  thus  neglected  have  their  votary. 

Who  deserved  food  ?  yet  I  have  not  been  fed. 

Who  deserved  raiment  ?  I  have  not  been  clad. 

Who  deserved  wealth  ?  I  am  steeped  in  poverty. 

Who  deserved  honour  ?  Dare  I  ask  ye  all 

If  I  am  not  despised^  rejected  by 

These  very  Gods  for  whom  I  have  surrendered 

All ; — that  these  Gods  might  yet  in  splendour  reign 

By  the  wide  North  worshippe«l  ?  Have  they  mighty  power  ? 

Why  did  they  not  Hrafh,  the  enchanted^  tear 

From  the  entrails  of  these  Saxons  ?  Why  did  they  not 

Our  countless  hosts  lead  on  and  from  Earth  sweep 

These  ?  No !  they  are  weak^  are  helpless^  powerless 

Impostors^  who  have  from  the  birth-day  of  all  time 

Deluded  the  whole  Earth.     I  loathe^  abhor^ 

Detest,  reject  them ! — Hear  ye !  Odin  vile. 

Cowardly  Thor,  incestuous  Friga,  hear 

If  ye  can  hear,  and  are  not  things  of  nought, 

Foul  fabrications,  villanous  juggleries. 

Hear ! — I  denounce  ye. — I  revile  ye  all — 

And,  here,  my  supreme  contempt  to  testify. 

Hurl  down  your  Idol,  trample  it  in  mire. 

And  curse,  aye  spit  upon  it." — Panting,  as  the  heart 

Would  burst  through  the  encaging  ribs,  maniacally 

He  leaps,  he  stamps,  he  raves. — As  in  disgust 

All  turn  their  backs,  and  the  base  hypocrite 

Despise : — and  Hialto,  nobly  rising  up 

Bebukes  him. — "  Is  it,  priest !  of  manhood  proof 
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To  desecrate  tbc  dead  7  I  hooomed  them 

As  I  was  taught  to  honour  them,  as  priests 

Preached  and  dupes  listened.     If  they  be  no  Gods 

Forget  them,  it  is  enougli :  as  for  myself. 

In  my  religion  as  in  glorious  war 

Still  follow  I  the  King ;  unquestioning 

Jui^ment  beyond  my  own.     Yet  would  I  hear  " 

Him,  to  whose  wisdom  in  the  sad  events 

Of  this  disastrous  war  decisive  proof 

We  testimony  yield.     In  valour  eqaalliug 

If  not  transcending  all,  in  judgment  cool, 

Collected,  and  determined,  far  beyond 

All  dead  or  living,  why  not  trust  the  king. 

In  search  of  the  beat,  the  true,  the  rightful  faith. 

Sightly  to  lead  us"  ? — So  has  Adversity 

Scourged  them,  subdued  them ;  they  in  silence  hear, 

Reflect,  and,  'ere  assenting  or  dissenting, 

AVLngli  the  large  question  untumultuously 

As  M'isdom,  with  her  assessor  Prudence,  were 

Consulting  of  life  or  death, — Some  few  retiring 

Into  the  distance,  where  yet  Esbern  murmurs 

T'nto  deaf  ears  ardent  love,  all  other  sense 

Shut  out,  all  events  unheeded;  steadily 

As  that  it  were  in  the  awfulncss  of  fate 

Deciding  on  woe  or  weal,  their  sbields  they  strike 

Firmly,  and  solemnly;  bowing  reverently 

To  tlic  yet  unknown  God,  before  whom  every 

Eye  is  bent  down. — As  from  some  pining  heath, 

Smitten  by  drought  and  scared  by  famine's  tooth, 

A  herd  of  beeves  for  grateful  pasture  seeking 
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And  cool  refreshing  streams^  the  arid  waste 

Traverse,  led  on  by  the  most  lordly  bull 

Strong,  and  experienced,  to  whose  nostrils,  wide 

Expanded,  drawing  in  the  fragrant  reek. 

Implicitly  they  trust,  and  patiently 

In  assured  hope  plod  on :  so  in  their  King, 

Envy,  suspicion,  and  rebellious  pride 

Slain  and  entombed ;  they  trust. — He,  mentally 

Prays  to  some  mysterious  being,  awfully 

Throned  far  beyond  the  placid  sky  which  looks 

Now  upon  Earth,  softly,  kindly  mellowing 

Lingering  Winter's  frosty  breath,  who  lays  him  down 

In  the  smooth  lap  of  May,  and  gently  sleeps. 

And,  by  that  gracious  Being,  who  yet  hears 

The  wildest  savage,  and  to  his  simple  strain 

Listens  well  pleased,  when  in  pure  faith  outpoured ; 

Sustained  he  speaks.     "  Weak  for  such  heavy  task, 

Fraught  or  with  ill  or  good,  blessing  or  bane, 

Joy  or  eternal  sorrow,  from  this  decision 

Fain  would  I  shrink.     Account  me  not  as  King, 

Try  me  but  as  a  man.    If  wise,  then  glad 

Be  your  decision ;  if  unwise,  reject 

My  reasons,  not  myself.     I  love  too  truly 

Ye,  my  war  brethren,  and  upon  your  hearts. 

For  so  ye  have  on  mine,  have  too  firm  hold 

For  unwiseness  to  be  held  worthlessness.     Men  alone 

Can  judge  by  the  apparent. — Look  we  to  this  war. 

Its  origin,  course,  result. — We  came  in  hate. 

In  fierce,  revengeful  hate :  we  did  avenge 

A  cowardly,  a  cruel  murder :  had  we  stayed 
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There,  we  had  lived  in  honour.     War  of  Berenge 

War  of  conquesl  soon  became.     We  conquered  those 

Who  for  their  country  fought,  aye,  nobly  fought. 

Earl  Algar  and  hb  friends  deserve  that  Fame 

Should  coat  tlieir  monumental  etonc  with  gold 

And  inscribe  it "  Here  heroes  sleep,"     Conquest  becamS  I 

A  War  of  Peraecuiion :  monasteries 

Fell  beneath  our  ravages :  blood,  blood  was  poured 

Upon  the  altars  of  misguided  men 

Mayhap,  but  mm  who  worshipped  iu  true  faith 

God  whom  tlipy  knew ;  our  gods  tbcy  did  not  know ; 

And  for  that  we  murdered  them,  as  if  that  faith 

Enforced  were  not  disgraceful  hypocrisy. 

Who  can  force  faith  ! — We  claimed  the  right  to  worship 

The  Gods  in  true  conscience,  yet  did  we  deny  i 

Others  that  right,  as  if  that  conscience  were  '  4 

An  osier,  to  be  twined  into  such  basket 

As  might  our  fashion  suit.     Aggressive  Wax 

Then  sought  wc  :  pounced  upon  a  peaceful  King 

Content  to  hold  his  own,  nor  seeking  aught 

llfld  in  our  powerful  clutch.     With  effort  hard. 

And  often  repented,  wc  that  King  dethroned; 

Aud,  iu  the  lordliness  of  our  prosperity, 

Shook  hands  with  mirth,  sported  with  jolhty. 

Ho  proved  a  true  King:  one  who  loved,  and  fought. 

And  for  his  people  conrjuered  us,  who  griped, 

Extorted,  plundered. — At  his  mercy  now 

Wc  know — wc  cannot  from  ourselves  conceal 

All  these  our  lives  are  held  :  save  that  we  have 

The  miserable  consolation  of  escape 
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From  his  sword  to  our  own. — We  fondly  thought 

To  our  Gods  we  did  good  service :  he  has  done 

Good  service  to  his  God :  compassion  his^ 

And  cruelty  our  service.    How  have  prospered 

Good  deeds  in  him^  in  us  ?  We  are  smitten  down : 

He  is  successful.    Victory  has  kissed 

His  banner :  through  the  mire  of  ignominy 

Hrafn  is  dragged : — and  yet  our  Gods  sink  down 

Swallowing  dirt  and  ashes.    Our  All-Father 

From  us  has  turned  his  eyes :  the  Saxon  All-Father 

liOoks  upon  them  and  smiles.     Or  may  it  he 

Both  are  but  really  one ;  they  clearly  looking 

At  him  in  unsullied  brightness ;  we  regarding 

Him  through  air  stained  with  blood:  they^  worshipping 

The  God  himself;  we^  stupidly  besotted^ 

Worshipping  God  through  an  idol^  calling  that 

Which  neither  can  see^  nor  hear^  nor  speak,  nor  walk. 

But  is  tinselled  over  with  gold,  and  borne  about 

Upon  men's  shoulders  tottering.  Holy  God ! 

Keason  would  say  that  he  who  teaches  peace 

Must  far  excel  him  who  inculcates  war  : 

Or  wherefore  do  we  in  Mid- Winter  month 

Sacrifice  make  for  peace  and  plenteousness  ? 

Interest  would  teach  us  he  who  glad  success 

Gives,  must  excel  those  who  ward  not  off  defeat: 

Or  wherefore  have  we  at  the  Spring-tide  feast 

Sacrifice  offered  for  glorious  victory  ? 

Interest  persuades,  calm  reason  ratifies 

Conviction.     Yet  were  it  unwise  to  chauge 

Upon  sudden  resolution,  mayhap  imperfectly 
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Weighed ;  roost  of  all  were  it  unvise  to  change 

Or  for  pereuaaire  word,  or  haiah  comiUAnd, 

Leet  we  be  deemed  too  las.     Sincerity, 

Faces  on,  quc^tioaing  lier  evidence, 

So  that,  convinced,  she  may  have  wherewithal 

To  answer  charge  of  fickleness.     Convinced, 

She  gripes  conviction  with  tenacity. 

And  never  quits  her  grasp. — Advisedly 

Let  us  accept  of  the  brave  Saxon  King 

His  terms  of  peace,  conceived  in  no  excess 

Of  a  conqueror's  overbearing,  hot  as  a  King 

May  offer,  and  a  wortliy  King  accept ; 

Confirming  it  by  oath  and  handshake.     Hostages 

For  it's  observance  offer.     Should  change  of  faith 

Now  be  demanded;  then,  advisedly 

Reject  not  nor  conclude,  but  time  leqaire  ^ 

For  such  momentous  obiect.     True-man,  he 

Must  our  truth-seeking  love  ;  and,  if  convinced 

Deliberately  and  calmly,  wdl  his  God 

Yet  the  more  love  us,  bless  us,  cleave  to  us, 

For  that  we  had  sought  him  with  an  upright  heart  ; 

And  we,  by  the  world  sb:dl  be  respected  more. 

That  as  staid  men,  we  staidly  changed  our  faith." 

Calmly  and  plainly  spoken.     Eloquence, 

"With  all  the  gay,  the  florid  rhetoric. 

And  flowing  utterance  of  her  houled  tongue, 

Had  failed  of  such  effect.     Upon  tbeii-  King 

Ercwhile  had  tUcy  looked  as  Br.igo  from  the  sky 

Singing  persuasion,  or  deemed  Mimcr's  hcnd 

I'o  Odin  were  giving  counsel. — \\  ho  that  has  digged 
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Deep  his  foandation  to  the  solid  rock^ 

For  some  strong  structure  yast^  with  skill  designed^ 

Arranged^  contrived^  with  artful  adaptation 

Each  part  to  separate  service,  every  part 

Conjoined  to  part,  completing  one  perfect  whole. 

Matchless  in  contrivance,  though  diverse,  yet  one ; 

Knows,  how  delight  still  upon  pleasure  treads. 

As  stone  by  stone  it  grows,  wide-spread,  and  high. 

And  beauteous,  and  magnificent ;  his  joy 

Crowned  by  the  cope-stone.     Then,  elatedly. 

Nor  until  then  rewarded  for  all  toil. 

Proudly  as  thankfully,  he  blesses  God 

For  the  glorious  consummation,  and  sits  down 

On  the  dais  of  his  own  Hall ;  and,  feasting  high. 

Calls  on  the  rich,  the  poor,  with  him  to  feast ; 

Welcomes  the  great,  nor  forgets  the  wanderer. 

So  joys  the  Saxon  King,  his  work  complete. 

In  hope,  in  faith  begun,  with  glad  success 

Certainly  crowned;  for, — there, — with  white  shields  high 

Kaised  that  all  ranks  may  see  them,  suppliant. 

Sadly,  and  slowly,  yet  unfalteringly, 

March  from  the  fort,  no  men  of  common  fame. 

But  stalwart  knights  and  strong ;  not  conquered  men, 

But  men  who  make  terms,  wringing  from  the  foe 

Conditions  honourable,  that  not  a  cheek 

May  blush  when  the  day  is  named  upon  the  which 

Handshake  was  given  and  taken. — Hrothgar,  Hialto, 

And  all  the  staunch  men  to  their  brave  King  true. 

Who  around  him  rallied  in  extreme  of  need. 

Bearing  his  honour  in  their  hands,  advance 


Becoming  in  act  his  sorereign  dignity, 
Girded  by  Thegne  and  Earls;  Duke  Ethelnoth, 
Athulf  the  Ealdormati,  upon  his  right 
And  on  his  left  ;  Neetinguni  at  hie  knee, 
OduD  and  HiorkiU,  Ottar  and  Tatea, 
Osric  and  Alric,  Osred,  AUord,  Osolf, 
Named  and  unnamed  a  goodly  gathering ; 
Alfred,  severe  yet  tranquil,  heara  them  speak. 
Bowing  the  knee,  anhelmed,  in  courtesy. 
And  drawing  himself  erect  to  his  full  height. 
The  Sea- King  Hialto  bears  his  message  boldly. 
And  of  insolence  devoid.     "  Guthrun  the  King 
Alfred  of  Wesaex  greets,  wishes  bim  health 
Honour,  and  glad  success  I  King,  we  have  fought 
As  brave  men  against  brave  men,  unflinching  aU. 
Burthened  with  high  renown  are  Saxon  knights, 
Burthened  with  high  renown  are  Norsemen  strong 
Good  men  of  Denamearc,  of  Gardarige, 
Yendland,  or  Saxland,  Gautland,  Adalsyssel ; 
All  can  award  bigb  praise,  where  all  receive 
Equal  return ;  and,  were  we  not  at  war. 
Could  sit  down,  man  with  man,  send  across  the  ale 
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For  ever  the  realm  of  Wessex,  never  plant 

Thereon  a  hostile  foot^  will  swear  with  Alfred 

Perpetual  amity,  will  hostage  give 

During  the  truce,  and,  peace  ensanctified 

By  oath  and  hand-shake,  will  from  Wessex  march 

And  hold  King  Alfred  his  war-brother  true." 

Admiring  much,  a  slight  smile  gently  playing 

Around  his  lips,  with  open  countenance 

Irradiant  as  though  he  were  of  angel  race 

With  a  mortal  communing ;  '^  Alfred  the  King 

Greets  Guthrun  the  Sea-King  of  Denamearc ! 

Wishes  him  health,  but  cannot  add  success 

Until  that  every  foot  which  yet  insults 

The  realm  of  Wessex  is  from  his  realm  removed. 

Thou  hast,  with  hostile  foot,  invaded  land 

Which  never  did  thee  wrong,  which  sat  in  peace. 

Unhappily,  while  every  neighbour  realm 

Blazed  with  war's  fearful,  all-consuming  flame. 

God, — the  High  God  of  Heaven,  and  of  all  Earth, 

Who  places  Eangs  in  their  awful  dignity. 

Who  removes  them  at  his  will ;  who  from  the  throne 

Hurls  the  monarch  to  the  dungeon,  who  from  the  dungeon 

Lifts  the  bond-slave  to  a  throne ;  on  the  array 

Of  the  West  Saxons  smiled :  He  has  with  victory 

Blessed  their  most  righteous  arms.    Alfred  the  King 

Guthrun  reviles  not,  knowing  he  need  not 

Bevile  whom  he  can  crush,  for  Alfred  worships 

A  God  who  has  taught  him  mercy.    By  adversity. 

Tutored  to  bear  golden  prosperity 

Meekly  and  as  a  man,  to  Guthrun  Alfred 
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Offers,  that  Guthrun  and  hU  valiant  bands, 

Valiant  they  must  be  who  such  chiefs  obey ; 

Shall  quit  the  realm  of  Wessex,  hostages  ' 

Give,  not  receive,  and,  as  of  right  in  war 

Deoamearc's  conquests  being  in  Alfred's  gifl,  ' 

He  will  devote  them  as  it  best  may  seem :  ' 

All  of  life  and  Hmb  secure.     Alfred  but  adds,  ' 

Saxons  arc  Christian  men  and  cannot  be  ' 

War  brethren  but  to  Christians.     Bear  ye  truly  'J 

These  terms  to  Guthrun ;  nobler  king  there  lives  not      ^ 

Although  a  Pagan. — 'Ere  that  our  camp  yo  quit  ''^ 

Of  needful  food  partake,  a  warrior's  meal 

Seasoned  with  a  Saxon  welcome."     Savory  the  flesh 

Wholesome  and  fresh  from  the  broad  Wilton -Down, 

(Where  health  and  hardihood  with  pleasore  leap. 

And  the  ruddy  sheep-boy  as  a  patriarch 

Wanders  at  will,  holding  a  wide  domain 

Under  paternal  sway)  the  reeming  ale, 

Tempt  prudence,  who  needs  hard  curb  on  appetite 

Ungratificd  so  long.     "  The  King  feeds  not, 

Nor  feed  bis  warriors  while  the  King  keeps  fast. 

Though  i(  were  festival  to  feed  with  thee 

And  thy  renowned  knights.     Eeply  might  cool 

If  that  we  linger  here,  and  dark  mistrust 

Soil  our  obedience.     If  that  the  King  accept. 

And  Ihat  we  promise  not,  for  be  is  stern 

And  fiery,  and  our  chiefs  impatient  thirst 

Once  more  lo  measure  slreuglh  wiih  Kniglithood's  Mowers  ; 

'Eie  that  fair  Suuna  half  the  downward  arch 

"Wide- curving,  has  descendedj  unalterable 
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Eeply  shall  to  thee  be  given.    Meanwhile^  Sir  King ; 

For  thy  high  courtesy  our  thanks  accept 

If  in  condensed  array  we  yet  shall  meet^ 

Be  it  a  wanded  field  and  Honour  sit 

High  arbiter  of  fate.     Fated  to  die^ 

Honoured  we  shall  be  if  we  die  by  thee ; 

And  if  we  conquer,  as  Heaven  send  we  may, 

Mercy  and  peace  shall  grace  our  victory. 

So  hast  thou  taught  us.  King !  and  we  are  apt 

Scholars  in  noble  deeds."     Turning,  the  last 

Man  who  approached  heading  the  retiring  line. 

Sedately  slow  they  march,  with  dignity 

Bearing  the  royal  greeting. — At  trumpet  sound 

Forward  the  Saxon  host  with  steady  tramp 

Move  toward  the  fort :  large  interval,  replete 

With  flocks  loud-bleating,  and  with  plodding  kine 

Deep  lowing,  and  on  ready  arms  up-borne 

Baskets  with  bread  high  piled,  a  sacred  load 

Blessed  of  Heaven  as  man's  best  sustenance ; 

And  ale  and  mead,  by  the  foreseeing  Eling 

In  the  kindness  of  hope  prepared,  the  mass  increase 

Of  warriors,  as  a  dark,  condensed  mist. 

Gently  warping  under  banners  spread,  and  gon&lons 

In  the  soft  gale  light  fluttering,  amid  helms 

And  mail  as  of  glittering  ice. — Profusely  Earth 

Her  daisied  sward  renews,  the  young  thyme  pours 

It's  incense  up  to  heaven,  bird  and  beast 

Infected  with  joyousness  make  holiday. 

And  gorgeously  carolling,  in  one  wild  burst 

Welcome  awakened  Spring,  who,  throwing  off 
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Winter's  ungracious  garb,  dances  alon^ 

The  azure  dcptlis  of  iieaven,  flecked  with  clouds 

Whiter  than  fleecy  flocks  loud  labouring 

From  the  disturbed  Etrcam.     Nature  delighted  ' 

Basks  in  the  radiant  smiles  of  angel-hosts.  ' 

One  cheerful,  rejoicing  shout  the  whole  air  fills 

As  GuthruD,  chastened  in  his  dignity, 

Submitting,  yet  as  a  man,  to  Fate's  dark  frown  ; 

With  bis  dark  horde,  from  the  dark  fort,  all  fence  ' 

Thrown  down  and  of  strength  dismantled ;  nobly  bears 

Misfortune,  and,  secure  in  liis  sincerity, 

Marches  alone, — Archangel  to  Archangel 

Looks,  and  the  spirit  speaks  in  the  keen  glance, 

"Would  thai  Satan  had  done  thus"! — From  his  stout  hoat, 

Checked  though  by  earnest  hearts,  who  treachery 

Dread  from  a  foe  so  practised  in  deceit ;  ' 

Alfred, — but  with  his  foster  child  to  bear 

His  spear  and  heavy  buckler ;  on  the  plain, 

Between  the  two  armies,  meets  his  resolved  foe  ; 

Meets,  and  unhclms. — Not  a  vision  from  the  grave 

]\Iore  had  astounded  the  Pagan ;  and  his  ears 

Tingle,  as,  manfully,  the  King's  right  hand 

"With  open  palm  assured  his  grasp  invites. 

And  that  tongue  says  "  My  brother" !  which  had  suns  . 

To  Aslauga's  golden  harp. — The  honest  grasp 

Equals  has  made  thetu. — Conqueror  or  conquered 

Neither,  but  sworn  war-friends  who  have  in  joust 

Met,  as  in  kingly  court  of  Charlemagne, 

Done  their  devoir  stoutly  and  gallantly, 

Then  sat  down  to  bright  feast  with  daraoscl. 
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And  errant-knight^  on  hard  adventure  bounds 
To  gather  honour^  grace  his  lady-love. — 
Tortured  by  the  ill-omening  vision,  haggedly 
Dejected,  yet  still  upon  warfare  bent,  the  fiend. 
He  who  over  all  fiends  wields  superior  sway, 
Satan,  the  fierce,  the  foul,  the  despicably 
Ambitious  now  in  all  things  vile  to  rule. 
Exiled  from  hope  o'er  heavenly  thrones  to  reign. 
The  Reviler,  the  Accuser,  round  him  draws 
By  powerful  summoning  voice,  which  none  of  all 
The  strongest  dare  disobey ;  his  horrid  crew. 
Horrified  as  horrid. — ^By  that  friendly  grasp 
Is  their  exile  decreed,  and  terrified 
Look  they  wherein  to  dwell ;  in  rock-ribbed  ice 
Or  in  equinoctial  flame,  by  the  sun  smitten 
Direct  from  the  zenith  down,  with  fervid  beam 
Piercing  to  the  central  fire,  likest  the  Hell 
Of  their  eternal  torment,  chaos  confused 
In  chaotic  confusion  confined. — He,  in  them  all 
Adds  to  that  dreaded  worst,  for  what  fiend  dare 
Against  him  to  stand  up  in  even  his  least 
Exaggerated  overbearing  ?    "  Moloch !  Belial ! 
Or  Baal-z^bub !  by  whatever  name 
Called,  or  in  Earth  or  Hell ;  trembling,  there  see 
Seal  set  to  your  disgrace,  to  our  disgrace. 
To  the  foulest  disgrace  of  all ;  uprooting  all 
Our  empire,  outspread  far  and  founded  deep. 
Direful  discomfiture !  that  Heaven's  host 
(Yet  are  we  Heaven's  host  in  prospect  sure. 
Though  Michael  interdict  and  all  his  legion ; 
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Soon  to  be  Irarapled  down  and  disarrayed 

Beneath  our  conquering  feet,  upon  yon  hills 

Where  our  triple-Standard  proud  His  eternal  ttrone 

Flouta,  aye  and  shall  flout.)     That  Heaven's  host. 

That  Heaven's  host  I  say,  should  have  endored 

Such  infamous,  such  dc^ading  discomfiture. 

And  all  Hell  risen  not  and  with  her  flames 

Wasted  the  insuUcr,  is,  of  all  things  worst, 

Worst  beyond  thought. — Prepare  ye  for  the  fight ; 

This  kingdom  shall  be  our  kingdom :  disjoined  though 

From  the  whole  earth,  it  shall  be  our  domain, 

Hence  will  we  march,  this  conquered,  and  woe  fall 

On  him  who  to  stay  ua  dares ! — Michael ! 

Look  to  thy  safety.     Vengeance  is  a-foot 

With  destruction  armed.     Gird  on  your  armour,  friends ! 

Gird  on  your  armour,  he  as  ye  hars  been  *| 

Arrows  of  "-arfarc,  towers  of  victory. 

Who  shnll  resist  us"? — So  infuriate. 

So  maildeiied  in  his  fury,  the  Arch-Fiend 

Uellowingly  howls,  all  regal  dignity 

Lobt  ill  his  raging.     Even  as  a  lion, 

lioaring,  nnd  socking  ihc  hunter  who  has  galled  him  : 

Round  and  around,  stalking  impaticnily. 

Vomiting  flame,  and  pouring  from  his  eyes 

Vollics  of  infernal  lightning;  on  his  paralysed 

Hostile  wild  glares:  they,  trembling,  they,  dismayed. 

To  former  fields  revert,  they  feel  the  fires 

Yet  streaming  from  Messiah's  chariot  wheels. 

Yet  hear  his  thunders  loud  reverberating, 

Yet  feel  the  sword  of  Michael  on  their  rear 


BOOK  XXIV.  ALFRED.  591 

Hangings  and  from  the  fearful  memory 

Shriuk. — They  no  more  such  field  to  tempt  indine^ 

But^  cowering^  skulk  amazed,  slash  of  such  sword 

As  Michael's  to  encounter  dreading.     If  in  dread 

One  more  exceeding, — Odin — he,  whom  men 

Hold  arbiter  of  war,  between  the  breasts 

Of  his  fierce  daughter  hiding,  hears  not  her  tongue,    • 

Heeds  not  her  smarting  lash. — His  eloquence 

Inspiriting,  who  from  the  fiery  flood 

Called  them,  and  straight  the  burthened  air  grew  dark 

Of  Hell  with  countless  wings ;  now  powerless. 

Calls  them  in  vain :  they  in  such  corroding  flood 

Now  fain  would  in  anguish  hide,  less  terrible 

The  forked  fires  of  that  raging,  sulphurous  sea 

Than  of  Michael's  spear. — To  disobey 

Not  daring,  of  obedience  afraid. 

To  mutiny  dreading,  knowing  how  fast  bound 

Are  they  to  him  to  whom  they  voluntarily 

Gave  up  their  innate,  glorious  free  agency ; 

Ceasing  to  be,  in  him,  should  he,  consumed 

By  wasting  ages  of  suffering  ever  cease, 

Clanking  along  their  chains,  in  suppliance 

Freya  they  seek.     She,  from  them  all  aloof 

Holding,  as  of  him  more  part  and  intimate. 

Their  sultan  dread,  her  self  originator ; 

They  speak,  she  hears,  and  with  sofl  blandishment 

His  angry  spear  holds  off*,  though  quivering. 

And,  in  indignant  fury,  readily 

Poised  to  inflict  such  torture  as  not  Hell 

Herself  can  match.    ^^  Father !  what  reckless  haste 


Prompts  such  decision  ? — Far  away  be  tiiis 

DissenBion,  where  diFseusion  b  to  all 

Hut  another  destruction.     Far  away  from  thee 

Be  rage  that  must  upou  tlijself  recoil. 

Thou  but  of  them  the  image,  they  of  thee 

Part,  parcel,  substance.     Far  away  be  rage. 

Weakening,  dispiriting,  exhausting  rage, 

Which  can  but  consume  itself.     Reflect.     Xhoa  art 

Not  as  thou  wert,  strong  in  ambitious  hope. 

In  yet  untested  courage  confident. 

Nor  are  they  such  as  once,  embattled,  thou 

Thoughtest  of  force  to  unthrone  Heaven's  King. 

No  more  such  encounter  tempt.     Kuowest  thou  not 

Michael  is  not  alone  ?  nor  are  his  host 

A''aliant,  and  strong,  and  multitudinous, 

Ever  alone,  but  on  each  reetstless  wing 

Pits  the  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  before  whom,  thou 

And  I,  and  all  tliy  furious,  insane  strength. 

For  wc  have  felt  his  ovem' helming  might ; 

Were  but  as  dust,  as  nothing. — Hear  me.  Sire ! 

Hear  thy  beloved  daughter.     By  our  joys. 

By  throes  of  pain  endeared  ;  thence  doubly  dear 

That  thou  wert  Sire  and  I  glad  Mother  hailed ; 

Mother,  dear  name  !  though  what  I  yeaned  was  Death. 

Floe  not,  but  sound  retreat,  as  for  advance 

Back  stepping. — Yet  have  we  advantage  gained. 

And  more  shall  gain  ;  and  my  alluring  wiles 

To  thy  high  honour  yet  the  more  redound : 

And  these  thy  servitors,  in  crimson  robes. 

As  thou  in  purple,  1  in  scarlet  clad. 
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Ride  on  in  pur  renown/' — Such  yisioned  view 

Opening,  even  now  in  distance  clearly  discerned. 

Increasing  and  yet  increasing,  a  red  sun 

Over  gray  mountains,  though  a  dense  black  pit 

Yawn  at  their  feet,  eagerly  gaping  to  engulph 

Power,  pomp,  and  pageantry,  his  envenomed  spear 

Changes  to  a  beaming  sceptre.    In  dark  state 

They  sit,  exalted  sit ;  not  in  such  car 

As  erst  the  prophet  bore,  but  vehicle 

Dull,  and  portentous,  and  funereal. 

The  hearse  of  strangled  hopes. — ^Yet  sail  they  not 

Idly,  or  unavenged :  from  the  gloomy  womb 

Pregnant  with  thunder,  with  wrathful  hurricane. 

Pours  down  a  rain  of  icy  fragments  vast. 

Hurtling  impetuously.    The  burthened  air 

Wails,  lamenting  beneath  it.    Aimed  with  force  direct 

Both  Kings  to  crush,  loud-whirring,  one  huge  rock. 

Strong,  vindictive  as  Miolner,  Thor,  in  his  might. 

Hurls.    Along  smoking  it  flies,  a  lurid  flame 

Backward  streaming  in  its  wake. — Haste  Raphael ! — 

Haste ! — Stay  the  vengeance  1 — By  his  light  wand  touched 

Erring  it  flies,  not  harmless,  Ormstunger 

Howls  out  his  soul  beneath  the  crashing  bulk. 

Howls. — ^Whither  it  flees  ask  not :  it  is  treasured  there 

"Where  hypocrites  are  kept,  where  they  are  kept 

Who  make  a  trade  of  souls,  who  for  their  gain 

Their  foul,  their  filthy  lucre,  pander  to 

Man's  folly,  man's  lust,  man's  crime. — Leave  him  to  howl 

With  hypocrites  more  black,  who  less  excuse 

Have  for  their  saintly  garb. — Oh  1  how  serenely 

VOL.  II.  o  o 
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Virtue  shines  forth,  when  falsehood's  dreary  mist 

Is  by  the  sweet  breath  of  fair  truth  off  driven ! — 

So  glows  Michael,  glow  the  heavenly  host 

Awfully  effulgent.     High  they  rise  sublime, 

Not  on  sunbeams  ascending,  but  upborne 

Of  natural  buoyancy,  attracted  by 

Heaven  whence  they  had  descended.     Gloriously 

Ascending,  hymn  they  grateful  praise  to  Him 

Who  on  such  honourable  service  sent 

Them,  and  has  home  recalled,  to  honourable 

Service  and  illustrious :  their  resplendent  arms 

In  Heaven's  armoury  deposited ; 

TTnsullied  there  to  hang,  until  the  day 

"When,  yet  again, Messiah,  then  in  state. 

As  erst  had  he  in  obscure  humility 

Visited,  shall  again^n  fiery  vengeance  robed, 

A'isit  Earth  in  jut^gracnt  r  then  shall  vongcanco  burn  : 

Then  shall  his  furious  indignation  rage. 

Then  shall  he  tread  the  wine-press  of  God's  wrath, 

Then  sliall  the  fierce  steeds  up  to  the  bridle  wade 

Deep,  deep  in  blood: — Then  shall  the  Scarlet  Wiiore, 

The  Whore  that  widi  the  Kings  of  Earth  has  revelled 

In  hor  most  filthy  debauchery,  be  trodden. 

Be  trodden  down,  even  to  Hell. — Such  be  the  f;itc 

Of  all,  who  in  pride  and  priestly  arrogance, 

All,  who  in  unfeeling,  selfish  despotism, 

T'pon  God's  people  trample! — The  ascent 

Yet  yet  continues.     High  they  mount  above 

Stars,  suns,  and  systems,  whoso  rejoicing  urns 

Driiik  of  ihcir  bounty.     Ere  the  ascent  is  reached 
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Of  Heaven's  bounds  far-beaming ;  at  the  gate 
Of  Paradise^  illustrious  spirits  fair^ 
Each  in  a  chariot  of  angel  arms 
Preceded  and  attended  by  glad  choirs; 
Who  from  the  warfare  of  fallen  Earth  released^ 
Fighting  the  good  fights  for  the  true  faith  died> 
Overtaking  they  encircle.    In  such  orb 
There  the  Muse  thinks  she  sees^  though  dimly  sees^ 
Halstein^  with  crossed  arms  upon  his  breast 
And  reverent  head  inclined,  not  daring  yet 
Upward  to  look,  submissive  in  humble  hope- 
Mild  are  the  angel  eyes  yet  rich  in  hope 
"Who  on  that  spirit  wait.     Still  they  ascend 
Beyond  or  mortal  sight,  or  of  spirit  touched 
By  illuminating  ray :  ray  bright,  yet  dark 
As  Erebus,  and  foul,  before  that  light 
Which,  streaming  from  Heaven's  altar,  led  the  bards 
Of  Sion,  in  prophetic  majesty. 
To  outpour  such  glad  lays  as  yet  shall  increase 
Into  perfect  fulness,  overpeering  far 
Suns,  in  meridian  splendour,  multiplied 
As  the  pure  hosts  of  Heaven,  themselves  all  light. — 

Barren  his  heart  and  cold,  unenviable. 
Who,  on  a  narrow  ledge  of  rock  traversing 
Precipitous  depths  and  dark,  with  grateful  heart 
Glows  not,  broad  footing  gained.     Not  Alfred's  heart 
Such  and  so  cheerless :  he  a  gulph  has  passed 
And  thankfully  rejoices  ;  so  rejoices 
That  every  heart  grows  warm  in  his  glad  smile 
And  open  brow  serene ;  for  he  is  glad 


Makes  a  right  regal  cats;  tlie  kindly  King 

Gently  entices  appetite,  not  palls 

Witli  heary  profiuion,  and  the  limpid  vave 

Of  lovely  Cyneta,  yet  nnchoked  by  sedge 

Of  sammer's  ardent  growth  Inxuriant ; 

Blandly  assni^B  the  ferociooB  thint 

Of  endurance  overtasked.     Nor  ready  hands 

Lack  they  and  considerate,  gentle  courtesy 

Laying  her  taper  finger  on  the  iip, 

Temperance  enjoining  more  effectaally 

Than  silver  stud  in  measured  flagon  deep. — 

Or,  throagh  Eydaskogr  wandering,  league  on  league 

Of  thickest  mist,  thrice-folded,  enveloping. 

Travellers,  homeward-bound  from  long  sojourn 

In  distant  Gardarige,  throagh  lemberaland 

Profuse  of  lake  or  deep  bog  perilous : 

Or,  by  Stor-Sion  over  the  Kiolen-ridge, 

In  wild  cold  Jemteland  through  wintry  wreaths 

Of  sDow  piled  high  to  heaven,  whereon  the  stars 

Besting  look  down  or  on  Soithiod  or  Nor-ryke ; 

Of  cold  and  hunger  dying,  suddenly 

Bound  a  rough  rock  and  see  beneath  their  feet 
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Then  meet  a  familiar  &ce  with  welcoming  laugh 
And  hard  slap  on  the  shoulder,  boisterous  pledge 
Of  recognition  kind. — With  tears  of  joy 
They  grasp  to  their  rough  bosoms  hearts  as  warm. 
As  warm  ?  more  warm  than  ever  pulsated  yet 
Beneath  a  robe  of  ermine,  dainty  spoil 
For  dainty  spirit  and  cold.    So  hardily. 
So  warmly,  so  generously  greeted  by 
Men  but  a  day  since  they  had  dauntlessly 
Met  on  the  red  edge  of  rough-ridged  war. 
Tended  as  kindly  as  they  were  maidens  soft. 
Risen,  from  a  bed  of  death  recovering : 
Wondering  the  Pagans,  as  when  Jacob's  sons 
Were  by  a  newly  found  brother  feasted  well. 
Ate,  drank,  and  gaily  laughed ;  look  on  the  King, 
The  Minstrel  King,  and  honestly  ask  themselves. 
Ask  of  each  other  if  so  accomplished  knight 
Does  not  of  right  deserve  success  so  large  ? 
Ask  if  such  kindness,  more  than  of  mortal  man 
Learnt,  be  not  proof  the  White-God  teaches  well  ? 
Satisfied  all ;  by  young  Nestingum  served 
With  repast  not  too  profuse,  the  brother  Kings 
Twin  stars  in  beauty,  one,  though  bagged  and  wan. 
Cleared  of  such  feculence,by  no  compeer 
Likely  to  be  outshone ;  with  gleeful  smile 
Witness  the  warrior  dance,  in  artful  maze 
Led  by  the  Nestling-boy  featly  and  joyously 
As  mirth  were  of  his  essence. — Alric's  life 
Is  in  his  heels.    Upon  his  lightsome  step 
Treads  Osred.    Soon  in  airy  whirl  the  field 
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It  as  though  gleeaome  insects  in  the  sun 
AVere  frolicking  their  day  of  life. — So,  gravely  pleased. 
As  a  hole  grandsire  in  his  kindred's  mirth, 
Bick  tracing,  far  foreseeing,  joy  and  grief 
Coursing  each  other  in  round  pcrpctaal^ 
Wondrously  interlinked ;  the  pious  King, 
Even  frona  the  bosom  of  present  prosperity 
Looks  upon  adverse  days,  unravelling 
A  tangled  skein  of  trial,  yet  rich  gems 
Discovering  in  every  knot ;  so  luminous 
That  in  it  he  reads  the  good  work  of  his  God, 
And,  reading,  fain  in  gratitude  would  weep- 
But  it  is  joy  not  grief. — Aslauga's  harp 
He  touches,  by  Aliic  brought,  for  such  bright  day 
Beserred,  and  soft  preluding  a  melody 
Sings :  "  The  dark  night  has  awakened  joyous  Mora ; 
Stonn  hns  hroupht  sunshine,  turmoil  sinks  to  peace; 
"Want  has  proved  plenty,  trial  brought  reward ; 
Sing  then,  my  soul !  Sing,  my  rejoicing  soul ! 
Sing  tliou,  my  grateful  soul !  Sing  thou  my  soul ! 
To  Him,  the  great,  the  true,  the  wise,  the  holy. 
The  just,  the  merciful !  Sing  thou  to  God ! 
My  God,  our  own  God,  God  of  all  the  Earth" ! 
As  from  the  earlh  it  rises,  not  a  tonj^ue 
But  upon  it  incense  bears. — Such  harmony 
Often  their  ears  had  greeted,  now  it's  meaning 
Know  they,  and,  tutored  in  the  love  of  song. 
Fain  would  the  Pagans  swell  the  holy  lay. 
AVould,  but  have  yet  to  learn  His  loveliness 
AV'ho  rules,  who  guides  all  by  his  I'rovidcnce, 
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And  will  yet  guide  them  into  his  true  light. 

Or  by  Raphael  prompted^  who,  ineffably 

Breathing  out  love  sublime,  and  beaming  peace, 

Sits  on  a  light  cloud  fulgent  in  the  sun, 

Abdiel  and  all  his  faithful  host  around 

Watching  in  holy  joy ;  commissioned  so. 

He  faithful  found,  the  faithful  with  bright  arms 

To  guard  against  peril,  when,  as  hell  enraged 

Satan  rides  high  in  whirlwind,  or  in  storm ; 

Or  pours  destructive  war  from  his  right  hand, 

And  from  his  lefl  famine  and  pestilence ; 

While  blight  and  mildew,  canker  and  caterpillar. 

Stream  from  his  baleful  eyes.     Or  by  Raphael 

Prompted,  or  by  natural  indignation  hurried  on. 

Superstition's  thick  film  rent,  and  truth's  pure  beam. 

In  virgin  lustre  keenly  illumining 

The  dark  cavern  of  delusion,  Herdabreid 

From  the  rock  wrenches  with  superhuman  strength. 

Other  than  his  no  mortal  arm  had  been 

Strong  to  root  up  such  Idol ;  as  a  wand. 

Grasping  the  top  he  snaps  it.    **  So  broken  be 

Bondage,  Our  souls  are  free"  1  No  second  thought 

Stays  the  full  impulse :  heaped  up  high  and  wide 

A  pyre  of  cloven  shields  and  splintered  helves 

Bears  the  sjrmbolic  God.    Given  by  the  King, 

Be-draggled,  sopped  with  blood,  alike  powerless 

For  good  or  evil,  Hrafh ;  not  despised. 

What  warrior  scorns  the  Standard  of);  which  led 

His  iron  tramp  in  the  path  of  Victory  ? 

Not  scoffed  at,  however  abhorred  the  Idol  be. 


Mute  be  1117  harp  I  with  claaliing  strings  no  more 
Vex  tlie  jarred  ear.    In  eril  day  host  thou 
Chosen  dull  night  to  scare  with  thy  strange  lay, 
Strange  and  of  men  unloved.     Who  now  respects 
Honour,  or  honesty,  or  patriot  zeal  ? 
In  rank  high-bom,  or  from  iow  rank  atchieved. 
Corrupted  all,  all  hollow,  waste  and  void ; 
Void  of  all  honour,  waste  of  honesty. 
Hollow  in  patriot  zeal ;  but  in  delusion 
Skilled,  and  adept  in  trickery,  using  their  tongues 
Their  intention  to  conceaL     In  such  a  state 
Who  can  feel  interest  in  a  Fatriot  King  ? 
Who  can  lore  Alfred,  whose  ennobled  soul 
In  such  strong  contrast  to  their  pitiful 
Self-seeking  spirit,  by  his  every  act 

Dims  their  fidse  lustre  ?  Ko Corruption  shall, 

Upping  her  tongue  with  terms  of  liberty. 

Poor  simple  Truth  beguile  into  Error's  maze 

And  bind  her  bleeding  wrists:    Bights  shall  be  spori 

Freedom  shall  be  &8t  bound:    Her  baleful  head 

Despotic  power  shall  impudently  rear: 

Priestcraft  her  blood-stained  banner  broad  shall  wave. 
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When  the  dark  grave  shall  hide  me,  when  my  harp 
Shall  be  torn  asunder,  and  her  jangling  strings 
Only  harsh  discords  utter :  Oh,  my  Country ! 
May  Heaven  have  mercy  on  thee ! — Tyranny 
May  gall  may  torture  thee.  Oppression  may 
Trample  upon  thy  neck,  the  poor  may  groan 
May  writhe,  may  twine  in  blood,  may  in  the  bowels 
Of  their  own  children  foully  be  involved ; 
The  rich,  the  great,  the  proud,  the  pitiless. 
May  curse  thee  soul  and  body : — ^but — ^beware, 
Beware  ye  hell-hounds !    Ketribution's  foot 
Is  on  the  threshold :  wide  her  sounding  lash 
Is  whirling,  and  her  trumpet-tongue  shall  ring 
Your  death-knell ;  when,  arising  in  their  might 
A  nation  of  freed-men  shall  with  their  fetters 
Beat  out  your  brains,  and  yet  another  Alfred, 
A  Saxon  firee-man,  be  of  free-men  King. — 

Dare  I  address  thee  ?  Thou  who  to  my  soul 
Hast  given  the  consolation  of  glad  song  ? 
Dare  I  address  Thee,  even  in  thankful  words. 
Sweet  toil  o'erpast,  that  I  have  been  led  on. 
Forced  as  it  were,  but  that  the  scourging  lash 
Was  twisted  in,  was  intertwined  with  mercy, 
Mercy  which  all  toil  sweetened,  making  toil 
So  delicious,  that  no  longer  toil  it  seemed 
But  pleasure  tripping  in  the  rays  of  hope. 
Tempting  me  onward  deeper  yet  to  drink 
Of  her  nectareous  cup  ?    Nectar  indeed ! 
That  with  such  wondrous  potency  can  calm 
Bodily  pain,  can  separate  the  soul 


'Who  would  not  in  yonr  pUcid  waters  bathe. 
Cleanse  him  firom  Earth's  retarding  feculence 
And  as  a  spirit  be?  absorbed  to  sit 
And  listen  to  that  dolcet  harmony, 
Often  which,  isBoing  from  Heaven's  gate, 
Full  of  ambrosial  odours  of  sweet  sounds 
Kisses  the  dull  ear,  wakes  the  torpid  sense. 
And  into  spiritual  existence  calls 
Though  for  a  moment,  the  embruted  man  ? 
What  are  the  cares,  the  sorrows  of  the  world 
Against  such  transport  poised  ?  If  such  are  joys 
In  themselves  foul,  fcetid,  abominable ; 
As,  of  Earth  stained,  what  must  that  transport  be 
Which  by  the  tongue  of  angels,  angel  tongues 
Are  in  themselves  foul,  ftetid,  abominable ; 
Which,  irom  the  tongue  of  God  himself  issuing, 
Shall  into  the  spiritualized  spirit  pour 
Rapturous  joys,  celestial  ccstades  ? — 

Such  joys  have  mine  been,  though  but  in  degree 
As  Earth  to  Heaven  compared,  as  dark  to  light : 
Yet  joys  they  were,  backward  to  which  I  look 
Trembling  in  gratitude,  and  lost  in  bliss. 
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At  the  footstool  of  those  mighty  men^  whose  song 

Ages  have  listened  to  yet  found  it  young, 

And  fresh,  and  vigorous,  as  fit  to  hold 

It's  speed  in  the  race  for  immortality, 

As  when  with  impetuous  energy  it  leaped 

Forth  in  it's  strong,  sonorous  majesty. 

But  I  must  sit  on  earth,  as  far  below 

Them,  I,  as  they  below  those  holy  bards 

Who,  resting  on  the  sacred  mount  sublime 

Of  heavenly  inspiration,  have  out  poured 

Mysteriously  awful  tones  which  shake 

Creation  throughout  her  inmost  depths,  laying  bare 

To  the  ardent  gaze  of  angels  future  time 

Rolling,  yet  rolling  on.     On  as  it  rolls. 

From  every  billow,  as  a  gleaming  sun 

Streams  the  resplendent  light  of  prophecy 

Vivid  in  fulfilment,  singing  eloquently 

Of  Him,  who,  'ere  the  instant  of  her  birth. 

Knew  the  whole  fortune  of  this  fallen  world. 

Dark,  dark,  all  dark ! — The  frost-mist  of  dim  age 
Is  gathering  around  my  soul : — weak  is  my  voice, 
Tremulous  is  my  tongue : — ^farewell ! — farewell ! — 
Farewell  to  thee,  my  harp  ! — yes — fare  thee  well ! 


THE  END. 


